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A CHANGE OF FACE 

CHAPTER I 
C, EVANGELINE 

THE transformation would have seemed more 
comprehensible, more natural, if it had 
been accompanied by any sensations of weakness, 
but never having felt stronger or better during the 
twenty-two years of her life, Evangeline found it 
extremely difficult to put aside the superstitious 
notion that some occult and malign influence had 
been exerted over her — certainly at a very incon* 
venient time. 

When it had been a satisfaction to look in the 
glass, she had perhaps never stood quite so long 
before it as she had done since the beginning of 
the present week in June. Her face now possessed 
an uncanny fascination for herself if for none 
besides, and she found it hard to realise that it 
had ever been attractive, or that it could ever by 
any possibility cease t6 look grotesque. It was 
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2 A CHANGE OF FACE 

true that in complete repose the change became a 
little less noticeable, but animation and vivacity 
had hitherto certainly not been amongst the 
slightest of her charms, and she had owed as 
much to expression as to the r^^larity of her 
features. Now, however, even when she con- 
strained herself to remain silent and grave, the 
right side of her face appeared curiously smooth 
and expressionless, the eyelid drooped, and when 
she made the faintest attempt to smile the 
features went pitifully askew, reminding her of a 
gargoyle which she had seen on some ancient 
church three or four years ago in Brittany. 

She assured herself that her one talent was 
lost, for the present at least, and that for the 
great majority of her acquaintances she no longer 
possessed the remotest attractiveness. Evangeline 
b^^n to realise that all her ^gs, as it were, had 
been pufinto one basket: hostesses had been in 
the habit of engaging her for their parties a long 
time in advance, as if she were a popular artiste ; 
men had done homage to her charms ; and although 
she was by no means a great heiress, she had, 
before the appearance of Wilmot Norgate on the 
scene, been offered an extensive and desirable 
choice of husbands. 

Even her father had found it entirely beyond 
his power to refrain from laughter when she 
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EVANGELINE 3 

came down to breakfast (a little later than usual) 
on that dreadful morning, although the next 
minute Evangeline had been seated on his knees, 
while he spared no effort to soothe and caress her 
as if she were once more a small child. Wilmot 
Norgate would not laugh at her, even for the 
fraction of a second, she felt confident ; but whilst 
counting with the utmost assurance on his warmest 
sympathy, Evangeline would eagerly have given 
tithes of all she possessed on the consideration that 
she might look her very best on her wedding-day 
a fortnight hence ; and for that matter, encouraged 
to hope as she had been by Dr. Weston, she 
fervently trusted that she might look her best 
even yet 

If only she had been able to foresee the disaster 
she would doubtless have turned deaf ears to 
Wilmofs entreaties and have insisted on 
naming a later date; but her lover having been 
extremely urgent, and Evangeline blissfully 
ignorant of the future, she had pretended to no 
great reluctance to gratify him in this r^ard as 
in every other. Many times, if but half sincerely, 
she had tried to laugh away the lavish encomiums 
which Wilmot had bestowed upon her in his ardour ; 
and now she remembered with minute distinctness 
a conversation to the point, which had beguiled a 
spare half-hour about a week ago. 
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4 A CHANGE OP FACE 

" Some day," she urged, when he had been more 
than usually insistent, " it is absolutely certain that 
such beauty as I have will fade, and I wonder 
what you will find to say then ? " 

" To me," Wilmot assured her, ** it is impossible 
to conceive that you can ever be other than 
beautiful." 

"But try to exercise your imagination," Evan- 
geline persisted, " and suppose that I were not ! " 

"Upon my word I don't see why I should 
torment myself by going behind the delightful 
fact that you are," he exclaimed. 

** It seems as if you had been foolish enough to 
build your house on sand," she answered, half- 
smiling, half-sighing. " Besides," she added, " can't 
you understand that I wish to be loved just for 
myself? " 

"Why, of course, for what else?" demanded 
Wilmot, with a laugh. 

"Ah yes," said Evangeline, "but I mean not 
merely for the outward husk of me." 

"You must try to remember," he urged gaily, 
"that it is my only guide to that within which 
passes show, and I can assure you it is the only 
guide I require." 

" Do you really believe it is a guide at all ? " she 
asked, with a sigh. 

"Who is it that says nature understands her 
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EVANGELINE 5 

business far too well not to make a practice of 
putting her best goods into the best cases ? " 

"Still," she retorted, "you must admit that I 
know a great many women, and I am certain that 
the very best of them all is the plainest" 

" There," cried Wilmot, " I can boast of a distinct 
advantage over you, for the very best woman I 
have ever known, ever expect to know, or even 
wish to know, is without question the most 
beautiful." 

"I am too stupid to express my meaning 
properly," said Evangeline. " But surely you see 
there must be something behind, the form, — you 
may call it the soul, the spirit, or whatever you 
please, but something that is more essentially 
myself? And while one's outer part, unfortunately, 
cannot fail to grow worse with time, that other — 
whatever it may be — ought to become more and 
more perfect I feel I should like you to love me 
for what will last the longest" 

Wilmot eloquently protested that he loved her 
(as no man had ever adored a woman until now !) 
for the totality of herself; that his most ardent 
hope in life was shortly to take her for better, for 
worse, convinced that it could not fail to be for 
better; that happen what might, his love would 
ever endure ; and it must be admitted that Wilmot 
Nwgate meant every word he said. 



Digitized by 



Google 



6 A CHANGE OP FACE 

He gratified her by the reiterated assurance that 
her physical perfection was, in his eyes, as nothing 
compared with her moral excellence, although 
perhaps it was the first time he had been able to 
regard a woman from this point of view. But it 
had been forced upon him, in a manner, by 
Evangeline herself, with whom it was impossible 
to be brought into intimate contact without 
catching something of her spirit 

She was, he ardently assured himself (and one 
or two more or less patient listeners) in his world 
without being oT it; she needs must love the 
highest when she saw it: the conviction of this 
fact causing him indeed to marvel that she should 
nevertheless have found it possible to love himself 
sufficiently well to promise to be his wife. And 
yet he did not feel the slightest doubt that she 
loved him! When once the promise had been 
given Evangeline's demeanour suddenly changed, 
Wilmot was admitted to a rare and delightful 
intimacy, of which he might have felt more un- 
worthy, but that he determined, in the future at 
least, to deserve his great good fortune. 

Remembering that somewhat sentimental con- 
versation of a week ago, Evangeline derived from 
the reminiscence a satisfaction which yet she assured 
herself again and again could scarcely be needed. 
She complacently measured Wilmot Norgate's corn 
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EVANGELINE 7 

by her own bushel, it being the fashion to judge 
men and women by the same standard nowadays. 
No conceivable misfortune, transient or perpetual, 
trivial or grave, could weaken in the faintest d^^ree 
her own regard for Wilmot, and why should she 
have the arrogance to esteem him more lightly 
than herself? 

She thought of his ardent petition a month or so 
ago, when she had at first suggested August for 
their union ; and although it seemed that she had 
now a more than sufficient cause to postpone the 
day, she determined at some cost to herself still to 
put his wishes before her own, to let the marriage 
take place, as had already been arranged, on the 
twenty-fifth of the present month. 

It was only Evangeline's firm insistence on his 
filial duty which had compelled Wilmot reluctantly 
to leave London the previous Friday; but his 
parents were old-fashioned, stay-at-home folk, and 
it could not be said that he had very energetically 
tried to persuade them to break through the habit 
of years in order to come to London for the 
ceremony. Evangeline, however, had insisted that 
duty necessitated a kind of farewell visit to Devon- 
shire, and she expected to see him immediately on 
his return from the country this Thursday evening. 

Wilmot Norgate was ten years older than 
Evangeline, and therefore in the thirty-second year 
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8 A CHANGE OF FACE 

of his age. He owed the introduction to his old 
friend Mrs. Oppenshaw, who had lived for a great 
many years in Green Street, Park Lane, and had 
taken a kind of grand-motherly interest in him 
even when Wilmot was a small boy. 

At Mrs. Oppenshaw's death, no doubt, Wilmot 
Norgate's already very ample fortune would be 
materially increased, and whilst she rather prided 
herself on being a woman of the world, and she 
was certainly by no means extremely exacting, she 
had been forced to the conclusion that the time had 
come when Wilmot ought seriously to consider the 
desirability of mending his ways. Mrs. Oppenshaw 
was disposed to regard marriage as a kind of 
panacea; and although Wilmot made a grimace 
at the bare suggestion of the remedy, she seized 
the opportunity to bring him and Evangeline 
Maitland together in her drawing-room. 

In spite of his protestations and his considerable 
experience of women, it was, on Wilmot Nor- 
gate's part at least, a case of love at first sight. 
He admitted to Mrs. Oppenshaw the next day 
that Evangeline was without exception the most 
fascinating g^rl he had ever seen, and falling 
readily into his old friend's humour, from that 
time he lost no opportunity of meeting Evangeline 
as often as circumstances permitted. 

His former avocations began to lose much of 



Digitized by V^jOO^l^ 



EVANGELINE 9 

their interest, and Mrs. Oiq>enshaw rejoiced to 
learn (in a somewhat roundabout manner) that 
the entanglement to which she had taken objection 
had come to an abrupt end. Wilmot would be 
a monk because, perhaps, he was sick for love I 
He easily succeeded in obtaining an introduction 
to Mr. Maitland, his suit seemed to prosper, and 
Wilmot found himself breathing a fresher and 
purer atmosphere than he had been accustomed 
to for some time ; after a suitable interval he put 
his fate to the touch, and subsequently a ring 
upon Evangeline's finger ; the wedding-day in due 
course was named ; and then, almost at the latest 
moment, Wilmot had been induced to pay this 
rather troublesome farewell visit to his own people 
in Devonshhre. 

On the Thursday morning of his return to 
London he received Evangeline's customary 
daily letter, and the first few lines were sufficient 
to fill him with alarm. When he read that she 
was not quite so well as usual his anxiety knew no 
limit. Dr. Weston, the family physician, declared 
that she had " taken a severe chill," probably on 
coming out of the warm church on Sunday even- 
ing into a temperature which was almost unpre- 
cedentedly low for June. But reading a few more 
lines of Evangeline's letter, Wilmot became 
slightly less apprehensive as he b^an to grasp 
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10 A CHANGE OP FACE 

the fact that the " chill " had affected only some 
of the nerves in her face. 

" The doctor tells me," she wrote, " that I have 
a rather bad attack of facial paralysis. Even my 
father could not help laughing when he saw me, 
and I ought to warn you that I look positively 
hideous." 

Her description of the ailment gave Wilmot no 
very definite impression, and certainly he had not 
the remotest suspicion of its actual significance. 
He was able to smile at the suggestion that 
Evangeline could, in any circumstances, look 
"positively hideous"; and although it seemed 
that he must imagine some trivial, temporary 
blemish, he found it entirely impossible to con- 
ceive the necessity for any warning such as that 
which was conveyed in her letter. 

But he found no difficulty in understanding the 
sensitiveness which led her into exaggeration, being 
indeed personally not a little particular concerning 
his appearance. Everybody declared that he and 
Evangeline would make an exceptionally hand- 
some and distinguished-looking couple, and he no 
more questioned the value of his own contribution 
than of hers. As Evangeline was radiantly fair, 
it seemed fitting that Wilmot should have black 
hair ; and as she was ^* all womanly," that he 
should be tall, broad-shouldered and erect. He 
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wcM^ a moustache which even fashion could not 
induce him to part with, and he invariably dressed 
with the utmost care. 

Wilmot had given his mother the most enthu- 
siastic accounts of Evangeline, exhibiting eight or 
nine photographs, brought from London for the 
purpose, in different attitudes and dresses. He 
could bring himself to talk of little besides his 
bride, so that Mrs. Norgate found it difficult to 
secure an opening to g^ve her son a satisfactory 
history of her own and her husband's numerous 
ailments. 

Wilmot rejoiced exceedingly when the hour came 
to set forth to the railway station, and during the 
journey to London his thoughts dwelt contin- 
uously on the bliss of seeing Evangeline again in 
a few hours, and of spending the rest of his lifie by 
her side. He was disposed to ignore tiie warning 
contained in her letter, while he looked forward 
to the approaching meeting with all the rapture of 
a lover within a week or two of his wedding-day. 
Henceforth they need not be separated for a whole 
day until they were indissolubly united on the 
twenty-fifth of the present month. 

On alighting at last at the London terminus, 
Wilmot found that it was too late to attempt a 
visit to Mr. Maitland's house in Portman Square 
before dinner, for he would not, in spite of his 
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12 A CHANGE OF FACE 

impatience, have dreamed of presenting himself 
to Evangeline without removing the stains of his 
journey. Taking a cab to the rooms in Mount 
Street where he had lived for the last two or three 
years, he had a bath, changed into his evening 
clothes, then set forth again and took another 
hansom to his club in Pall Mall, where he hastily 
dined. 

It was about a quarter to nine o'clock when he 
eventually reached Mr. Maitland's door. 

" Miss Maitland ? " he inquired of the butler who 
opened it. 

" I will tell Miss Maitland, sir," was the answer ; 
and Wilmot concluded from the peculiar hesitancy 
of the man's manner that probably Evangeline 
had not quite finished dinner. Taking off his thin 
overcoat and hat, Wilmot left them in the hall as 
usual and accompanied the butler upstairs to the 
drawing-room, where some of the pleasantest half- 
hours of his life had been passed ; where he had 
asked Evangeline to be his wife and she with 
delightful frankness had consented. 

The room still seemed to be pervaded by her 
influence, and he thought of Evangeline even 
while he examined his white necktie in one of 
the mirrors. He was living in a kind of glamour 
which might be justified by his early expectation^. 
Becoming a little impatient, as a few minutes went 
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EVANGELINE 13 

by without any sign of her, Wilmot walked to a 
small table and took in his hand one of Evan- 
geline's most recent photographs; he was gazing 
at this, longing to clasp the original in his arms 
again, when, after what appeared to be an inter- 
minable interval, Evangeline opened the door. 
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CHAPTER II 
A SHOCK FOR WUJtfOT 

AS the handle turned, Wilmot replaced the 
cabinet photograph on the table, and stepped 
quickly forward with his arms extended, prepared 
to assert a lover's prerogative; but the next instant, 
when the door was opened more widely and 
Evangeline entered the drawing-room, he came to 
an abrupt standstill. 

With a discreet, if rather painful, sense that she 
must on no account do anything which might 
attract attention to herself, Evangeline had taken 
the precaution to put on one of her simplest frocks 
this evening — a thin, black dress, slightly open at 
the throat; and having discarded the odious 
bandage which under the doctor's orders had re- 
cently enveloped her face, she warned herself to 
maintain a judiciously grave expression. 

But sheer gladness at the sight of Wilmot after 
their short separation, caused her to forget every 
precaution, and although she had walked slowly, a 
little timorously, downstairs, hesitating before she 

14 
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A SHOCK FOR WILMOT 15 

could summon sufficient courage to enter the room, 
when once she touched the handle she pushed the 
door impulsively open, and came into his presence 
with an exclamation of pleasure on her lips. Then, 
his abrupt change of demeanour serving to recall 
her infirmity, Evangeline raised her right hand as if 
to hide her cheek. 

For what seemed a long time, although only a 
few seconds could have passed, the two remained 
apart, alike overcome by something of embarrass- 
ment; but whilst Wilmot stood entirely dumb- 
foundered, unable to speak or even to think 
clearly, Evangeline, even in the midst of her ex- 
ceedingly bitter disappointment, already b^;an to 
make excuses for the man she loved, but who 
certainly at this critical moment did not look as if 
he lavished any superabundant affection upon her 
in return. 

"You received my letter this morning?" she 
murmured presently. 

"Yes, I — I got your letter all right," answered 
Wilmot, still quite incapable of self-control. 

"You must remember I — I tried to warn you 
what to expect," she exclaimed. 

" I can't pretend that I — that I anticipated any- 
thing — anything approaching " 

"But you will admit I told you the simple 
truth," she insisted. "I said I looked perfectly 
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hideous. I explained what had happened to me" 
she added, still holding her right hand over her 
cheek. 

•* I— I had no idea " 

" How strictly I kept to the truth ! " she answered. 
"You allowed yourself to believe that I ex- 
aggerated " ; and drawing closer, she took his hand, 
half raising her face for the anticipated caress. 

But although Evangeline had never in her life 
yearned for sympathy as she yearned for it now, it 
became impossible any longer to resist the intoler- 
able suspicion that Wilmot shrank from her. She 
credited him, rather painfully, with an effort to 
hide his feelings, but at least it was obvious that 
he could not succeed in behaving as if nothing 
out of the common had occurred. For once he 
showed anything rather than an overweening 
impatience to take her in his arms, and the result 
was that Evangeline grew conscious of a sense of 
something approaching desolation. 

While she had complained, before to-day, of his 
too passionate demeanour, this had not been 
entirely unpleasant ; it had been indeed delightful 
to realise the full extent of his fascination, and she 
had felt disposed to revel in a sense of power. 
But this evening Wilmot seemed to be completely 
staggered, and it was appalling to suspect that she 
had become, even temporarily, less than agreeable 
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A SHOCK FOR WILMOT 17 

to him. As if with a greater eflfort he pressed her 
hand,- and stooping kissed her perfunctorily— oa 
the forehead. 

Shuddering slightly, Evangeline raised a pair of 
wistful eyes. 

" It may all go away in less than a week/' she 
falt^ed. " Perhaps in a day or twa Dr. Weston 
insists that it is nothing." 

" Nothing ! " exclaimed Wilmot 

" Like a stiff neck, or some other absurd thing, 
which makes one look ridiculous just for the time 
but leaves no traces behind it. You managed 
after all to enjoy your visit?" she added, with an 
endeavour to thrust the distressing topic aside, 
though she perceived that Wilmot could not keq> 
his eyes from her face. 

''Nothing could easily have been much less 
interesting," he returned. " The journey back to 
London was the only part I cared for." 

While he spoke, Evangeline turned her back 
towards him as she walked to a chair; and the 
instant her face was hidden some of Wilmot's 
customary enthusiasm seemed to return. Her 
shape remained superb, and with her left, com- 
paratively undisfigured, cheek (H'esented, his 
own Evangeline (as he phrased it) appeared to 
have come again. Drawing closer, Wilmot placed 
an arm about her body, while she, as yet incom- 
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pletely schooled to her fresh conditions, im- 
pulsively turned a face which should have been 
consummately beautiful. He found it hard to 
repress a groan as he gazed into her eyes, and his 
arm dropped to his side as if she had been 
suddenly bewitched. 

Mrs. Oppenshaw always assured herself that the 
redeeming traits of Wilmot Norgate's character 
were generosity and unselfishness, because perhaps 
he had a habit of giving away what he did not 
value. But in the present emergency his own dis- 
appointment was far too painfully acute to permit 
him to think for a moment of Evangeline's. 
Indeed, he felt very much inclined, in a manner, to 
blame her for the severe loss which she had 
brought upon him. 

" And now," cried Evangeline, as she sat down, 
** I am sure you must wish very sincerely that you 
had stayed in Devonshire a little longer. By the 
bye," she continued, " I hope you explained it was 
I who compelled you to go. I should like to 
stand well with your people, you know. I can't 
tell you how many fresh presents have come since 
you left London," she exclaimed, seeing that 
Wilmot was too much pre-occupied to respond. 

He glanced around the room, however, and 
noticed that the number of wedding-presents had 
increased considerably since his departure, and 
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presently, when Evangeline rose from her chair and 
began to handle some of them, Wilmot made a 
great effort to appear interested, stealing occa- 
sional glances at her face with an endeavour to 
convince himself that she was in truth Evangeline. 
A few minutes later the door opened again, and 
with a breath of relief, by no means unperceived 
by her, Wilmot turned to confront Mr. Maitland. 

As Wilmot took her father's hand, Evangeline 
ran impulsively forwards, clinging to Mr. Mait- 
land's arm, and hanging upon it as if she felt 
thankful to be again in the presence of sympathy. 
A rare comradeship had grown up between the 
father and daughter, since Mrs. Maitland's death 
about five years ago had left them alone t(^[ether. 
He had retired from his practice at the bar at that 
time, and refused a police magistracy, feeling in 
the freshness of his grief that he could never again 
muster sufficient energy for any active occupation. 
Even now, after five years had passed, his manner 
still created an impression of listlessness, and he 
was prone to spend many hours over a book in his 
arm-chair unless Evangeline insisted on routing 
him out 

Although he had lately passed his fiftieth year, 
Mr. Maitland still held himself as erect as ever ; he 
was tall, as you would naturally have expected 
Evangeline's father to be, although, unlike hers, Mr. 
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Maitland's hair had been dark until it became 
slightly grizzled. His face had a somewhat 
excq>tional appearance, because although he had 
grown a short closely-trimmed beard, he still con- 
tinued to shave his upper lip. Nevertheless 
Evangeline regarded her father (always with the 
exceptkMi of Wilmot Noi^ate) as by far the most 
distinguished-looking man she knew, and he had 
not increased half a stone in weight within her 
memory. 

Mr. Maitland had not been many minutes in the 
drawing-room before he became conscious of the 
strained situation. It was not possible to resist the 
conclusion that there was embarrassment in the 
air, and while Wilmot answered his formal inquiries 
concerning the visit to Devonshire, and discussed the 
various wedding-presents, it soon became obvious 
that he took very little interest in vrhat passed. 
At first Mr. Maitland attempted to bring about a 
more satisfactory condition of things, but becoming 
oppressed by the atmosphere of unusual constraint, 
he gave up the task and suggested that Evangeline 
should return to her own room. 

"If you wish to get all right again quickly," he 
said, "you must obey your doctor's orders, and 
Weston insisted that you ought to keep your face 
covered as much as possible." 

" I certainly do wish to get well again quickly," 
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she exclaimed, trying to force a smile, which only 
made her disfigurement the more perceptible. 
Then, after a mom^it's hesitation, she held out her 
hand to Wilmot 

" Are you really going ? Shan't I see you again ? " 
he asked perfunctorily. 

''I daresay I shall be visible when you come 
to-m(»Tow," she answered, but it was quite im- 
possible to feel satisfied that a more affectionate 
leave-taking was prevented only by Mr, Maitland's 
presence. As Evangeline quitted the room, she 
reminded herself that this was the first time she 
had parted from Wilmot without an embrace 
since the day she promised to be his wife. 

** Come downstairs and smoke," suggested Mr. 
Maitland, rather abruptly, when Evangeline had 
gone, and re-opening the door he took Wilmot to 
the smoking-room on the ground floor; the 
most, comfortable room in the house, as Evan- 
geline often told her father, with its thick Turkey 
carpet, its heavy curtains saturated with the 
odour of tobacco, its warmly tinted walls and 
capacious arm-chairs. Switching cm the electric 
light as he entered, Mr. Maitland opened his 
cigar cabinet, and dr€w out one of its drawers, 
while Wilmot Norgate stood staring dismally at 
the fireplace, with his hands thrust deep in his 
trousers pockets. 
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''Good God!" he exclaimed as if he were 
alone, but the next moment he became con- 
scious of the pressure of a friendly hand on his 
shoulder. 

" Of course, I am quite able to understand that 
it's a bit of a shock for you," said Mr. Maitland in 
a pacificatory tone. 

" Upon my soul ! " cried Wilmot, *' I don't seem 
able to understand anything very clearly. The 
thing is almost inconceivable." 

" Still," urged Mr. Maitland, " facts have to be 
faced, you know, however tiresome they may be." 
Stepping forward he placed the drawer full of 
cigars on the leather-topped, black oak writing- 
table. "After all," he added, "it isn't much 
use to make a mountain out of a molehill. In 
a very few days — a week at the outside — I 
hope to see Evangeline looking quite like herself 
again." 

" I — I can't grasp the possibility ! " muttered 
Wilmot. 

The two men stood a yard apart ; Wilmot 
with a haggard, unhappy expression on his face, 
Mr. Maitland continuing to observe him with a 
steady gaze, while he spoke in a low, measured tone. 

" Surely," he suggested, " you're not tormenting 
yourself by the fear that Evangeline is doomed to 
remain in this condition for ever/' 



Digitized by 



Google 



A SHOCK FOR WILMOT 23 

" The great difficulty is to make myself believe 
that she isn't someone else/' was the gloomy 
answer. 

Mr. Maitland put forth his hand to take a 
cigar from the drawer, selecting it with unusual 
care and then cutting off the tip with extreme 
deliberation. 

" My dear fellow " he said, not without a slight 
break in his voice, " she is the same dear girl as 
when she bade you good-bye less than a week 
ago. 

"But — good Heavens! — what a terrible trans- 
formation ! Enough to drive a man mad to think 
of it" 

"Well, then, try not to think of it," Mr. Mait- 
land returned. "Try to take a more cheerful 
view." 

He lifted the drawer from the table, and held it 
towards Wilmot, who stared into it for a few 
moments before selecting a cigar. Turning to 
the mantelshelf, Mr. Maitland took a match, 
struck it and held it in his hand while his guest 
obtained a light 

"Sit down and help yourself to whisky," he 
urged; and taking a chair, Wilmot leaned back, 
clasping his hands behind his neck as he gazed 
blankly up at the ceiling. 

" No whisky, thanks," he muttered. 
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"I want to convince you," Mr, Maitland con- 
tinued, "that there is every reason to hope 
Evangeline will be all right again by the twenty- 
fifth of this month." 

'* I wish to goodness I could make myself believe 
it," answered Wilmot, "but upon my word it is 
difficult" 

"I have known Dr. Weston a good many 
years," said Mr. Maitland, **and I have perfect 
confidence in his opinion. He insists that the 
disfigurement may go away as suddenly as it 
came about" 

Wilmofs expression struck him as being 
unpleasantly sceptical, and if Mr. Maitland could 
have consulted only his own inclination he would 
probably have adopted a vastly different tone. 
With a considerable effort, however, he reminded 
himself of the necessity, for Evangeline's sake, of 
self-control. But it seemed to him that his daughter 
was the person chiefly to be commiserated, although 
Norgate ignored entirely her feelings on the subject, 
looking and speaking as if his own were the only 
grievance. 

" I looked in at the house as I was passing 
yesterday," said Mr. Maitland, thinking it safer to 
try a different tack. " Things seem to be getting 
into something like order; the men were laying the 
carpets." 
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After a great deal of driving about the West End 
of London in hansom cabs, after many fruitless 
inspections, a house had been taken in South 
Audley Street, propinquity to Fortman Square 
being, in Evangeline's opinion, not the least of 
its advantages. She had subsequently devoted 
delightful hours to the selection of its furniture; 
and 1^ never undertaken a more agreeable task. 
Wilmot had given her carte blanche ; he appeared 
to have no will of his own, he approved of every- 
thing Evangeline desired, and she flattered herself 
that few small houses in London would be more 
perfectly appointed. 

But this evening Wilmot^s interest was not to be 
aroused by the house, or by the prospects of 
which a week ago it might have served as a 
reminder. A prolonged silence followed Mr. 
Maitland's remark, and then Norgate, still lean- 
ing back in his chair, removed the cigar from 
his lips and looked straight into Mr. Maitland's 
eyes. 

" Has anything been said about postponing the 
wedding ? " he asked. 

" Good Lord, no I " was the answer. " I havetf t 
heard a word." 

" It could scarcely take place while — while 
Evangeline remains in her present condition!" 

With a peculiar expression Mr. Maitland stared 
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for some moments at the tip of his cigar; his 
hand trembled slightly, and perhaps it may have 
been the fall of some ash on to the silk collar 
of his dinner-jacket that provoked an unusual 
oath. 

" Well," he said, " that isn't my affair. You and 
Evangeline must talk things over and come to 
a decision between you. Only," Mr. Maitland 
added, with an eagerness which he strove to hide, 
"there's the one fact which I should like you to 
grasp." 

"What is that?" 

" The merely temporary nature of the ailment," 
was the answer. 

" But are you quite certain it is only temporary ? " 
demanded Wilmot. 

"I can do no more than repeat Dr. Weston's 
assurance," said Mr. Maitland a little frigidly. 

"He may have been afraid to let Evangeline 
hear the worst at once ! " 

Mr. Maitland's lips grew thinner during the 
short silence which followed. 

"If," he exclaimed presently, "it would afford 
you the slightest gratification to see Weston for 
yourself, I have not the least objection in the 
world." 

"Oh well, naturally it would be more satis- 
factory to hear his opinion at first hand," answered 
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Wilmot ; and at once changing his seat, Mr. Mait- 
land drew near to the table and took a pen. 
When Norgate left the house ten minutes later, he 
carried a letter in which Dr. Weston was requested 
to speak with perfect freedom on the subject of 
Evangeline's infirmity. Wilmot posted the letter 
on his melancholy walk back to his rooms in Mount 
Street, where he threw himself into a chair and sat 
up far into the small hours, bewailing his un- 
fortunate fate. 

Having gone to Fortman Square in the highest 
spirits, expecting, in spite of Evangeline's warning 
letter, to see her looking almost if not quite as 
beautiful and enticing as he had left her on his 
departure for Devonshire a few day previously, 
he had been confronted by the most absurdly 
grotesque face he had ever beheld or imagined. 
Surely, he told himself, it was devilish hard lines 
for a man ! It was one of those misfortunes which 
seem to be due to the sheer contrariousness of 
fate. He had done nothing to deserve it, and he 
could not at the moment see what he was to do to 
avert the consequences. Instead of attracting him, 
as Evangeline had done ever since their first meet- 
ing, the sight of her filled him with repugnance, 
and it required a powerful effort of the imagination 
to convince himself that she was indeed the same 
woman. 
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Unable to sleep so early or so late as usual, 
Wilmot rose betimes the next morning, tubbed, 
lingered disconsolately over his breakfast, and 
presently set forth before ten o'clock to walk to 
Dr. Weston's house in Brook Street As he madft 
his way along the familiar streets, Wilmot could 
not succeed in putting aside the terrible fear that 
Evangeline might be doomed for ever to wear 
the mask which at present disfigured her, and no 
hypochondriac ever entered the consulting-room 
with less comfortable sensations. 

But Dr. Weston, who to judge by appearances 
might have been a prosperous farmer, and who 
had known Evangeline ever since she could walk, 
relieved Wilmot by an evident disposition to treat 
the case lightly. 

Miss Maitland was suffering, he explained, from 
a local paralysis of \heportio dura nerve from cold ; 
probably in consequence of the sudden exposure 
of her warm face to a draught. The ailment was 
quite distinct from any disease of the brain, and it 
might conceivably disappear before the date of the 
wedding. 

"On the other hand," Dr. Weston continued, 
tapping his table with a stethoscope, " I have 
known such cases last for several months — for 
eight or nine months. In the present unfortunate 
instance we can only hope for the best." 
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"But," urged Wilmot, leaning eagerly forward 
in his chair, '^can you say it is probable she will be 
perfectly well in a fortnight ? '^ 

"My dear sir, you are asking me more than 
any merely human being can answer," said the 
doctor, with a smile. "As I tell you, I have 
known cases linger on for several months, and 
on the contrary I have seen patients recover 
in a few days. We must try to hope for the 
best." 

" You have never," Wilmot persisted, " known a 
case where the patient has — has failed ultimately 
to recover ? " and he fixed a pair of anxious eyes on 
Dr. Weston's face. 

"Well, well," exclaimed the doctor, with a 
deprecatory wave of the hands, and Wilmot 
suddenly started to his feet in dismay. 

" I understood from Mr. Maitland " 

"Quite so, quite so," Dr. Weston interrupted. 
"I have every hope that a very few weeks, or a 
few months at the outside, will see Miss Maitland 
perfectly well again. Certainly nothing is to be 
gained by leading her to take a despondent 
view." 

"Still," muttered Wilmot, "you cannot assure 
me positively that she will ever get well?" 

"My dear sir, I make no pretence to omni- 
science," was the answer. "I am hoping for a 
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perfect recovery, and at all events I really must 
beg you will not suggest to Miss Maitland that her 
disfigurement is likely to be permanent. After all, 
there is absolutely no reason to fear anything of 
the kind." 
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CHAPTER III 
DAYS OF PROBATION 

SOMETIMES on awakening in the morning, 
Evangeline would lie for a few moments try- 
ing her hardest to believe that her disfigurement 
was nothing worse than a peculiarly nightmare- 
ish kind of dream ; but as soon as she became suf- 
ficiently wide-awake to grasp the painful reality of 
things, she would spring out of bed and hasten to 
her looking-glass in the hope of seeing that her 
re-transformation had begun. 

She had never succeeded in regarding the in- 
fliction entirely without superstition. Having 
gone to bed on Sunday night apparently in the 
most perfect health, and certainly never more con- 
tented with her appearance, she had awakened 
on Monday morning still blissfully unconscious of 
any change in her face until she saw the startled 
expression in her maid's eyes when she entered 
the room with hot water and chocolate. 

And when Evangeline, a little impatiently, 
demanded an explanation of Biggs's peculiar 

81 
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demeanour, and presently sat up in bed, looking at 
her reflection (though scarcely at the moment 
able to believe it could be hers) in a hand-glass, 
it seemed that some spell had been cast upon her 
during the night, some penalty for her sins — 
whatever these might be. 

Dr. Weston, it was true, took a sufficiently 
rational view of the case ; he assured her that he 
had seen dozens in the routine of his practice of a 
similar kind ; and of course, when Evangeline began 
to reason about it, she perceived that her infirmity 
had come about in the ordinary course of nature. 
Nevertheless there lingered a kind of sub-conscious 
feeling that the effect was out of all proportion to 
the cause, a feeling which, perhaps, she scarcely 
tried to check. 

On this Friday morning, following Wilmot's 
return to London, Evangeline's looking-glass pain- 
fully convinced her that no improvement of any 
degree had taken place while she slumbered. She 
had, after two or three wakeful hours, fallen asleep 
with a prayer on her lips that she might be in a 
position to show Wilmot her usual face when he 
came to the house on the morrow, but another day 
had begun, and obviously her c^deal was by no 
means ended yet. 

She ordered breakfast to be brought to her 
bedroom, and, the meal ended, Evangeline went 
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downstairs at about ten o'clock, where she found 
Mr. Maitland reading the newspaper as he finished 
his coffee. Glancing up eagerly on her entrance, 
he kissed her affectionately as she came to his side ; 
then, rising, lighted a pipe and stood with his back 
to the fireplace, while he told Evangeline of his 
suggestion that Wilmot should consult Dr. Weston 
concerning her condition. 

" I thought it would be the best way to satisfy 
him," Mr. Maitland continued. " Nothing I could 
say seemed to prevent Norgate from taking the 
most melancholy view of your case. He was 
apparently unable to conceive the possibility of 
your complete recovery." 

" Sometimes," she answered with a sigh, " I find 
it difficult myself." 

" But, my dear child, didn't Weston assure you 
it could only be a question of weeks? There is 
no doubt whatever about it." 

^*Oh dear!" cried Evangeline, •'how devoutly 
I wish it might only come to pass before the 
twenty-fifth!" 

Walking to one of the windows, Mr. Maitland 
stood gazing out at the garden of the Square. 

" By the bye," he suggested in his most casual 
tone, " it doesn't appear to have occurred to you 
that it might be desirable to postpone the 
wedding." 
3 
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"I can't say I haven't thought about it," 
Evangeline answered, " only I know that Wilmot 
would not for a moment hear of such a thing." 

"Of course," said her father reflectively, ^onc 
can't deny that it would be the deuce of a nuisance 
now the invitations have been sent out and the 
presents sent in^ and all the rest of it" 

" I named August in the first place," Evangeline 
explained, "but Wilmot wouldn't give way. He 
pleaded so hard for this month '* 

"Yes, yes, but never mind Norgate; try to 
forget the fellow for a moment. I should like to 
know your own wishes." 

"If I didn't take Wilmot into account," cried 
Evangeline, "it would be rather like Hamlet 
without the Prince of Denmark, don't you 
thmk?" 

She smiled as she spoke, with the most 
disastrous effect upon her appearance, but still 
Evangeline found it difiicult to take too melan- 
choly a view of the state of affairs on such a 
glorious summer morning; she felt disposed to 
make all manner of excuses for Wilmot, assuring 
herself again and again that he would not fail to 
rise to the occasion when he came to the house, as 
she anticipated, later during the day. 

"We won't compare it to a tragedy anyhow," 
said Mr. Maitland. " But come, you haven't told 
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me what is your own personal feeling about post- 
poning the wedding." 

" You may imagine that — ^that naturally I don't 
very much care to be seen while I am in this 
condition/' was the answer. 

''Then I am to understand that, granting 
Norgate has no objection, you are not likdy to 
raise one?"^ 

Evangeline's abnormal condition made her 
unusually, almost morbidly sensitive, and as Mr. 
Maitiand showed a tendency to harp on one 
string she could not help wondering whether the 
tune had been suggested by Wilmot 

**Did he — did he mention the question of a 
postponement after he bade me good-bye last 
night?" she demanded, confronting her father 
impulsively. 

''He certainly seemed to think it might be a 
little desirable to wait until you were quite well 
again," Mr. Maitiand admitted. 

Evangeline drew in her breath, and for a few 
moments stood with her hands tightiy clasped 
before her, without uttering a word. 

" Then — then Wilmot actually— actually wishes 
to put off the wedding. He told you that?" she 
murmured. 

"Only for a time, only for a time, you must 
understand, Evangeline." 
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** Oh, I quite understand/' she answered. " He 
simply prefers not to marry me while I look so 
hideous ! " 

"Well, weH,** said Mr. Maitland soothingly, 
" the best thing you can do, as I told Norgate, is to 
discuss it together. But take my advice and try 
to make allowances for the fellow." 

" Allowances ! " 

"Of course, you know, it could not fail to be 
rather a shock." 

He had not, for his own part, felt very much 
inclined to make many " allowances " for Wilmot 
the previous evening, but Mr. Maitland found it 
difficult to look at Evangeline's changed face 
this morning without experiencing some faint 
degree of reluctant sympathy with her lover. 
Moreover, as he reminded himself last night, Mr. 
Maitland had every reason to believe that her 
lasting happiness was dependent upon Wilmot; 
and, in the assured conviction that Evangeline 
would soon be herself once more, her father de- 
precated any impulsive severance of the tie which 
held her and Norgate together. 

But her pride rose in arms at the bare suggestion 
that Wilmot could tolerate a day's unavoidable 
delay — ^he who had been so humble in his en- 
treaty for expedition. As she stood confronting 
her father, calmly smoking his afier-breakfast pipe. 
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she began to tell herself that Wilmot loved her (if 
it ought to be named love !) only for her beauty, 
and that this being marred, his enthusiasm had 
cooled at a time when sympathy ought surely to 
have intensified his regard. She felt something 
like a lessening of her own self-respect, inasmuch 
as she had made only that land of appeal and 
possessed no intrinsic power to hold him. 

A few minutes later she left Mr. Maitland and 
returned to her own room with the most melan- 
choly feelings, but, as the slow hours passed and 
the dreary morning wore away, her natural cheer- 
fulness of disposition led her gradually to take a 
brighter view. Biggs came to the room carrying a 
basket of exquisite roses, and the sight of these 
wrought a welcome revolution in Evangeline's mind. 
Taking Wilmot's card from the top of the cool, 
fragrant basket, she stood staring at it for a few 
seconds, perplexing herself to discover fresh ex- 
cuses for him, and in order to accomplish her 
purpose the more effectually she went once more 
to the glass to inspect her face. 

Evangeline stood there some time, and presently 
turned away with a growing sense that perhaps 
after all she had done him less than justice. She 
succeeded in persuading herself that the suggested 
postponement must be nothing less than an act of 
pure self-abnegation on his part; whereas none 
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but Evangeline could form the remotest notion of 
what the proposal must have cost him I The truth 
was^ she told herself, that perceiving how distasteful 
she would find any public ceremony he had hinted 
at delay merely to spare her a painful experience. 

Separating the roses, white and yellow and red, 
she placed them about the room, more contented 
now than she had felt since Monday morning ; and 
when she heard of his arrival at about four o'clock, 
she left her chamber and ran downstairs almost 
gleefully, entering the drawing-room with her hands 
outstretched, forgetting at the moment the figure 
she presented — ^the more ludicrous because of her 
gladsome welcome. Advancing slowly to meet 
her, Wilmot took her hands and stooped to kiss 
her forehead as he had done yesterday. 

"Thank you so much for those lovely roses!" 
cried Evangeline, striving against a renewal of her 
former disappointment. 

"Are you better?" he asked, in a curiously 
formal tone, and quite unnecessarily, because of 
the evidence of his eyes. Evangeline shrugged her 
shoulders as if it scarcely mattered. 

"I feel perfectly well," she answered. "Per- 
fectly! I have never felt better." Then Evan- 
geline paused for an instant. "My father," she 
continued in a low voice, " told me you were going 
to see Dr. Weston." 
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" Oh— er — yes" said Wilmot, with very obvious 
embarrassment 

" Well ? " she demanded eagerly. 

" He seems to have every — every hope that you 
will soon be all right again." 

'^But," exclaimed Evangeline hastily, "isn't he 
absolutely certain ? " 

Although Wilmot had not come to Portman 
Square this afternoon with the intention to give 
her a more despondent opinion of the future, 
he was too completely obsessed by the idea 
of the immensity of his own misfortune to be 
capable of bestowing much consideration upon 
hers. 

" Oh well, I suppose he feels almost certain," he 
answered a little awkwardly. 

" He — ^he told me there was no shadow of doubt," 
murmured Evangeline. 

"We will do our best to imagine there is none," 
said Wilmot " Anyhow Weston assured me again 
and again that he hopes you will soon be quite 
yourself." 

" And therefore worthy of my lord's approval ! " 
she cried with a lau^, but seeing him wince as he 
turned away, Evangeline grew grave again. A few 
minutes later she drew close to his side, with her 
fingers on the lapel of his frock-coat. " Wilmot," 
she said, in a little above a whisper, "do you 
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remember our talk a day or two before you went 
to see your people ? " 

"What was it about?" 

" I remarked on the truism that beauty invari- 
ably withers and decays." 

" Still, a good many flowers blossom again later 
on," he suggested. 

" Ah yes," she returned, " but you must tend them 
carefully during the interval or they die." 

She felt conscious of an unprecedented longing 
for sympathy, a longing to be condoled with, petted 
as if she were a child. Hitherto, in the ordinary 
course of things, she had been perhaps a little dis- 
dainful and independent, but to-day she could 
almost bring herself to supplicate. 

" I told you then," she cried, " that I should like 
to be loved for my real self." 

" For what else ? " he asked, as he had asked on 
that other occasion. 

Stepping away from Wilmot, Evangeline sat 
down, and for the next few seconds neither spoke. 
Then, with perceptible nervousness, she leaned 
forward in her chair. 

" I will say it," she cried, " although I had deter- 
mined to be sufficiently discreet to keep my own 
counsel. But yesterday evening when you came 
here, you — you seemed to shrink from me ! " 

" No — no," muttered Wilmot 
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"But yes — yes" Evangeline insisted **Yoa 
shrank from me I And, when I saw you, I tiioug^t 
if we were married and I grew plain you would 
never cease to regret that I was your wife." 

" Don't you think," he urged, " that you are tor- 
menting yourself with morbid imaginings?" 

Evangeline shrugged her shoulders. 

** Of course," she continued, " I know very well I 
look grotesque. I might be wearing a comic mask, 
but still I am exactly the same as I used to be ; I 
have the same thoughts, the same feelings." 

" And," he forced himself to say, although with 
little warmth, " in a few weeks, we hope, you will 
again have the same face." 

As she raised her eyes, rather abruptly, Wilmot 
observed a peculiarity about one of them, the 
paralysis having extended to the right eyelid, which 
she was entirely unable to blink. 

"Suppose it should never become the same 
again" she suggested. " Because you have just , 
been telling me that Dr. Weston admits the possi- 
bility." 

Until this afternoon she had been assured that 
her ultimate recovery was certain, and even now 
she could scarcely grasp the significance of 
Wilmot's only half-intended admission. For his 
own part, he durst not contemplate the perpetuity 
of her disfigurement in connection with the course 
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which might appear to be incumbent on him as a 
man of honom*. Although he answered, as he 
perceived he was expected to answer, there was 
no heart in his words. 

"It would make no difference," he said, while 
Evangeline gazed steadily into his face. " Nothing 
in the world can prevent our marriage — in the long 
run." 

" Ah, Wilmot, but you don't understand," Ae 
answered quietly. ^You seem to judge things a 
little superficially. I am trying to look deeper. 
Because I should rather like to know where I stand. 
Suppose — suppose that I were your wife ^d — and 
like this!" 

" For God's sake, don't let us harrow our feelings 
by supposing anydiing of the kind ! " 

" Yet you have told me it is t^ no means quite 
impossible," she persisted. 

" Anyhow, the fact would remain ; you would be 
my wife," he cried brusquely. 

"And," said Evangeline, by no means unim- 
pressed by his manner, "you would regard it as 
your extreme misfortune." 

Wilmot came to her side, standing a litde 
behind her chair, with one hand resting on its 
back — 

"After all, you know," he answered, forcing ^ 
laugh, "you can scarcely expect me to have 
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liie wretched taste not to prefer your earlier 
style." 

" Yet does— does my face matter so much ; does 
it really matter?" 

" Are you trying to persuade me that it is of no 
consequence to you ? '' he demanded. 

^It has always seemed of far too great con* 
sequence/' she retorted. *^ That is precisely what I 
am bdng compelled to feel. If you take away 
such beauty as you used to insist that I possessed, 
what is there left? And yet," she exclaimed a 
moment later, ''how absurdly inconsistent I am! 
because I am wishing you cared for just that 
residuum. But it's no use. You don't care, Wilmot I 
You don't care for it or value it in the least." 

''I know that things couldn't have happened 
more cussedly," he answered; and Evangeline 
fancied that he ^owed her somewhat less courtesy 
than usual. 

" You spoke to my father about postponing the 
wedding," she remarked, after a short silence. 

" Only until you were well again." 

" I have told you that I am perfectly well." 

"I think you understand what I mean," he 
returned with an approach to irritability. 

"I should very much like to understand," 
Evangeline insisted. ** Was the delay suggested for 
my sake or for your own ? " 
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" Suppose we agree to put it down to a sense of 
the general fitness of things." 

Evangeline passed a hand rather wearily over 
her forehead. Everything seemed strangely, pain- 
fully changed, when she remembered his demeanour 
at their last interview before he left London. To- 
day his voice expressed nothing resembling 
enthusiasm, and he could speak of their wedding 
as coolly as if he were discussing the purchase of 
a table or a suite of chairs for the house in South 
Audley Street 

"The fact is," said Evangeline, "you feel that it 
would be too painful to attempt to go through with 
it as I am ! " 

" Would it not be ? " he asked. 

"Yet you seemed so eager," she answered, in a 
tone which suggested that she was making an eflbrt 
to seize his point of view, " that I would not think of 
the unpleasantness to myself in my wish to gratify 
you." 

" It may be only — only for a few weeks," he urged 
in a half-hearted tone. 

"Ah, but you used to declare that you even 
begrudged the hours 1 " 

"Heaven knows it was true!" said Wilmot, 
turning towards the window. 

"Well," cried Evangeline, "we must try to hope 
I may be worthy of you soon." 
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" For pity's sake don't be sarcastic/' he answered, 
facing her again. 

" Then will you tell me how long the wedding is 
to be delayed ? " she demanded. '* Or perhaps tikt 
better plan will be to leave it an open question. 
Is that what you prefer? You can let me know 
when you consider I am fit " 

"Evangeline " 

" When you consider I am fit to be your wife," 
she continued remorselessly. 

Although she certainly seemed to be putting 
him in the wrong, Wilmot assured himself that he 
was to be pitied rather than blamed. Nobody 
could suggest that he had done anything to 
deserve this immense misfortune which had come 
upon him ! He began to walk restlessly about the 
room, and to do him justice he was going through a 
severe struggle. Presently he came to a standstill 
in front of her chair. 

" If— if you really feel," he said, "that you can 
bring yourself to go through with it as we had 
arranged on the twenty-fifth " 

"Oh, but isn't that rather paltry of you?" she 
interrupted contemptuously. 

"Paltry I" 

"Whatever we do, let us be sincere with each 
other," she continued. " At all events, you have 
determined that the wedding shall be put off. 
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The postponement will give me a busy day or two ; 
there will be a good many letters to write, and so 
forth. I wisV' s&id Evangeline, as she rose from 
her chair, ^you would tell father what you have 
decided, I think you will find him in the smoldng- 
room." 
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CHAPTER IV 
KILLING TIME 

ALTHOUGH Wilmot Noi^ate entertained 
the greatest r^^d fc»r Mr. Maitland, be 
would have preferred to leave the house in Portman 
Square without seeing him this afternoon. There 
are certain ordeals which no man would willingly 
undergo. While trusting one might rise to the 
occasicMi, it were better that the occasion should 
not arise. Wilmot could not remain blind to tikt 
disagreeable fact that circumstances had placed 
him in a false position, and it appeared obvious that 
Mr. Maitland could scarcely fail to see him in a 
disadvantageous lig^t 

He liked to tbmk favourably of himself whilst 
other men thought favourably of htm, but in the 
present unfortunate emeigoicy Mr. Maitland would 
have been more or less than human if he were free 
from bias. However, in the &ce of Evangeline^s 
suggestion that he should inform her father of the 
decision which had recently been arrived at, Wilmot 
did not see his way to avoid the interview, and on 
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reaching the hall he tapped at the smoking-room 
door. 

Bidden to enter, Wilmot explained, not with- 
out considerable embarrassment, that it had been 
deemed mutually desirable to postpone the 
wedding, and he perceived that the announcement 
was not taken in very good part 

''What," asked Mr. Maitland, after one or two 
remarks, which Wilmot fancied were intended to 
be sarcastic, " do you propose to do concerning the 
house in South Audley Street? " 

" It is just possible I may go in myself to keep 
the place warm," said Wilmot; "it will only be 
until Evangeline is able to join me there. I need 
not tell you," he added, with a great deal of 
intensity, " how ardently I am longing to see the 
day." 

Wilmot Norgate certainly spoke nothing but the 
truth. Nothing could have been more ardent than 
his desire to see Evangeline herself once more! 
When his thoughts dwelt upon her as she had 
been the day he bade her good-bye, exactly a week 
ago, the image took entire possession of him. 
Nevertheless, he had felt conscious of repugnance 
when he looked into her face this afternoon, and 
he told himself that he would sooner throw himself 
into the Thames than make her his wife in her 
present condition. 
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With some difficulty Mr. Maltland Curbed his 
temper, and allowed Wilmot to leave the house 
without hearing what was thought of him, but the 
alteration of the plans made Mr. Maitland a 
little irritaUe, for he feared that the postpone* 
ment might r^ect disadvantageously on his 
daughter. 

A few minutes after Wilmofs departure 
Evangeline came slowly downstairs, and entered 
the smc^ing-*room just as if nothing unusual had 
occurred, with a remark that she had heard him 
leave the house. 

''WelV said Mr. Maitland, as she closed the 
dooTf ^upon my word this is a nice kettle of 
fish!" 

''Still, it may be for the best," answered 
Evangeline, with a sigh. 

" Of course, if Norgate has converted you to his 
own opinion——*' 

"You— you can't imagine that I really object 
to a few weeks more freedom ? '' she cried. 

" After all," said her father, ** I suppose it's only 
natural a man should wish his bride to look her 
best," and he scrutinised Evangeline's face in a 
little perfdexity, until suddenly her manner 
changed. 

** I don't think," she faltned, ''that it would have 
mattered to me how Wilmot looked ! If anything 
4 
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of the kind had happened to him, I — I can't 
imagine I should have asked him to wait" 

Mr. Maitland laughed rather grimly — 

'* You might even have persuaded yourself that 
you liked the fellow better I " he suggested. 

" It's not very easy to believe he likes me better," 
exclaimed Evangeline. 

"My dear girl," said her father, "you must 
understand that I am nothing if not a partisan. 
I plump for you I When Norgate first hinted at 
delay, the natural man in me suggested showing 
him the door and telling him to go to the devil. 
But, for all that, you must try not to be entirely 
unreasonable. You must admit that this — ^this 
kind of thing can scarcely gratify him." 

" Yet you have just been suggesting that if only 
the case were reversed, I might even like Wilmot 
better!" 

" Ah yes, but you're a woman, and there's the 
eternal difference. Norgate isn't a romantic boy. 
He's a man who has knocked about a bit I 
shouldn't have felt very much surprised if you had 
told me the whole thing was at an end, but a^ it 
isn't, you must wai^ patiently until your face is 
all right again, and then — ^well, I don't suppose 
you will have anything more to complain of than 
you had a week or so ago." 

" But," said Evangeline, with an anxious expres- 
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$ion, "Dr Weston seems to have told Wilmot I 
may never be quite the same as I used to be; 
that it was possible I might be like — like this 
always." 

Mr. Maitland now ceased to discuss Wilmot 
Norgate's behaviour, and the inconvenience it 
promised to occasion, in his anxiety to ridicule 
the suggestion that her beauty might never be 
restored ; but on the doctor's next visit, Evangeline 
in her father^s presence began to cross-examine 
Weston in such a determined manner that he was 
at last compelled to admit the bare possibility of 
her permanent disfigurement 

" Still, I don't look forward to anything of the 
sort for the moment," said Dr. Weston. "As I 
told you, in the first place, I fully expect to see 
you perfectly well in a few months at the out- 
side." 

Evangeline could only try to hope that this 
might prove to be the case, but the next few days 
passed without the slightest sign of improvement. 
Finding the time hang heavily on hand, she often 
wished for a little more of Wilmot's society, 
although there remained a strong undercurrent 
of feeling that it would be useless to talk to him 
about what was the most in her mind. It was 
true that he continued to come to the house every 
afternoon, but he took care never to stay very long ; 
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his ardour never brought blushes to Evangeline's 
cheeks in these dismal dajrs, and she perceived 
that his visits were entirely perfunctory. 

Her whole life seemed to be thrown out of gear, 
so that she could examine at her leisure the parts 
of which it had been made up. For some time 
past Evangeline had been accustomed, during 
the season, to spend almost every evening away 
from home, and many afternoons ; she had risen 
late in the morning, and usually put in an 
appearance in the Row, always with a posse of 
men in her train. But in these latter days she 
shrank from showing her face even to the servants 
of the house; she seldom went out during the 
daytime, while she had been persistently "not at 
home" to any of her friends who came to Portman 
Square. 

Thrown for amusement entirely on her own 
resources, Evangeline soon became convinced of 
their scantiness, especially as Dr. Weston had 
advised her to use her eyes as little as possible, 
and she was consequently cut off from books. 
She would sit at her bedroom window for hour 
after hour, hidden by the curtains, and watching 
the cabs, carriages, and omnibuses pass along 
Orchard Street, with constant glances at her 
watch. 

" Father," she said, coming to his side one day. 
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''can't you tell me how to make the time fly just 
a little more quickly ? " 

Mr. Maitland closed bis book, laid down his pipe, 
and passed a hand caressingly over Evangeline's 
head. 

"Isn't there anything you would like to do?" 
he asked. 

" I should love to go to sleep until I get well 
again," she answered. 

" Should you care to turn your back on Lcmdon 
— ^to get away into the country?" said Mr. 
Maitland. "We might be able to find a snug 
little box somewhere out of the world and shut 
ourselv^ up for a bit" 

" No," she cried, after a few moments' reflection, 
" I don't think I should care to go away just yet — 
by and by, perhaps." 

But Evangeline soon b^[an to realise the 
absolute necessity of doing something which 
would at least relieve the present tedium, and 
she felt almost astonished at her own preference 
for something useful in a world which hitherto 
had been regarded as a pleasant kind of play- 
ground. Evangeline had a friend, a former school- 
fellow, some years older than herself — a re- 
markably plain woman, whose life seemed to be 
devoted to good works. 

Latterly their ways had lain far apart, and 
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they had met infrequently; but now Evangeline 
wrote to Sibella Gordon, begging her to come 
to Portman Square, where she arrived in the 
garb of an Anglican sisterhood, and (so closely 
did Evangeline at present notice such trifles) 
she was the first person who had ventured to 
kiss her lips since the transformation. Without 
much circumlocution, Evangeline told Sibella of 
her urgent necessity. 

"The emptiness of the days is terrible," she 
said, "and nobody seems in the least able to 
tell me how to fill them." 

Sibella also found it somewhat difficult, for 
on inquiry it appeared that Evangeline was 
not very expert at anything in particular. 
Although she could sing a little, play a little, 
draw and paint a little, although she understood 
the more popular art of Bridge, yet there seemed 
to be no gap which she could fill; nothing she 
could do which any other human being required. 
In the end, however, as a kind of forlorn hope, 
Sibella inquired whether Evangeline could sew. 

"Not very skilfully, I am afraid," she answered, 
with a sigh. " You see my maid has done almost 
everything for me since I was a small child. 
Now you begin to understand what a perfectly 
useless creature I really am." 

"Well," said Sibella cheerfully, "we must all 
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crawl before we can walk. You may as well 
make a beginning. If you give me the money 
I will go at once to buy some calico. I can 
come back for half an hour to cut it out, and 
put you in the right way." 

Evangeline set about her elementary labours 
with the zest of a child with a new toy, and it 
is true that a child might have done the work 
better. With the detestable bandage over her 
right eye, she sat at her upper window hour 
after hour, day after day, stitching and pricking 
her fingers, unpicking and sewing again. 

Often she dropped the calico on to her knees 
and gazed straight before her wondering whether 
this could actually be herself, for she seemed 
gradually to have become conscious that her face 
was by no means the only part of her that had 
changed. And sometimes Evangeline began to 
doubt whether she was destined to marry Wilmot 
Norgate after all, although up to the present 
there could be no question that her greatest 
happiness lay in his direction. 

At the first her chief concern had been with 
hb feelings about her transformation, and she 
had perplexed herself and made her head ache 
by persistent efforts to reconcile his present 
demeanour with his former protestations of un- 
dying love. Now, however, she was beginning 
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to analyse her own emotions, with the con- 
sequence that it became far more difficult to 
make excuse foir Wilmot* whom she was able 
to judge with a new and significant impartiality 
as the twenty-fifth of June drew very near. 
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MBS. OPPENSHAW 

EVEN in his youth Wilmot had regarded 
Mrs. Oppenshaw as quite an old woman, 
although nobody seemed to know her precise 
age. Stie waa skort and slim, with a small 
wrinkled face and remarkably bright eyes. Mrs. 
Oppen^aw invariably carried what at a casual 
glanee s^peared to be a fan; it contained, how- 
ever, two pairs of spectacles— one for iriiorter, 
one for longer distances, and without this she 
c<Hild distinguish nothing. 

She was still in robust health, and showed a 
disposition to seofT at the luxury of a degenerate 
age. She breakfasted considerably earlier than 
Wilmot N(M'gate, for instance; and in London, 
at least, took a great deal m(M:e exercise — insist- 
ing on walking a certain distance every day in 
fair woather or foul. She dispensed with the 
sorvio^ of a maid, preferring, as she said, to 
do everything for herself; and if she also did 
not a little to promote the welfare of other 
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persons, Mrs. Oppenshaw was apt to prove 
somewhat plain-spoken in return. 

Partly from long habit, partly perhaps from 
a sense of favours to come, Wilmot had never 
failed to devote a certain proportion of his time 
to her, until he became affianced to Evangeline 
Maitland; but from that day Mrs. Oppenshaw 
had very seldom seen him, and since his return 
from Devonshire he had not taken the trouble 
to go to her house. 

Having received a formal notice of the post- 
ponement of the wedding on account of the 
indisposition of the bride, and having subsequently 
made more than one unsatisfactory inquiry at 
Portman Square, Mrs. Oppenshaw — ^tantalised by 
curiosity — sent Wilmot Norgate a peretkiptory 
summons. 

When he came to her house in Green Street, 
on the evening of June the twenty-second, she 
b^an with a reproach on the score of his recent 
neglect, and then, going straight to the point, 
put a few leading questions which soon elicited 
all the facts of the case. 

"I confess I am disappointed!" Mrs. Oppen- 
shaw exclaimed, surveying Wilmot through her 
long -handled eye-glasses, as he finished his 
explanation. 

''Disappointed that the wedding should be 
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put off until Evangeline is well again 1 " returned 
Wilmot, with a smile. "Upon my word there 
doesn't seem to be anything very extraordinary 
about that" 

"Well again!" cried Mrs. Oppenshaw. "You 
have just been leading me to understand that 
she is perfectly well at the present moment" 

" In a sense — ^yes, no doubt But I assure you 
that her face has undergone the most diabolical 
transformation you can possibly conceive." 

"Who first suggested the postponement?" asked 
Mrs. Oppenshaw. 

"Oh well," said Wilmot a little hesitantly, 
"we naturally talked the matter over, and the 
amendment was carried by common consent" 

"Still, I suppose you didn't both speak at 
once," she snapped out "What I am trying 
to discover is who spoke first" 

"I believe it was I ^" 

"What a disillusioning!" Mrs. Oppenshaw in- 
terrupted, and she drew a deep sigh. 

"It was indeed," answered Wilmot promptly. 
"Upon my soul I never experienced such a 
shock in my life as that evening I got back 
from Devonshire." 

" I wasn't thinking of you," she retorted. " But 
what a disillusioning for Evangeline." 

"Heaven knows I have suffered enough," he 
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exclaimed, throwing aside some of his customary 
reserve. **When I said good-bye to Evangeline, 
there wasn't a more beautiful girl in the wcu'ld. 
Her face hadn't a flaw! But when I saw her 
cm my return *' 

^Well?" urged Mrs. Oppenshaw rather im^ 
patiently as Wilmot paused. 

** I can't bring mysdif to talk about it— even to 
you/' he muttered. 

Mrs. Oppenshaw, however, had more to say. 

*^I should like to understand how you intend 
to act," she asked. "Do you still mean to marry 
Evangeline?'* 

" The moment she recovers." 

"But you hint at something more than a possi* 
hility that she may never be what she was before ! " 

"That," answered Wilmot, with conaideraHe 
feeling, " is a contingency which I am simply un* 
able to face. It is of no use^-I am bound to shirk 
it I try to make myself think she will soon be 
all right again — though it's hard enough when I 
look at her. I can scarcely even now believe in 
her identity. The woman I wanted for my wifc-- 
Heaven knows I want her still as much as ever ! — 
seems to have vanished, and in her place — • But," 
he broke off abruptly, <^ I can't t^k about it" 

"Yet, she hasn't vanished," said Mrs. Oppenshaw 
quietly. " Evimgeline is still there, only the truth 
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is that )^u haven't suflScient penetration to recog- 
nise her." 

" Upon my word/' he cried, " I hate to seem to 
dwell on— on her infirmity, but if you could only 
see her, I think you would be able to under- 
stand." 

" I should exceedingly like to see her " was the 
answer, for Mrs. Oppenshaw found it difficult, 
almost impossible indeed, to realise the transform- 
ation at which Wilmot hinted. '^Perhaps," she 
suggested, ^you may succeed in persuading 
Evangeline to admit me." 

Eager to justify his conduct in Mrs. Oppenshaw's 
eyes, and confident that it was only necessary for 
any impartial judge to see Evangeline, he promised 
to do his utmost to turing about a meeting, and on 
his next visit to Portman Square, Wilmot sought 
an early opportunity to introduce the subject 

''Father is talking of taking me away," said 
Evangeline, vihen Norgate had been a few minutes 
in the drawing-room. ** Of course I have the usual 
number of country-house invitations, but I pine for 
some secluded place where I can live all day out 
of doors without being stared at as if I were some 
kind of show. I have been wondering," she added, 
" about your own plans." 

" I haven't made any," he returned. " At present, 
I seem only to be waiting on fortune," 
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'^ Isn^t that a little unprofitable ? " said Evangeline. 
'' But at all events you don't dream of waiting in 
Londcm all the autumn ? " 

She seemed to be continually holding out a hand, 
as it were, to help him over the stile, and occasion^ 
ally she blamed herself for too much humility. 
But she longed to hear him say: "Where thou 
goest, I will go," although the prospect of seclusion 
would a few weeks since have possessed no stronger 
enticement for Evangeline than for Wilmot. 
Admiration had been her daily food until cir- 
cumstances enforced abstinence ; but now all this 
was changed, and she b^^n to long for fresh 
sea-breezes, for ** the wind on the heath," for open 
air and solitude. 

*" When," he asked, " do you think of going ? " 

"Nothing has been definitely arranged," she 
answered. "I seem to be leading an unstable 
life just now and the days pass terribly slowly." 

" By the bye," cried Wilmot, " I happened to see 
Mrs. Oppenshaw yesterday. Nobody could have 
been more anxious to hear all about you, and I 
promised to do my best to persuade you to see 
her." 

Evangeline glanced at him almost suspiciously. 
She was quickly on the alert, and felt that she 
should very much like to know precisely what 
Wilmot had been saying about her. Mrs. Oppen- 
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shaw was his oldest friend, and but for her inter- 
vention Evangeline and Wilmot might probably 
never have met. Mrs. Oppenshaw (any woman 
indeed) could scarcely fail to perceive that he had 
regarded the matter from a selfish standpoint, 
whereas she was the kind of person to tell Wilmot 
exactly what she thought 

Evangeline looked into his face with a reckless 
smile. 

" So after your description," she exclaimed, ** Mrs. 
Oppenshaw wishes to judge for herself. Well, 
you may give her my love and tell her she shall 
have the opportunity to-morrow afternoon, if she 
likes." 

" Then," cried Wilmot, rising abruptly to go 
away, ^'I suppose I shall not see you until the 
next day?" 

She tormented herself by the reflection that he 
seemed relieved by the prospect of passing the day 
without his usual visit, and she could not help 
wishing that he had suggested coming during the 
morning, or at any unoccupied moment, as he 
had been accustomed to do before his departure 
for Devonshire. But pride prevented Evangeline 
from giving him the slightest hint of anything of 
the kind, and when Wilmot bade her good-bye she 
issued instructions that Mrs. Oppenshaw was to be 
admitted whenever she came to the house. 
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''Though/' EvangeUne told Mn Maitlmid that 
night, '' I hate to have to fed that I am being diir 
cussed and inspected in this way." 

They were walking as she spoke across Hyde 
Park towards Knightsbridge, Evangdine hanging 
on her Other's arm; her face bdng swathed in 
flannel, so that she wore a wide-brimmed hat and 
a jacket with a high collar to hide the bandages. 
It was a warm summer evening, with the moon 
almost at the full in a clear sky* Evangeline had 
come to look fcurward to these late rambles with Mr. 
Maitland, and during their wanderings about the 
streets she saw many phases of life which were 
entirely new to her experience. Her sympathies 
seemed to have broadened of late, and the money 
which her enforced seclusion had already enabled 
her to save had found its way along other channehi* 
At the same time Evangeline grew consdcnis of a 
deepening sadness, as if, in spite of hersdf, she 
were becoming gradually but steadily iminressed 
by some disagreeable truth. 

''I understood," said Mr. Maitland, "that you 
had made up your mind to see nobody." 

" Mrs. Oppenshaw is to be the only exception," 
was the answer. '' Wilmot seemed rather to wish 
it — ^and you know I am becoming very humUe- 
minded. I am often surprised at mysdf." 

''Still, I am not at all certain the experience 
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won't do you good in the long run," said her father, 
as they drew near to the Marble Arch again. 

"Sometimes I think I should prefer the ills I 
know," murmured Evangeline. 

" Ah, but the fact remains that you are gaining 
a fresh point of view, and, if you only have time, 
you may even discover what a very small and un- 
important corner of the world you mistook for the 
universe," said Mr. Maitland; and she admitted to 
herself, as she walked by his side through the quiet 
streets, that there might be something in his words. 

The next day, somewhat to her own surprise, 
Evangeline found herself looking forward quite 
eagerly to the change which would be afforded by 
Mrs. Oppenshaw's visit, while her reluctance to be 
seen bad almost unconsciously diminished during 
the last week. 

Mrs. Oppenshaw, for her own part, approached 
the house in Portman Square with extreme 
curiosity, and a firm determination to do her 
utmost to allay the irritation which, she had no 
doubt whatever, Evangeline must be feeling. The 
moment Mrs. Oppenshaw entered the drawing- 
room, she was constrained to acquit Wilmot of the 
imagined exaggq-ation, and hastening towards her 
hostess, she took Evangeline's right hand sym^ 
pathetically between both her own. 

" Poor child ! poor child 1 " she murmured^ with 
5 
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tears in her eyes ; and Evangeline found Mrs. 
Oppenshaw's manner not a little disconcerting. 
Trying to speak without emotion, she indicated a 
chair. " It was nice of you to see me," the visitor 
added, with her eyes still on Evangeline's face as 
she sat down. 

" You are the only one I have admitted, except 
Wiltnot, of course," said Evangeline. 

" To-morrow," cried Mrs. Oppenshaw, unable yet 
to control her feelings, "to-morrow was to have 
been your wedding-day." 

" And the weather seems so beautifully settled," 
was the answer. 

Then in a hasty, excited manner Evangeline 
began to inquire after one or two common friends ; 
and although Mrs. Oppenshaw stayed half an hour, 
she could find no opportunity to speak a word in 
season, an inability the more annoying because 
she was every minute gaining a stronger conviction of 
its desirability. But Mrs. Oppenshaw had sufficient 
discernment to perceive that Evangeline was in a 
mood to resent an3^ing of the nature of inter- 
ference, and she did not feel capable of rushing in 
where an angel might well fear to tread. Finally 
she bade Evangeline good-bye, and left Portman 
Square with a grave expression on her wrinkled 
face. She walked the short distance to Green 
Street, and, as soon as she had taken off her bonnet. 
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sat down to write to Wilmot Norgate, who was 
commanded to attend upon her the same evening. 
Mrs. Oppenshaw despatched the letter to Mount 
Street by hand, and when in due course Wihnot 
arrived after dinner she received him with far 
greater tolerance dian she had shown when last 
Udding him farewell 

** Unfortunately, you were quite correct in one 
thing/' she cried, taking his proffered hand. **! 
couldn't have imagined such a terrible transform- 
ation." 

'^ If you had met Evangeline in the street/' he 
answered, rather eagerly, '^you would not have 
recognised her." 

"That is true enough," she admitted ; "but still 
you have made a false move — it was a lamentable 
mistake to put off the wedding." 

For a moment, Wilmot met Mrs. Oppenshaw's 
gaze steadily without speaking; then he lowered 
his eyes to the carpet 

^ Even granting that this disfigurement is to be 
lasting," she continued, "you would still have no 
alternative. You can't be blind enough not to see 
that No decent man could refuse* to fulfil his 
engagement" 

" Can you imagine a worse fate than to be 
compelled to keep it ? " he demanded. 

Leaning back in her chair, Mrs. Oppenshaw 
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regarded Wilmot through her eye-glasses for some 
time in silence. She was sincerely disappointed. 

''I begin to suspect," she said deliberately, 
'•that I have never really understood your true 
character all the years I have known you. 
Wilmot!" she exclaimed, ''I think you are the 
most frankly selfish man I have ever had anything 
to do with ; and that is what you would describe 
as a very large order indeed." 

"Well, I don't know " 

" Have you never for a single moment felt that 
you could let it be your object in life to console 
the girl — to make some attempt to lessen her 
trouble? Because, whatever it may be to you,. it 
must be a terrible grief to Evangeline." 

Wilmot sat with his eyes on the carpet as if he 
were considering the question, but presently he 
looked up with a despondent shake of the bead, 
and Mrs. Oppenshaw scarcely gave him time to 
answer. 

"She would have done it for you I" she ex- 
claimed "She would have devoted her life to 
you!" , 

"It's no good," he said doggedly. "Of course, 
if it comes to that, it's devilish hard lines pn Evan- 
geline ; but I can't imagine myself with — with a 
wife like that, and it's no use pretending I can. J 
hope to goodness there's no necessity." 
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" Stffl,** tilled Mrs. Oppenshaw, " don't you think 
you might dissemble a little while her infliction 
lasts ? At least you must be capable of pretending 
you feel [a spark or two of sympathy for the 
woman you asked to marry you. For one thing, 
anybody can see she is bored to death ; it would 
be easy enough to give her a little more of your 
company." 

'^ There are some potions it is impossible to 
swallow widiout making a grimace," said Wilmot 
as he rose from his chair. 

"In private!" 

** I am aiming at privacy " he returned. " I dare- 
say it sounds rather brutal, but I confess I go to 
Portman Square as seldom as possible. Every visit 
proves a fresh ordeaL I can't endure ^" 

" Yes, yes," cried Mrs. Oppenshaw, " I can quite 
understand a little — even a little repugnance. 
But if you found you couldn't overcome it, you 
might surely have disguised it more effectually. 
By and by," she added, "you will wake in the 
night and blush to look back on these days." 

"The sooner the better!" said Wilmot eagerly. 
" My chief desire in life is to be in a position to 
look back on diem." 

"When you do," was the answer, " I am not at 
all certain that Evangeline will be your wife. She 
is banning to review the situation '* 
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*' Unfavourably for me, do you mean?" he 
demanded 

" Could it conceivably be otherwise? " cried Mrs* 
Oppenshaw. '^ Still, perhaps it isn't too late yet 
Take my advice ; try to practise a little deceit, even 
if it is for the first time in your life. I fancy the 
end will justify the means." 
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CHAPTER VI 
A REACTION 

WILMOT NORGATE, in his luxuriously 
furnished sitting-room on a first floor in 
Mount Street, was surrounded by photographs of 
Evangeline : they stood on the mantelshelf and on 
the table, they hung against the walls ; photo- 
graphs at full lei^^, in her presentation dress, in 
her riding-habit, in her golfing suit; enlarged 
heads in platinotype and in carbon: whichever 
way he might turn he was confronted by her face 
as it used to look in the zenith of her loveliness 
only a few weeks ago. 

On the night of his not very agreeable interview 
with Mrs. Oppenshaw, surrounded by these tan- 
talising reminders of what Evangeline Maitland 
had been, Wilmot sat smoking cigarette afler 
cigarette until the ash-tray was piled with ends, 
while he reflected on the hardness of his lot, the 
cruelty of fate, and the bitterness of his disappoint- 
ment 

To-night should have been the eve of his 
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wedding ; he had arranged to entertain a few con- 
genial spirits at a bachelors' dinner, now post- 
poned; and he longed for his bride (as here 
represented) more ardently than ever he had 
longed for her before. She seemed to be more 
real in the numerous photographs — most of which 
had been taken at his especial request — ^than when 
he had stood face to face with her yesterday in the 
drawing-room at Portman Square, and he felt that 
he would eagerly part with half of his possessions 
if only he could marry her to-morrow. 

With Mrs. Oppenshaw's warning fresh in hid 
mind he tried for once to adopt Evangeline's point 
of view, to examine the case as it must appear to 
her, and the result filled him with something like 
consternation. Wilmot was appalled at the 
suggestion that she might completely recover her 
beauty, and yet be lost to him. The circumstances 
being unfortunately what they were, the postpone- 
ment of the wedding still appeared to be inevit- 
able. Wilmot could not help shuddering at the 
notion of making Evangeline his wife in anything 
resembling her present condition; while, on the 
other hand, he could not tolerate the thought of 
losing her if, notwithstanding his apprehensions, 
this condition should prove to be only temporary. 

It was late when he went upstairs to his bed- 
room that night, and before falling asleep he 
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arrived at the determination to change his tactics ; 
and at least to make a great effort to dissemble his 
repugnance, according to Mrs. Oppenshaw's advice. 
He made up his mind to go to Portman Square 
soon after breakfast the next morning — the 
morning to which he had long looked forward ; the 
morning that ought to have been his wedding- 
day — and to take Evangeline by surprise. 
Having the average man's confidence in jewels as 
peacemakers, Wilmot left Mount Street at about 
ten o'clock, entered the first hansom he saw, and 
directing the driver to New Bond Street, spent half 
an hour over the inspection of various trays of 
gems, finally deciding upon a half-hoop diamond 
ring for which he drew a cheque for a large 
amount. Thus efficiently armed, he walked to Mr. 
Maitland's house, where at the moment Evangeline 
was standing at her bedroom window, with her face 
enveloped in bandages, staring out at the garden 
of the Square. 

She found it quite impossible to regard this as 
any common day. Before its close she had 
expected to leave her father's house as Wilmot's 
wife ; and downstairs in the drawing-room were 
scores of presents, which in the case of absolute 
necessity she would be unable to return to their 
donors without a pang. 

When, to her astonishment, her maid entered the 
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bedroom with the announcement that Mr. Norgate 
was waiting to see her, Evangeline hastily removed 
the bandage from her face and turned to the look- 
ing-glass. In spite of all her doubts, her growing 
indignation, her wounded vanity, it was impossible 
not to experience a kind of gratification that he 
had made to-day an exception. 

** Do you think there is any improvement ? " she 
asked, facing her maid, after a prolonged inspection 
of herself, but Big^ reluctantly admitted there was 
none. 

Evangeline turned again wistfully to the glass. 

" None," she persisted ; " don't you think there is 
any?" 

'Tm very sorry, but Vm really afraid there 
isn't," was the answer. 

With a sigh, Evangeline passed a comb through 
her hair, then left the room and walked slowly 
downstairs, striving, as she entered Wilmot's 
presence, after the sedate expression which seemed 
to make her disfigurement somewhat less obtrusive. 
As she advanced farther into the drawing-room, he 
came fc^ivard to meet her with greater cheerfulness 
than he had displayed since his return to London. 

"You have not forgotten the day," he cried, 
almost tenderly. 

" Forgotten ! " she murmured, with quivering lips. 
"As if I could forget" 
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Fancying that she was on the point of breaking 
down, Wilmot compelled himself to take her in his 
arms, but as she reposed there, whether because 
she half-suspected Mrs. Oppenshaw's instigation, 
or because of a sensitiveness which made her 
morbidly quick to detect subtle nuances, 
Evangeline still seemed to miss something of his 
former enthusiasm. When a few momenta later 
she attempted to release herself, Wilmot made no 
effort to restrain her, but, standing a few feet away, 
he took the ring from his waistcoat pocket, and 
held it out for her inspection. 

"I think," cried Evangeline, "that I am being 
rather overwhelmed with presents just now 1 " But 
then, perceiving that her words might sound a little 
wanting in graciousness, she began to thank him 
for the diamonds with all the warmth she could 
muster. 

Taking her hand, Wilmot put the ring on her 
finger, but, when she turned away and sat down, he 
selected a chair quite at the other side of the room. 
A chill seemed to come, upon her ; she began to 
warn herself that he was making an effort at 
amiability, with the result that Wilmofs part 
became not a little difficult to perform. He felt 
like an actor who is out of touch with his audience, 
and for once in his life he failed dismally even at 
small talk. 
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"Well," asked Wilmot, rising presently, "when 
shall I see you again?" 

"Do — do you care to come to dinner this 
evening?** she suggested, unable to repulse him 
entirely. 

" Afraid I can't very well manage that," was the 
answer. *' I have an engagement with one or two 
men at the club. But I might get away directly 
after dinner and come round later, if you don't 
mind.** 

*• Oh, well," said Evangeline, " we never go to bed 
very early, you know." 

It was an emotional day for her after Wilmot 
had gone away, and she could not succeed in keep- 
ing her thoughts from the ceremony which ought to 
have distinguished it from every other. Evangeline 
had a solemn talk with her father during the after- 
noon, and as the slow, empty hours passed, she 
found herself looking forward expectantly to 
Wilmot's promised visit 

The days were at their longest, and Evangeline 
always loved the twilight. The butler did not 
come to draw down the drawing-room blinds until 
some time after she had seen Mr. Maitland light a 
cigar and had left the dinner-table, and even then 
she told the servant to switch on the electric light 
only of the crimson-shaded lamp which stood in 
a comer by one of the windows. 
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One of her eyes being a little weak at the time, 
Evangeline took a chair with its back to the lampi 
so that the right (the most disfigured) side of her 
face remained completely in shadow, while the left 
caught very little light There she sat, leaning 
back rather, wearily, with "long, long thoughts," 
until the clock struck half-past nine, and soon 
afterwards, hearing a cab driven to the door, she 
assumed that Wilmot was arriving. 

As he entered her presence, Evangeline held 
forth her right hand without rising, and he, able in 
the dim light to distinguish nothing which re- 
minded him of her transformation, was struck by 
the charm of her pose, by the conspicuous white- 
ness of her shoulders, for by way of honouring the 
occasion she had dressed rather more elaborately 
tl^an usual this evening. 

" Afraid I'm a bit late," said Wilmot, standing in 
front of her chair. 

*" You are quite as early as I expected," answered 
Evangeline, and her voice seemed to intensify the 
impression that he must have been labouring under 
some hateful illusion during the past week or two. 

" I — I have felt rather like a fish out of water the 
whole day," he exclaimed, and she could npt re- 
press a smile of satisfaction on detecting the tremor 
in his voice. As he drew still nearer, she shifted 
her position in order to keep him on her left 
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^ I hope you don't really mind this dim, religions 
light/' she suggested. 

** It perfectly suits my mood," he muttered, bend- 
ing eagerly over her. 

** What a glorious day it has been," she remarked ; 
and every word that was spoken this evening 
seemed to carry some allusion to the postponed 
event 

^Ah yes, the siin would have shone brightly 
upon my bride," said WHlmot, with considerable 
feeling. 

••You surely don't mean to tell me you are 
superstitious enough to attach the slightest im- 
portance to that kind of thing," she answered. 

" I should naturally prefer a cheerful beginning," 
he cried, and then, dropping on to one knee, Wilmot 
possessed himself of Evangeline's hands. She 
perceived thot his voice had a different quality 
this evening, and it did not seem to matter what 
meaningless words he uttered, because of the love 
in his tone. 

** Evangeline," he whispered. 

^•Well?" she said, glorying, in spite of all her 
recent doubts, in this return to brief authority. 

•* Evangeline ^" 

* Now, suppose you were to sit down properly," 
she cried with a laugh, and, as Wilmot rose 
obediently to take a chair, it happened that one of 
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his elbows struck the keyboard of the open 
pianoforte. 

" Don't you ever play now ? " he asked, abruptly 
facing her again. 

" It is not very often that I am asked." 

"Anyhow," he urged, leaning forward towards 
her, "it seems an age since I heard you." 

"Should you like to hear me?" she inquired. 

" Why, of course," said Wilmot ; and, rising at 
once, she turned towards the music-stool, her face 
still remaning in the deep shadow. 

" I am afraid you can scarcely see," he suggested, 
standing by her side. 

" Oh, there is quite sufficient light," Evangeline 
hastily returned ; and while Wilmot drew a chair 
within a few inches of the stool, she began to play 
low music, which, assisted doubtless by the day's 
peculiar emotions, seemed soon to throw a spell 
over them both. 

Her left cheek was still turned towards Wilmot, 
and even this could be only indistinctly seed in 
the dim light. Every moment he seemed to sink 
more and more' deeply under the pleasant illusion, 
until presently the whole of the past fortnight 
became blotted out ; he had succeeded in finding 
" his own Evangeline," again the woman whom he 
longed to marry, and she felt his arm about her 
waist. 
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" Evangeline,** he whispered, "by this time you 
ought to have been my wife." 

"And why am I not?" she demanded, without 
turning her head. 

" I wish to Heaven you were ! " he cried, and at 
the same instant the music ceased. 

Clasped passionately in his arms, Evangeline 
felt eager kisses on her lips. Assuring herself that, 
at least, Wilmot could not be dissembling to-night, 
she allowed her head to rest on his shoulder, look« 
ing up with a smile as he bent over her indis- 
tinguishable face, until suddenly they were 
interrupted by the opening of the door. 

" All in the dark ! " exclaimed Mr. Maitland, and 
at the same moment he touched the electric button, 
flooding the room with light. 

When Evangeline raised her head at the unex- 
pected illumination, her last state became worse 
tiian her first, as she perceived Wilmot's uncon- 
trollable expression of disgust on distinguishing 
the face which a moment before he had been 
caressing. , 

Rising slowly from the music-stool, Evangeline 
walked back to her chair ; and although Mr. Mait- 
land felt inclined to regret his untimely arrival on 
the scene,^he smiled with satisfaction, nor marvelled 
at Wilmot's obvious embarrassment. Mr. Maitland 
heg^n to think that matters must be more hopeful 
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than he had imagined, and when Norgate went 
away a little later, Evangeline saw her father take 
a chair by her side, and lean back with a contented 
expression on his face. 

" So the course of true love is beginning to run 
more smoothly again," he sug^;ested. "After all, 
most sublunary trouUes might be avoided by the 
exercise of a little common-sense." 

" But my — ^my trouble could scarcdy have been 
avoided," said Evangeline. "I daresay it is very 
foolish, but I don't believe I shaU ever quite get 
rid of the notion ** 

"That some wicked fairy bewitched you I" ex- 
claimed Mr. Maitland. 

" I am not at all certain the fairy was wicked, 
father!" 

" Then you are actually revelling in your trans- 
icntnation," answered Mr. Maitland. 

"You admitted that it had done me good," 
she insisted. " And--«nd surely it is desirable to 
be — ^to be wise in time." 

"Well," he cried, as he rose from his chair, 
"your example doesn't seem to harmonise with 
your precept When I entered the room just 
now, I couldn't help wondering why cm earth the 
wedding had been postponed." 

Evangeline did not answer, and when Mr. Mait- 
land had gone downstairs again, her thoughts flew 
6 
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erratically back to her schooldays, ten years ago» 
to a certain Christmas when a group of girls had 
acted a play before an audience of mothers, 
fathers, brothers and sisters. Her own mother had 
been present 

Evangeline, aged twelve years, had been cast 
for the part of a princess who, owing to the 
machinations of a witch, was transformed into an 
ape. The prince, her lover, was played by Muriel 
Fairbank, now the wife of a distinguished soldier 
in India. In the great scene, Evangeline lay 
asleep on a gilded couch, covered from head to 
foot by a semi-transparent veil, when the prince 
stealing in, exposed her face, and started back in 
horror. 

That was how Wilmot had looked to-night 
when Mr. Maitland switched on the electric light 1 
For a little while he had forgotten her disfigure- 
ment, but the moment he saw her again in the 
full light he had shrunk from her horror-stricken, 
like the prince in the extravaganza. This, it is 
true, had ended happily, but concerning the 
denoAment of her own drama, Evangeline b^an 
to feel more doubtful than ever. Her recent ex- 
perience seemed to be the last straw. She tried to 
make liberal allowances for Wilmot, admitting 
that her present appearance might excuse a little 
disappointment, although no conceivable change 
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in him could liave affected her own regard for an 
instant. But her pride had been grievously hurt 
to-night, perhaps more grievously than before, and 
she began seriously to question whether the injury 
would not prove fatal to her prospect of becoming 
his wife. 
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GOOD-BYE 

WILMOT NORGATE'S reflections on his 
return to Mount Street that night were 
scarcely more favourable than Evangeline's. He 
had set forth to Portman Square with the deter- 
mination to do his utmost to follow Mrs. Oppen- 
shaw's advice, and to regulate his demeanour with 
the greatest discretion. At the outset his task 
had been made easy by circumstances, and some- 
thing resembling his former passion for Evangeline 
had been re-awakened, until Mr. Maitland turned 
on the light. 

Then, Wilmot feared, he had betrayed only too 
unmistakably the repugnance which it had been 
impossible to hide. Before he lay down that 
night Wilmot, reviewing the entire situation, ar- 
rived at the conclusion that the present ordeal was 
more than he could endure. His only safety 
seemed to lie in flight He would act as he ought 
to have acted in the first place ; he would go away 
from London, and absent himself until such time 

84 
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as he heard of Evangeline's complete restoration 
to health ; for still in more hopeful moods Wilmot 
tried to convince himself that this blessed con- 
summation might come to pass. 

He rose the next morning with the firm in- 
tention to lose no time before announcing his 
departure, and on the way to Portman Square 
he happened to meet Dr. Weston. 

" Miss Maitiand doesn't seem to be getting any 
better just yet," remarked Wilmot, stopping in the 
middle of the pavement 

"Ah, but she will," was the cheery answer. 
"You needn't feel in the least uneasy. It's true 
the case is dragging on, but sUter all it hasn't 
lasted very long yet." 

" Then, even now," said Wilmot, " you don't fear 
that it will be permanent? " 

" Not for an instant," cried Dr. Weston. « Don't 
alarm yourself, and," he added, with a smile, " what 
is of far greater importance, don't alarm my patient" 

Somewhat invigorated by the doctor's hopeful- 
ness, although it was no new thing, Wilmot con- 
tinued his walk to Portman Square, without the 
slightest doubt that on the whole he had chosen 
the most judicious course. 

" I had a letter from my people this morning," 
he remarked, with perfect truth, a few minutes 
after his arrival. 
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** Are they quite well? " asked Evangeline. 

"They are never well," he answered, with a 
laugh, " They are annoyed if one even tells them 
they look well" 

" At all events, I hope they are no worse than 
usual 1 " she said. 

"The fact is," Wilmot explained, "I have an 
idea of running down to see them ^" 

" When ? " asked Evangeline quickly. 

"Perhaps the day after to-morrow. You can 
understand that I don't like to neglect my mother." 

The conception of Wilmot Norgate as an 
affectionate and anxious son struck Evangeline 
as peculiarly ludicrous. It was not very easy 
to imagine that domesticity could ever be his 
strong point 

"Shall I see you again before you depart on 
your filial mission ? " she asked. 

" Surely you can't suppose I could leave London 
without coming to bid you good-bye!" he ex- 
claimed. "I thought of turning up to-morrow 
afternoon." 

" Yes, of course, we ought to say good-bye," said 
Evangeline ; and after a shorter visit even than he 
had accustomed her to lately, Wilmot left the 
house, congratulating himself that he was not 
waylaid in the hall, as sometimes happened, by 
Mr. Maitland. 
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But Mr. Maitland had arranged to lunch at his 
club that day, and it was half-past four when he 
entered the drawing-room in quest of afternoon 
tea. Throwing himself into the most comfortable 
chair, he leaned back and crossed his legs with 
a sense of satisfaction, being prone to fall into 
unconventional attitudes. The tea equipage was 
brought in, and when Evangeline began to wait 
upon him, her unwonted taciturnity could not long 
remain unnoticed. Mr. Maitland liked to be 
talked to, and in the ordinary course of things his 
daughter was seldom backward in gratifying him. 

" Anjrthing the matter?" he asked presently. 

" N — ^no," she answered. 

" A little distrain " he persisted. 

" Only self-reproachful, father." 

" What have you been doing? " 

"Putting off until to-morrow what I ought to 
have done to-day," she answered. 

"Have you had a visit from Norgate?" asked 
Mr. Maitland, drinking his tea. 

" He came to tell me he is going to Devonshire 
the day after to-morrow," said Evangeline. 

"You ought," cried Mr. Maitland, "to find a 
certain amount of gratification in the fact" 

"Why?" 

"A good son, they say, will make a good 
husband," he returned, with a smile. 
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Evangeline remained thoughtfully silent for 
several moments. 

"Wilmot will never be my husband," she said 
quietly, and Mr. Maitland sat more upright in his 
chair. 

" After what I saw when I entered this room last 
night I confess you astonish me." 

" Ah yes, I was very, very foolish last night," she 
returned, with a blush, ''But now I have quite 
made up my mind, and nothing is likely to alter 
it" 

"Are you certain you won't feel sorry? "asked 
Mr. Maitland, with an anxious expression 

" Oh I " she murmured, " for that matter I think 
I shall always feel a kind of sorrow." 

'' Now, wouldn't it be judicious to leave things as 
they are until Norgate has done his duty by his 
old folks? Wait until his return " 

"I shall only wait till to-morrow," Evangeline 
insisted, and she was already looking forward 
with feverish impatience to Wilmot's next (and 
last) visit 

Yet there were moments during the evening 
when she experienced something approaching re- 
morse ; she could not help believing that Wilmot 
loved her — in his way ; but it was not the way she 
desired, and with such love Evangeline could no 
longer be satisfied. Her transformation seemed at 
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least to have lifted her above certain convention- 
alitiesy to have made her less regardful of the out- 
ward show of things. She told herself that the 
last week or two had brought her closer to the 
essentials of life, that she had learnt to esteem 
forms as of minor importance*. But to Wilmot 
they were everything ; he had remained unchanged ; 
and, her face being disfigured, there was nothing else 
which seemed to possess the slightest value for him. 

She rose the following morning with a sense that 
to-day was destined to prove of even greater im- 
portance than yesterday ; until luncheon the hours 
seemed to be never-ending ; and by the time Wilmot 
entered her presence in the afternoon, Evangeline's 
feelings had become far too tense to permit of any 
beating about the bush. Interrupting his common- 
place remarks, she looked straight into his face; 
there was little necessity to keep her own de- 
liberately g^ave this afternoon. 

"I wonder," she began quietly, "whether you 
can guess what I am going to say." 

" Is it anything very tragic ? " he asked, forcing 
a smile. 

" Oh," cried Evangeline, " it is all far too mean 
for tragedy." 

'* Perhaps you prefer that I should not go away 
just now," he suggested, banning to feel a little 
apprehensive. 
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" I don't in the least mind your going away," she 
said, — " but I must ask you never to come back to 
me. 

Rising excitedly from his chair, Wilmot stood 
staring blankly before him; but while freedom 
would have been welcome, if she were destined to 
look always as she looked to-day, he still longed 
with the greatest fervour to possess her as she used 
to be. A little way from her chair stood a photo- 
graph of Evangeline in her presentation dress, and 
she might have been a queen herself! There was 
the woman whom, of all the world, he desired ; and, 
still hoping against hope for her resuscitation, the 
loss with which he was now threatened seemed 
irreparable. While, thanks to Mrs. Oppenshaw's 
warning, Wilmot could not fail to understand 
Evangeline's underlying motive, this appeared ex- 
tremely difficult to modify. 

" But what on earth has been happening since I 
was here yesterday?" he demanded. 

"Nothing — except that I have gained more 
courage," she retorted. 

"Still," he urged, with considerable eagerness, 
"you can scarcely have lost every particle of love 
for me in twenty-four hours ! " 

"Oh!" exclaimed Evangeline, throwing the 
whole of her pent-up indignation into the words, 
"you shrink from me as if I were a leper." 
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" No — no," he muttered, not without a sense of 
something like sluune. 

" It is true that I am repulsive " 

" A few weeks," cried Wilmot, scarcely realising 
that he was tacitly admitting the impeachment, 
" and you will be the same as you were the day I 
first saw you." 

"No," she answered, and Wilmot took a step 
towards her, "I shall never be the same ag^n — 
never as long as I live." 

"Has Dr. Weston " 

"Dr. Weston," Evangeline exclaimed con- 
temptuously, "has nothing to do with it" 

" Then you mean," he said, perceiving his false 
move, "you mean that you will never again be the 
same to me. Is that it, Evangeline? " 

" I know it has been a cruel test," she returned. 
" I try to make every allowance; but no man could 
possibly have stood it worse." 

Wilmot began to feel curiously at a loss ; his 
only excuse being the extremity of her disfigure- 
ment, which obviously he durst not dwell upon to 
her face. To himself, save at rare moments, justi- 
fication seemed perfectly easy ; for surely no man 
on earth would choose to marry a woman who 
looked as Evangeline looked at this critical instant. 
And yet, when he remembered what she had been 
only a few weeks ago, what after all she might 
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conceivably become again a few weeks hence, he 
felt appalled at the idea of losing her. 

"Evangeline,** he said, "whatever I may have 
done, for Heaven's sake don't punish me in this 
way!" 

For the moment she was touched by something 
in his attitude, and she reproached herself with 
cruelty, feeling convinced that she was hurting 
him« 

"Ah!" she exclaimed, "don't think I wish to 
punish you. It is far — very far from that!** 

"You cannot," he insisted, seeing tears in her 
eyes, " without at the same time punishing yourself. 
Even if you think I am guilty," he continued, " don't 
pronounce sentence now. Let me come up for 
judgment later on. You can't forget the day 
before yesterday — the day you ought to have 
become my wife.'* 

"No," she answered, with a shudder, "I shall 
never forget that day as long as I live." 

" You loved me then " 

"I was weak for a little while," Evangeline 
admitted, "and you seemed to be something like 
yourself again. But, as soon as you could see my 
face, you showed your — ^your disgust ; and — and," 
she added, holding back her head, " I will not 
submit to it" 

Wilmot appeared perplexed to find an answer. 
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for all that she said was perfectly true ; he had 
betrayed the repugnance which he could not help 
feeling, and he sincerely wished that he had been 
able to dissemble with success. But still he told 
himself that never had a man been placed in a more 
dif&ult situation. 

" You have me at a disadvantage," he said. " I 
— I confess that I scarcely know what to say — 
except what you must know without telling : that I 
have loved you since the first evening we met ** 

" Does a man shrink from the woman he loves ? " 
she demanded. 

" Evangeline " 

" You arranged to leave L(»idon simply to avoid 
the necessity of seeing me day after day," she 
persisted. 

" To avoid seeing the mask you are condemned 
to wear for a while," he answered, perceiving the 
futility of prevarication. "I am longing for the 
time when you will be able to take it off." 

" Ah, but you can't understand that it is only a 
mask," she said. '* And my face was all you could 
find to value in me. As to love— anything worthy 
of the name — you have not learnt what it is. I 
don't suppose you are capable of learning." 

The accusation appeared manifestly ridiculous 
to a man of Wilmot Norgate's experiences, and 
perhaps a definition of their terms might have 
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shown that each meant a different thing by the 
same word : Evangeline's interpretation being the 
more comprehensive; Wiimofs the more simple 
and elemental. 

At least he began to realise the uselessness of 
attempting to prolong the present interview, whilst 
yet refusing to regard it as absolutely their last. 
He persuaded himself that if Evangeline should 
happily be restored to health, she would resume 
her former habits, and in that case it would prove 
easy to find occasions to meet her. Then also, he 
had no doubt, she would put aside certain un- 
practical opinions which were probably due to her 
morbid condition and to her present secluded life. 

The wound which it was inevitable (he told 
himself) that her pride had sustained at his hands, 
would naturally heal, and she was scarcely likely to 
remain very long unforgiving. For when Wilmot 
looked back only two days, when he remembered 
her willing surrender the evening before last, it was 
impossible to question that she loved him ; whereas 
he could not believe that Evangeline was the kind 
of woman easily to change. 

"Though you are sending me away now," he 
said, " I warn you I shall come again." 

Evangeline shook her head — 

" Your coming will not be of the slightest use," 
she murmured. 
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" Good-bye, Evangeline," he cried, with a smile 
which suggested that he was chiefly amused by her 
insistence, and after a momentary hesitation she 
held out her right hand. As Wilmot clasped it, he 
leaned forward and kissed her forehead, then with- 
out speaking again he walked to the door, opened 
it, and made his slow way downstairs. 

While the interview had proved anything rather 
than an agreeable experience, Wilmot feared that 
he had yet to endure a worse quarter of an hour, 
for, in the circumstances, he realised that he could 
not leave the house without a few words with Mr. 
Maitland. 

Finding the butler in the hall, Wilmot asked to 
be taken to the smoking-room, where he saw Mr. 
Maitland leaning back in one arm-chair with his 
feet on another ; lying askew in order to get the 
light on his book. Recognising Wilmot Norgate, 
he dropped the volume casually on to the floor 
and rose slowly to his feet 

" I didn't like to leave the house without seeing 
you," said Wilmot, with a good deal of embarrass- 
ment " I suppose you know what Evangeline has 
been doing." 

" She certainly told me what she intended to do," 
answered Mr. Maitland. 

" I particularly wish you to understand," Wilmot 
continued, " that I am going very unwillingly. I 
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feel that I have been made a victim. Nothing 
could have been farther from my intention than to 
break my engagement" 

" There are more ways than one of killing a cat, 
Norgate," said Mr. Maitland. 

"Then you — you think that I have been to 
blame?" demanded Wilmot 

"TTie least said the soonest mended. I intend 
to keep my thoughts to myself." 

" If it comes to that," cried Wilmot, " of course I 
have an uncomfortable feeling that I am forced to 
appear in a disadvantageous light" 

" In such circumstances/' said Mr. Maitland, '^ a 
man is usually safe in trusting his own judgment." 

" It will seem to people who are ignorant of all 
the ins and outs of the case," Wilmot continued, 
" that I am breaking the engagement at a moment 
when honour especially compelled me to stick to it 
I can only say there is nothing I desire more than 
its renewal when the time comes." 

" Have you any reason for thinking that such a 
time will ever come ? " 

"I try to hope tiiere is little doubt about it," 
said Wilmot "I trust this wretched phase may 
pass ^" 

"Doesn't it occur to you that its consequences 
will remain ? " suggested Mr. Maitland. 

" Upon my soul — no ! " exclaimed Wilmot with 
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considerable energy. "When once Evangeline is 
herself again, I believe she will see things differently 
and make allowances which perhaps can scarcely 
be expected of her just now." 

Mr. Maitland shrugged his shoulders, but he did 
not offer his hand, so that Wilmot turned away 
with somewhat uncomfortable sensations, opened 
the smoking-room door and left tiie house. He 
did not carry out his intention of going to Devon- 
shire, although he still determined to get away from 
London at the earliest moment. His rooms in 
Mount Street had been frequently left to the 
care of hfa landlady for months consecutively, 
and Wilmot's only difficulty concerned the house 
in South Audley Street 

Before he slept that night, however, he made 
up his mind. On the whole, reflection convinced 
him that matters might have taken a worse turn. 
Always assuming, as he surely had every reason to 
do, that Evangeline loved him, he felt confident in 
his ability to gain her complete forgiveness in the 
fortunate event of her restoration; while it was 
satisfactory to realise that she would no longer 
have the remotest claim upon him, if her disfigure- 
ment should remain permanent. 

Wilmot determined to keep the house and the 
furniture in South Audley Street intact — at least 
for the present ; and to lose no time in finding 
7 
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someone to take chat^ of the place until such 
time as he knew his destiny. 

The following morning brought Wilmot a parcel 
which he would have preferred not to receive, 
containing every present and every letter he had 
sent to Evangeline. These were accompanied by 
a few lines, beginning "Dear Wilmot," and re- 
questing him to return her own letters to Portman 
Square. 
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TRIMINGSLEY 

IT was with curious sensations that Evangeline 
read BgsAn the letters which, for the most part, 
had been written to Wilmot at a time when she 
looked forward to become his wife within a few 
weeks. While she burned them in a fire especially 
lighted on a hot afternoon in her bedroom, she 
felt that in a manner she should have had very 
little reluctance in addressing Wilmot Norgate in 
similar terms to-day. 

It was not that Evangeline, for an instant, began 
to regret her recent decision; but, although it 
remained perfectly true that an obstacle had arisen 
between Wilmot and herself, her affection for the 
man on the farther side of the barrier had by no 
means suddenly died out. 

While she had at present, indeed, no wish to 
marry him, she would have been willing to admit 
that the deficiency lay in Wilmot rather than in 
herself. It was not that she had too little love to 
be his wife, but that his was not of the requisite 

99 
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quality. Although Evangeline felt extremely 
indignant, and hurt and disappointed, she could 
still think of him with an emotion, an ecstasy, such 
as no one else had ever been able to awaken in 
her. 

Having seen that all the wedding-presents were 
returned to their donors, not without a sense of 
humiliation, Evangeline's prevailing wish was now 
to go away from London and from all her ac- 
quaintances, until such time as she could show h^ 
face again without reluctance — if ever that day 
should dawn. The end of tiie season was at hand, 
but it seemed impossible to accept any of her 
numerous country-house invitations; Evangeline 
longed rather for some secluded spot, where thwe 
would be no risk of meeting anyone she knew, 
vrhere she might live out of doors from morning 
until night. 

Mr. Maitland, who at the present juncture could 
think of denying her nothing, made a tour of 
several house-agents' offices, and returned with a 
list of houses to be let furnished ; amongst them 
one which promised to satisfy all Evangeline's 
requirements. 

" Trimingsley," said her father, " must be a God- 
forsaken place." 

'' If that signifies it is forsaken by man, it is just 
the spot I should like," was the answer. 
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^Theit I suppose I must run down to look at 
it," said Mr. Maitland, and without any very 
agreeable anticipations he left home the following 
morning. 

Trimingsley was described as a picturesque 
fishing-village on the Norfolk coast ; it comprised 
a churchy an inn, a few cottages, and one fair- 
sized house surrounded by a large garden. The 
village was built on a high cliff, along which one 
might wander for many miles in either direction 
without being troubled by one's fellow-creatures. 
It was four miles from tiie nearest railway 
station at South Morden, and, finding he could 
not very conveniently make the return journey 
the same day, Mr. Maitland arranged to pass 
a night at the principal hotel of that sedate 
town. 

As far as the house was concerned, his report 
on returning to Portman Square proved to be in 
every way satisfactory. He spoke quite enthusi- 
astically of the bracing air of Trimingsley, of the 
unsophisticated character of the village, where 
there did not appear to be the least enticement or 
accommodation for visitors. It did not contain 
even a parsonage ; the small church (or chapel of 
ease) being served by a curate from a neighbour- 
ing parish. 

" It sounds as if it were exactly what we want," 
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said Evangeline, when she had listened to her 
father's detailed report 

"Perhaps," cried Mr. AJaitland, "you won't 
mind telling me how on earth you propose to get 
rid of the time from morning to night." 

" Oh well, I shall take plenty of books to begin 
with, my paints and my bicycle. You must take 
yours," Evangeline insisted, " and I shall drag you 
out for long rides in lonely places where there 
will be no one to see me." 

"How long do you propose to stay?" asked 
Mr. Maitland. "The people of the house wish 
to let it for three months — that would make it 
the beginning of October before we return." 

"Three months will do splendidly 1" she ex- 
claimed. "As for coming home! I positively 
refuse to return until the spell is taken off — if ever 
it is" she added with a sigh. 

When all the details had been arranged, and the 
agreement signed, it is true that Evangeline began 
to think that perhaps she might find the three 
months a little mc»iotonous; thus turinging her- 
self into perfect accord with Mr. Maitland. Some 
of the servants were to be taken and others left at 
Portman Square, while Mr. Maitland consented to 
have his bicycle over-hauled before he began his 
exile. 

The owner of the house had arranged for an 
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omnibus to meet the incoming tenants at South 
Morden, and when Evangeline first beheld the 
village of Trimingsley, at five o'clock one afteraocm 
in the early 4ays of July, she at once formed the 
most favourable opinion. After inspecting the 
house from ground floor to garret, and having 
given Mr. Maitland a cup of tea, she insisted cm 
taking him out to explcM-e the immediate neigh- 
bourhood. 

There was a kind of chine leading down to the 
sands, and this, continuing inland, formed the only 
street of which the inhabitants of Trimingsley 
could boast It included several neat-looking 
cottages, a general shop, a small rather uninterest- 
ing church on the left, and almost opposite the 
Anchor Inn. 

Standing on the vei^e of the brown cliff, 
Evangeline began to rejoice that she had come. 
She compelled Mr. Maitland to scramble down a 
ni|^^ path on its sloping face ; she took off her 
hat — there seemed to be no one to see what she 
did — and felt the fresh breeze on her forehead; 
very welcome after the close railway compartment 
in which she had been boxed up for some hours 
this sultry day. 

Evangeline told herself that she was capable 
of enduring considerable dulness, so that she could 
go freely about without caring whether anyone 
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looked at her face, and she tried to settle down 
at once to a smooth, unbroken routine. After a 
few days had passed, she thought that she knew 
every man, woman, and child in the village by 
sight; although even here she found herself 
stared at as an object of (doubtless uncanny) 
interest 

She made friends of some of the fishermen, she 
spoke to their wives; she lay on the top of the 
cliff and read and dreamed the hours away ; she 
tried to sketch the cottages and the cliffs; she 
bathed from a small tent, hired at South Morden 
and fixed (not without difficulty) by the butler 
on the sands; she went for long bicycle rides, 
sometimes alone, sometimes with her father, who 
in the delightful, still evenings would accompany 
her on leisurely rambles through the corn-fields. 

" Father," she cried at luncheon when they had 
been there a fortnight, "you may be surprised to 
hear that we are no longer the only visitors at 
Trimingsley." 

"Who are the others?" asked Mr. Maitland, 
laying down his knife and fork. " Because, though 
no doubt the place has a charm of its own, one 
wouldn't object to a little intellectual conversation 
now and then." 

"I think that is rather too bad!" said 
Evangeline. "But I don't think I can say he 
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looks extremely intellectual — I fancy benevolence 
is more likely his strong point He can't be any- 
thing but a curate. I met him with a pale little 
woman and ten children — I had the curiosity to 
count them." 

" Grood Heavens ! " exclaimed Mr. Maitland, as 
he continued his meal, " there isn't a house in the 
village capable of holding half the number." 

''I can't imagine how they all get in" said 
Evangeline, ''but I rather suspect a miracle. 
They seem to occupy John Dunn's cottage and 
the one next-door as well." 

Evangeline determined to make the acquaint- 
ance of the children at least, and indeed, with an 
extremely youthful nursemaid whom Evangeline 
had at first counted as one of the family, they 
seemed to pervade the place. They had a shabby- 
genteel appearance, the older boys being obviously 
clad in their father's adapted garments. One day 
Evangeline had fixed her easel half-way down the 
rugged path which led from the top of the cliff to 
the sands at the bottom, when a little girl of nine 
stopped to peer over her shoulder. 

"Should you like to come and look?" asked 
Evangeline, without turning, and the child at once 
shufBed nearer. " Come along," Evangeline added, 
and she now looked round with a smile of encourage- 
ment But with a frightened yell the little girl 
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precipitately fled, although the next moment more 
footsteps could be heard, and, unable to resist the 
temptation to look again, Evangeline saw the 
curate dragging the reluctant child back to the 
easel. 

He wore a seedy black frock-coat of a clerical 
length, and a bent-brimmed straw hat with his 
college ribbon round the crown. His black 
trousers were bulgy at the knees, and he had a 
round face, with dark hair sadly in need of cutting. 
Nevertheless, there was the indefinable stamp of 
good-breeding, even if he did not look very 
wise. 

" What a lovely day," cried Evangeline, as he 
lifted his limp-brimmed straw hat 

^' Beautiful — beautiful," was the answer, and he 
tried to prevent the child from hiding her face 
against his leg^ "I have brought Helen to say 
how sorry she is for her rudeness," he added. 

" I — I was so — so frightened," sobbed Helen. 

'^Children take such strange fancies into their 
heads," said Mr. Ramsbottom, "and I am afmid 
they are not always quite considerate." 

" I hope we shall become capital friends by and 
by," cried Evangeline. " Helen must come with 
some of her sisters and have tea in my garden." 
Although a suggestion of strawberries and cream 
went far to restore the little girl's spirits. 
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Evangeline folded up her easel and walked away 
with tingling cheeks. 

On reaching the house she went to her own 
room, and looking in the glass, told herself that 
she could scarcely wonder at Helen's panic, while, 
curiously enough, the child's repugnance seemed to 
furnish to some degree an excuse for Wilmot's« 
A few days after this encounter, six of the Rams- 
bottoms were lavishly entertained with straw- 
berries and cream in the garden, and the following 
afternoon Evangeline brought some news to Mr. 
Maitland at tea-time. 

" I begin to feel really disappointed in Triming- 
sley," she exclaimed. "It is becoming crowded. 
A man has actually arrived at the inn." 

^'What is he like?" asked Mr. Maitland, who 
was beginning to pine for human intercourse. 

"I only caught a glimpse of him as he was 
getting out of our omnibus at the door of the 
Anchor," she answered. "But he has brought a 
bicycle, although he certainly doesn't look fit to 
use it" 

"An invalid?" 

" I should think he must be recovering from a 
severe iUness," said Evangeline. 

" Is he young ? " asked Mr.. Maitland. 

" Oh well," was the answer,^" I suf^iose be is two- 
or three-and-thirty." 
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" About Norgate's age 1 " Mr, Maitland suggested, 
r^^rding his daughter a little intently. 

" Yes, but he looks a very different kind of man 
from Wilmot/' murmured Evangeline, with a 
blush. 

Since her arrival at Trimingsley, she had often 
wondered what had become of him, and concluded 
that in all probability he had gone to some of the 
country-houses to which she also had been invited. 
Evangeline had not ceased to regard the rupture 
as irreparable, and while she sometimes speculated 
concerning her future, Wilmot no longer seemed 
to have a piurt in it. And yet she did not 
attempt to deceive herself; he had occupied a 
unique place in her life; she was convinced tbBt 
she could never feel towards any other man as she 
had felt towards him — as she still felt towards him, 
for that mattor. If she remained perfectly con- 
scious of his shortcomings, and grew bitterly in- 
dignant at moments when they were the most 
distinctly remembered, Evangeline nevertheless 
regretted the necessity (the extremely painful 
necessity) which had compelled her to decide 
against him. 

During the ensuing few days the new visitor to 
Trimingsley engaged a great deal of Evangeline's 
attention. He was tall and well built, but his home- 
spun jacket hung upon him loosely, " like a giant's 
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robe upon a dwarfish thief." She came to the con- 
clusion that he was scarcely to be described as a 
handsome man, but this may have been due to the 
fact that she disliked a young man to wear a beard. 
This particular beard, also, was not nicely trimmed 
like her father's; it had an incipient, unkempt 
appearance, whilst the short moustache, of a fair 
brown colour, looked something like a tooth-brush. 
On his arrival he had been pale and delicate in 
appearance — interesting in a manner, whilst he 
seemed to spend his time lounging about the 
village, talking to the fishermen (whom he 
supplied with tobacco) or to Ramsbottom, or lying 
at full length on the top of the cliff* ; once Evan- 
geline had come upon him asleep in the full glare 
of the sunshine, and so close to the edge that she 
felt glad he was awakened by her approach. He had 
given her the early impression of extreme lassitude 
and indolence, although she admitted that he 
possessed a pair of curiously alert blue eyts, which 
more than once she had found fixed on her face 
with an interest that struck her as entirely devoid 
of offence. 

With long days to fill, hot lazy days, Evangeline 
began to watch for him ; he soon became one of 
the incidents of her sojourn at Trimingsley, which 
to tell the truth was growing not a little mono- 
tonous to herself as well as to Mr. Maitland. Her 
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interest in the man partook of something of a 
scientific character. 

** I fed almost as if I were observing a d^ick in 
an incubator/' she told her father as tl^ strolled 
in the garden after dinner one evening. 

"It hadn't occurred to me that the fellow 
needed to grow much more," was the answer. 

" Still he seems to be filling out before my eyes," 
she insisted. " It is positively marvellous. He has 
not been in Trimingsley much more than ten days, 
and yet one would scarcely recognise him for the 
same man whom I saw get out of the omnibus. 
His coat will soon fit quite nicely." 

Gradually Evangeline arrived at the conclusion 
that she had committed an injustice. She had 
been wrong in setting him down as indolent, while 
she marvelled that such trivialities could possess 
the remotest interest for her— especially in these 
days. But a continual dropping will wear away a 
stone, and ^he continued to meet him so many 
times every day that it almost seemed that she 
knew the man. Odd moments were filled by 
speculations concerning his position in the world ; 
for his movements were now becoming energetic, 
and the notion gained strength that he could not 
lack some active occupation. 

Presently, beginning to see him less frequently, 
she wondered what had become of him, until one 
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afternoon she saw him land on the beach from one 
of the broad-beamed crab-boats which are ccHnmon 
on that coast ; he carried fishing-tackle in one hand 
and an overflowing rush-bag in the other. More 
than once she met him about the country on his 
bicycle, and on these occasions he looked as if he 
required very little encouragement to induce him 
to raise his cloth cap ; this little, however, was not 
forthcoming. 

'' I am afraid you are beginning to find Trim- 
ingsley a little dull," Evangeline remarked to her 
father after one such meeting. '' It would be nice 
if you had someone to talk to now and then, 
especially as you don't seem to appreciate Mn 
Ramsbottom." 

'* Well, there's only one alternative to the curate," 
said Mr. Maitland. ''And it's a dreadfully risky 
thing to let one's self in for anything like an 
intimacy with no prospect of putting an end to 
it for a month or two. Besides we haven't the 
remotest notion who or what the man is." 

''His moustache is beginning to grow quite 
nicely," answered Evangeline. 

*' £x pede HercuUm I " cried her father, leaning 
back in his chair, with a laugh. 

But she could not resist the feeling that she 
had already a kind of incipient acquaintance with 
the man, while curiously enough she experienced 
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little or no reluctance about showing him her face. 
Before leaving London she had come to the heroic 
determination to take no more account of her 
infirmity, and since her arrival at Trimingsley she 
had ridden freely about the country; even her 
experience with little Helen Ramsbottom not 
inducing her to tolerate the inconvenience of a 
veil 

Although he had seen her at her worst (and 
Evangeline often wondered whether she should 
ever now be better) when she was laughing and 
talking with some of the children of the village, 
yet something, she knew not what, assured her 
that she was regarded certainly without repugnance. 
One afternoon, returning on her bicycle with 
some books from the scanty library at South 
Morden, rounding a comer on the wrong side, 
she very narrowly escaped a cannon, and as he 
rode on with a smile she saw him lift his cloth 
cap. 

A few dajrs later Evangeline astonished Mr. 
Maitland by the information that a second guest 
had arrived at the Anchor. 

"Dear me!" he answered, •'the landlord must 
be making a fortune. Who is it this time ? " 

"Another man," said Evangeline. *He looks 
rather younger than the first, but that may be 
only because he shaves. He doesn't wear a 



Digitized by 



Google 



TRIMINGSLEY 113 

moustache and his mouth has a rather odd ex- 
pression — SL kind (rf Cupid's how of a mouth ; with 
a whimsical look." 

"Very interesting/' returned Mr. Maitland. 
"And you seem to be cultivating habits of 
observation." 

" I only saw him at the door as I rode past," 
she explained. "But I couldn't very well help 
looking, because he was talking to Mr. 
Ramsbottom." 

"Well they haven't been very long in scraping 
an acquaintance," cried Mr. Maitland, " and I wish 
him joy whoever he may be." 

His somewhat long, sunburned face had an 
appearance of good-breeding which, in a manner, 
the first guest at the inn might almost be said to 
have lacked. As Evangeline went about the 
following morning, she kept curious eyes open, 
expecting to see the two visitors of the Anchor 
together. During the morning, however, she met 
neither of them ; and after luncheon, the day being 
exceedingly hot, she came out on to the cliff with 
Mr. Maitland, in quest of the breeze which seldom 
failed there, when suddenly Evangeline touched 
her father's sleeve. 

"There he is," she vt^iispered; and raising his 
eyes Mr. Maitland saw, still at a distance, a tall, 
clean-limbed man apparently about thirty years of 
8 
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age, with his jacket unbuttoned, strolling towards 
them with his hands in the pockets of his loose 
flannel trousers. As he drew level with Evan- 
geline, to her extreme surprise he raised his 
straw hat 
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CHAPTER IX 
OWEN FAIRBANK 

** T^HE fellow appears to know you," said Mr. 

X Mattland, as he continued on his way with 
Evangeline. 

"Oh," she exclaimed, with a laugh, •'how cx- 
tremdy ridiculous of me ! " 

"What have you been doing this time?" asked 
her father. 

" Of course it is the same man." 

"The same " 

"Only, don't you see, he has shaved off his 
moustache and beard, and he looks so immensely 
improved that I didn't recognise him until he 
bowed." 

"I was not aware," said Mr. Maitland drily, 
" that there had been a format introduction.** 

" Oh well," she cried, smiling, " there hasn't I 
imagine that he bowed because I almost ran him 
down the other day — a way of returning good for 
evil, you understand, father I " 

"By the bye," Mr. Maitland suggested a few 



Digitized by 



Google 



ii6 A CHANGE OF PACE 

moments later, ^ I had an idea that you came to 
this forsaken place for complete seclusion." 

"So I did." 

** Yet you have made up your mind to know a 
man whose virtue is the purely negative one that 
he no longer wears a beard and moustache." 

It was certainly true that Evangeline thought 
that it might perhaps be agreeable to have some- 
one besides her father, the fishermen, and the 
Ramsbottom family, to talk to now and then ; but 
ultimately she succeeded in convincing herself 
that there was a peculiar inevitableness about 
her introduction to the iciest at the Anchor 
Inn. 

For one morning, a few days after this illuminat- 
ing stroll on the cliff, Mr. Maitland did not come 
downstairs to breakfast with his customary 
punctuality, and when Evangeline presently went 
to hb bedroom door, to inquire whether anj^thing 
was the matter, she was invited to enter, and fotmd 
him still in bed with a slight attack of fever. He 
admitted a restless night, suggesting influenza, 
and consented, after very little persuasion, to stay 
where he was for the rest of the dayi The 
following morning Evangeline again carried his 
breakfast upstairs, and although he^ insisted that he 
felt better it appeared obvious that he was not 
quite well. She could not avoid a little anxiety, 
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eq)eciaUy as he was seldom indisposed, while she 
naturally dreaded an illness away from home. 

As ^e had insbted on spending the whole of 
the previous day indoors on his account, Mr. 
Maitland sent her out before luncheon, and she 
had iK>t left the house many minutes when she 
met the entire Ramdbottom family, and joined their 
group. For Mrs. Ramsbottom Evangeline had 
conceived a half-pitying regard ,*^ the pale-faced 
little woman appeared very helpless amidst her 
tribe of nine children ; very grateful for any small 
thing that might be done fen- them. 

Evangeline made a rule of taking the five girls 
every morning into her tent, from which they all 
bathed together, and after the bath she took care 
to provide them with a good luncheon of sandwiches 
and milk; their ravenous appetites creating the 
impression that they seldom had quite enough to 
eat, in the ordinary way at home. Consequently^ 
Evangeline devised ingenious excuses to provide 
occasional meals without hurting Mrs. Rams- 
bottom's feelings, until one day, the two women 
being alone, Mrs. Ramsbottom suddenly seized 
Evangeline's hand and pressed it, and henceforth 
there seemed to be an excellent understanding 
between them. 

It wais by way of being a fresh experience for 
Evangelme, and she frequently marvelled at the 
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change which she could scarcely fail to recognise 
in hersdf ; not that up to the present she had 
done anything or deliberately {^nned to do any- 
thing very astounding, yet her aims and interests 
in life were certainly becoming altered, and she 
seemed to be gaining a new outlook on the world. 

"I don't seem to have seen Mr. Maitland the 
last day or two/' remarked Mrs. Ramsbottom this 
morning ; and the fact could scarcely be wondered 
at, 9ince he always strove]to avdd the curate, whose 
omversation had a didactic tendency. There 
seemed to be a sermon in every stone. 

** You are not likely to see him to-day," answered 
Evangeline. '^ My father is not at all well, and he 
is staying in bed." 

Always interested in any kind of ailment, Mrs. 
Ramsbottom b^^ to commiserate Evangeline. 

*' How very fortuimte that there should happen 
to be a doctor in the village just now," she con- 
cluded. 

^^ Fortunate," said her husband, pressing down his 
chin between his collar and his neck, ^ is scarcely 
the word I should employ, my dear." 

"You must have seen him," cried Mrs. Rams- 
bottom eagerly. ** Dr. Fairbank is staying at the 
inn — Dr. Owen Fairbank." 

"He has himself made the most providential 
recovery," explained Mr. Ramsbottom. "He got 
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Uood poisoning whilst conducting a post-mortem 
examination at the hospital a few mcniths aga" 

"Is Dr. Fairbanlc in practice?" inquired Evan- 
geline, with considerable interest. 

•*I am given to understand," said Mr. 
Ramsbc^tom, " that he has an appointment on the 
staff at St Martha's Hospital. He seems to be 
greatly interested in bacteriological research." 

" I used to know a gh'l named Fairbank " answered 
Evangeline, as she turned away; and, walking 
slowly back to the house, she began to speculate 
whether Owen Fairbank could by any possibility 
be related to her friend Muriel. Evangeline seemed 
to remember having heard in her childish days of 
a wonderful cousin who had gained a scholarship 
at some London hospital, together with other 
distinctions, although she could not recollect his 
Christian name. Her interest in Dr. Fairbank 
naturally quickened, and after luncheon that day 
she went upstairs to Mr. Maitland's room and 
repeated what she had recently heard from Mrs. 
Ramsbottom. 

To Evangeline's surprise Mr. Maitland began to 
smile, thus proving that his condition was certainly 
no worse. 

" I am astounded to find you so unscrupulous." 
he exclaimed. 

" Unscrupulous ! " 
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''You can actually contemplate the atrocity of 
trading on your father's iltness." 

"Oh," she protested, flushing slighdy, "but I 
hadn't the slightest idea " 

"My dear child," said Mr. Maitland, "I am 
certain you had. I am almost well again, but 
though the steed is stolen that's no reason against 
locking the stable door. Seriously," he added, ^ I 
don't feel quite satisfied about myself, and I think 
I shall ask Fairbank to have a look at me. You 
might g^ him to come some time to-day." 

Accordingly Evangeline went downstairs to 
llie morning -room, and wrote a formal note, 
presenting her compliments to Dr. Fairbank, 
apologising for troubling him, but begging him 
to prescribe for her father. Having nothing 
better to do, she thought she would walk as 
far as the inn mth the letter, but half-way there 
it happoied that she saw Dr. Fairbank riding 
towards her on his bicycle. In order to attract 
his attention she came to a standstill in the 
middle of the road, while he was off his machine 
in an instant 

"Is there anything I can do?" he asked, 
lifting his cap. 

"I was on my way to the Anchor with a 
letter for you," she explained; and he held out 
one hand to take it, while he supported his 
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bicycle with Ae other. ** Mrs. Ramsbottom/' con- 
tinued Evangeline, "told me you wer^ a doctor, 
and there is no other nearer than South Morden." 

"Is anybody ill?" he asked. 

" My father has a sort of feverish attack," she 
answered. " He seems better this morning, and I 
don't imagine it can be anything very serious " 

" But naturally you would like me to see him," 
cried Owen promptly. "Shall I come with you 
now?" 

"Oh, but I am interrupting your ride," she 
^ggested, and he laughed pleasantly. 

" One doesn't get a chance of a patient every 
day in the week," he said, and wheeling his 
bicycle he accompanied Evangeline towards the 
house. 

On the way she explained that they had hired 
it until the first week in October, and when they 
reached the front door, and he had stood his 
machine against the wall, Evangeline led him 
upstairs to Mr. Maitland's bedroom. Leaving 
die doctor alcme with his patient, she removed 
her hat and went downstairs to wait in the 
morning-room, where her fadier wrote his letters, 
smoked, and spent the most of his time indoors; 
but nearly three-quarters of an hour passed before 
she heard Owen's footsteps on the stairs. 

Intercepting him in the hall, Evangeline could 
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not help observing his peculiarly keen, alort 
expression; but although his face had become 
sunburned during the last few weeks, it still, on 
a closer inspection, had a slight appearance of 
delicacy. 

Evangeline's intention had been to inquire 
about the patient in the hall, and then, when 
she had listened to Owen's instructk>ns, to say 
good-bye; but, with a glance at the door behind 
her, he stepped towards it in the most matter- 
of-&ct manner in the world, pushed it farther 
open, and stood aside for Evangeline to re-enter 
the room. Then he shifted the position of a 
chair, and when, amused by his coolness, she felt 
unable to avoid sitting down, he thrust his fingers 
into his waistcoat pockets as he stood leaning 
against the leather-topped table. 

" I don't think you need feel very anxious about 
Mr. Maitland," he said 

"Oh, I don't feel anxious in the least," cried 
Evangeline. 

"Still," continued Owen cheerfully, "he will 
be all the better for a dose, and I happen to 
have some tabloids which I will bring by and 
by, As a matter of precaution I shall keep him 
under observation for a day or two, but I fancy 
he will soon be all right again." 

" Thank you very much," said Evangeline ; and 
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then, not without a little embarrassment, she 
took out her purse. 

" Oh, we needn't bother about anything of 
that sort," he exclaimed, with a laugh, staring 
down at her Jiands. '* This is a holiday task, you 
know." 

** You — ^you have yourself been ill," she suggested, 
relieved to put aside the question of the fee. It 
would be more convenient for him to discuss the 
matter with her father later on. 

"How did you know that?" he asked. 

"Oh well, there are not very many objects of 
interest in Trimingsley." 

"I am glad if I was one," answered Owen. 

"It was rather entertaining to watch your 
development," she said; and thinking he looked 
as if he intended to stay the rest of the day, 
she added, "When you shaved off your beard, I 
thought you must be someone else." 

"I let it grow during my illness," he ex-» 
plained. Rather coolly, as Evangeline thought, 
he stretched out his arm and took from the 
table one of her own photographs, which Mr. Mait- 
land had brought from Portman Square. As it 
made an undeniably agreeable picture, Evangeline 
began to wonder whether he would succeed in 
identifying it 

"Should you have known it was intended for 
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me?" she could not resist inquiring, after, he 
had examined the photograph a few moments. 

"Oh dear, yes," he answered. "When your 
face is in complete repose the left side is really 
very Kttle altered. And besides," Owen added, 
"one naturally tried to see behind the mask-^ 
if you don't mind my putting it in that way." 

"But don't you think that would be rather 
difikult at a casual glance?" she suggested, 
pleased, nevertheless, by the idea. 

"Many a mickle makes a muckle," answered 
Owen, "You must remember that I have seen 
you on the average about three times a day 
since my arrival at Trimingsley. Now," he con- 
tinued, still holding the photograph in his right 
hand, as he stood leaning against the table in 
a peculiarly easy attitude, while he gazed ddwn 
at her head, "suppose you saw anyone walking 
about the place with his face always hidden — by 
an umbrella, or something of that sort " 

"No doubt I should feel extremely curious to 
obtain a peep beneath it!" 

" Far more interesting to learn what lies behind 
a face exposed in the ordinary way," said Owen. 

"In the ordinary way," returned Evangeline, 
"I don't fancy peojde trouble to think of what 
may lie behind." 

"Don't they?" he cried, returning the photo- 
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graph to the table. "Now, that seems to me 
<Hie of the most fascinatnig things in life: to 
get behind phenomena. You see a tree, and 
you know that certain light-rays are reflected on 
your retina and so forth, but it's surely impossible 
to help marvelling what constitutes the thing in 
itself. And the same with humans — ^trees walk- 
ing, you know — with the important difference 
that they deliberately complicate matters. You," 
he continued, with a smile, ''will be marvelling 
what it is within me that has the effrontery 
to detain you all this time! I will let you have 
the tabloids, and you must keep Mr. Maitland 
in bed until I have seen him at about ten o'clock 
to-morrow morning." 

After Owen had remounted his bicycle at the front 
door, and ridden away towards the Anchor Inn, 
Evangeline felt that his visit had had an invigorat- 
ing, tonic eflfect (Hi horself as well as on her father ; 
and although she did not see Owen when he 
brous^t the promised tabloids, i^e thought a great 
deal about what he had said. Here was a man 
who could treat her disfigurement in a cool, sensible 
manner, although she perceived that only the £aict 
that he had come to the house in hi^ professional 
capacity permitted any reference to her condition^ 
It happened, however, that at the outset he had 
struck a responsive chord, and as the day wore 00 
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Evangeline found it impossible to refrain from 
wishing that Wilmot Norgate had displayed some- 
thing of Dr. Fairbank's eagerness to penetrate 
behind certain phenomena. 

She welcomed Owen cordially on his arrival at 
ten o'clock the following morning, which he seemed 
quite prepared to spend at the house. After a 
long time with Mr. Maitland upstairs, and having 
given his patient permission to leave his bed after 
luncheon, Owen descended to the hall and tapped 
at the door of the room where he had talked to 
Evangeline the previous day. It had ^, low 
window, i)diich opened temptingly cm to the large, 
shady garden. 

" A warm morning," cried Owen, when Evangeline 
had invited him to enter. ^Is there any insur- 
mountable reason why we shouldn't talk out of 
doors?" 

" I know of none," she answered, with & l&ugh, 
and she led the way^ into the garden, where they 
strolled to and fro on the grass. She soon dis- 
covered his deficiency in small talk, and yet, on the 
other hand, Owen never seemed to remain long 
without speaking; a tree, a cloud, any casual 
object furnished a text— certainly not to preach 
4]pon, but to discuss perhaps only half seriously. 
Evangeline perceived that he could not trifle with 
nothing, or blow conversational bubbles like many 
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of the men she knew, and one consequence was 
that she thought she gained an extraordinarily 
rapid insight into his character. 

''Once upon a time," she sug^^ested, when her 
father's indisposition had been fully discussed, and 
Owen had already been a long while in the garden, 
" I had a schoolfellow of your name." 

" My cousin Maude ? " he asked. 

'' I used to know Maude Fairbank," she answered, 
" but her sister Muriel was my great friend. I 
•don't remember seeing you at her wedding," 
Evangeline added. 

" I happened to be at a hospital in Paris at the 
time," he explained. 

** I was one of her bridesmaids," said Evangeline ; 
and now she felt that Dr. Fairbank had duly 
presented his credentials, and that there was no 
reason why the acquaintance should not be culti- 
vated; especially as Mr. Maitland seemed to be 
quite unusually impressed in Owen's favour. The 
natural result was an invitation to dinner a few 
days later, by which time the patient had been 
perfectly restored to health; and Owen accepted 
on the condition that he might wear his morning 
clothes. 

"I came to Trimingsley to rusticate," he ex- 
plained, " and I hadn't the slightest expectation of 
meeting anybody I knew." As he spoke his eyes 
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met Evangdine's, and stke could not help smiling. 
« Oh well," Owen added, " of course I really didn't 
know you, did I ? " 

As he was <:onnected with Muriel Fairbank, it 
seemed safe to assume (and Mr. Maitland recc^- 
nised the necessity to diink of such matta-s) that 
he was amply provided with this world's goods ; 
all the Fairbanks were fairly well-to-do, and Mr. 
Maitland soon learned that it formed no part of 
Owen's plans to go in for private practice. He 
intended, rather, to devote himself to scientific 
research. 

After his first dinner with the Maitlands, scarcely 
a day was allowed to pass without his spending 
some hours in their company ; and indeed it was 
not very easy for visitors to Trimingsley to avoid 
firequent meetings. In the present case it soon 
became evident to Mr. Maitland that Owen spared 
no opportunity of throwing himself in Evangeline's 
way. 

The three boated, bicycled, walked and 
(especially) talked togetiier; Owen undoubtedly 
proving an immense acquisition to Mr. Maitland. 
While he smoked on the lawn after dinner, and 
discussed the affairs of this world and the next 
with Owen Fairbank, Evangeline had the satis- 
faction of seeing that her father's contentment was 
well-nigh complete, none the less because the two 
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men appeared to take diametrically opposite sides 
on every conceivable subject. 

Mr. Maitiand was apt occasionally to grow warm 
in debate, but Owen would lean back in his ham- 
mock-chair with his long legs outstretched, while 
he enunciated the most startling theories with all 
the coolness in the world. It became almost inevit- 
able that, as the time went on, Evangeline should 
institute a comparison between her present 
companion and Wihnot Norgate, although it 
was true there seemed to be very few points of 
resemblance. 

While few giris of her age had met more men, or 
received greater admiration, she had never before 
found herself on precisely the same footing with 
anyone. She had never, since she " came out " on 
her eighteenth birthday, lived such a simple life ; 
and latterly it had seemed far from being empty. 
One characteristic of her intimacy with Owen 
Fairbank (for ft was banning to amount to an in- 
timacy) had an intense gratification for Evan- 
geline. He had sought her companionship in 
spite of hbr deformity, and so entirely at ease had 
he set her in this regard, that she often forgot 
when they were together that anything was serious- 
ly amiss. Although Owen had not enjoyed an 
opportunity to see her at her best, save in photo- 
graphs, it was perfectly obvious that he did not 
9 
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experience the least inclination to shrink from her. 
It became natural, therefore, to conclude that he 
had been attracted rather by those mental and 
moral qualities which Wilmot Norgate counted of 
such slight importance. 

It may be that Evangeline made a little too 
much of the difference between the men, and if she 
had known Owen Fairbank a few years instead of 
a few weeks she might have perceived that he 
was quite sufficiently human. 

Not having seen her at her best, it followed that 
he could scarcely be disappointed at her trans* 
formation. As a matter of fact, he had not been 
aware of her existence that day she first saw him 
enter the Anchor Inn, and, when he encountered 
her the following afternoon on the cliff, Evangeline's 
back was turned towards him. 

She was standing erect, her right hand raised to 
shade her eyes as she gazed out seawards, so that 
he saw the curves of her superb shape to the best 
advantage ; he noticed the short tresses of fair hair 
blown about by the breeze, and slackened his p^ce 
in the hope that she might turn before he ; parsed 
by. Her left cheek was first presented, md on 
obtaining a fuller view of her face he understood 
at once what had happened. 

Such cases were familiarities of his practice, and 
although he had met with some which had been 
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permanent, there appeared no reason to anticipate 
tlie worst as far as this girl was concerned. Owen 
regarded her disfigurement as a merely passing 
phase, and immediately began to imagine what she 
would look like in her normal condition. 

For the rest, Evangeline may not have been far 
wrong in her estimate of the manner of his attrac- 
tion ; but, however this might be, her own regard 
for Owen was as different from her earlier liking 
for Wilmot as the atmosphere of the room where 
she had been introduced to the one man was 
different from the breezy air of Trimingsley, where 
she had first seen the other. 

With Wilmot, even at the zenith of their 
intimacy, she had never experienced that sense of 
level companionship and frank communion such as 
she enjoyed daily with Owen. On the other hand, 
her present friendship absolutely lacked the touch 
of emotion which still seemed to linger fragrantly 
about the memory of her fianci. And strangely 
enough, Evangeline had thought of Wilmot more 
frequently as her comradeship with Owen gained 
strength. 
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A HINT FOR OWEN 

WHILST the visit to Trimingslcy had 
brought Evangeline some satisfaustion^ 
she was growing, in one respect, more and more 
disappointed. Although it seemed a long time 
since the morning she awoke to find herself 
hidtous, there was as yet not the slightest amelior- 
ation of her dbfigurement ; and, as the days passed, 
she began seriously to fear that this might be 
destined to endure for the remainder of her life. 

But (Hie delightful afternoon, after a long 
morning's ride through silent lanes in the sunshine, 
Owen, having easily been prevailed upon to return 
with Mn Mailiand to luncheon^ was sitting with 
Evangeline in the garden, when presently he 
rose and stood looking down somewhat fixedly 
at her face. Mr. Maitland, pleading the absolute 
necessity to write some very urgent letters, had 
retired to his favourite room, lain down on the 
sofa by the open window, and straightway fallen 
asleep ; Evangeline was reclining lazily in one of 
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the bamnipck*chairs on ^ Uwn, while Owen 
appeared to be even more alert and wide-awake 
than usual. 

<< Do you mind telling me/' he asked, standing 
close to her knees, '' how long this sort of thing 
has been troubling you ? " 

'* Since the second week in June/' she answered, 
not a little astonished at the abrupt question. 
** It seems like a lifetime," she added, with a sigl^ 

*' I wish you would try to close your eyes for a 
moment/' said Owen, and putting back h^ head 
in order to afford him a fuller view of her face. 
Evangeline obeyed with great docility. 

" Well ? " she exclsumed, opening them the next 
instant 

"Didn't Weston ever ask you to try to shut 
your eyes ? " 

" Oh yes, but I couldn't succeed" 

" You can to-day— or very nearly," said Owen ; 
and then Evangeline suddenly rose to her feet, in 
a condition of intense eiccitement 

" Do you— do you really mean to tell me that I 
— ^that I am beginning to get better?" she 
demanded with a tremor in her voice. 

" I fancied that there was a slight improvement 
a week ago/' he returned. 

" Oh ! " she cried reproachfully, " why ever didn't 
you say so ? " 
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^ Well, I was half afraid of raising false hopes. 
I made myself wait until I was more certain." 

"Are — are you certain now?" she asked 
eagerly. 

"I haven't the remotest doubt that you are 
distinctly better than the day I first saw you/' he 
answered ; and, as he returned to his chair and sat 
down, Evangeline walked a few paces across the 
grass, keeping her face steadily averted. Suspect- 
ing that she wept, Owen turned his back, taking 
a pipe from his pocket and making a long business 
of loading and lighting it. 

" If only you are right," she murmured, coming 
back to his side presently, "I can't possibly tell 
you how thankful I shall be." 

" I feel absolutely convinced," he assured her. 

"You — ^you think that I shall really get quite 
well again ? " she persisted. 

"There's not the slightest reason to doubt it," 
he answered ; and circumstances certainly appeared 
to be working in Owen's favour, since Evangeline 
found it difficult to dissociate the beneficent 
discovery from him who had announced it He 
still stayed some time in the garden, but, when he 
at last bade her good-bye, Evangeline re-entered 
the house, ran swiftly upstairs to her own room, 
and having locked the door scrutinised her face 
in the looking-glass. A quarter of an hour later 
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she rang for Biggs, and standing with her head 
thrown back, her hands hanging at her sides, 
demanded the maid's opinion. 

" Now I come to look I do believe there is an 
improvement," said Biggs ; and after another long 
inspection of her reflection in the glass, Evangeline 
went downstairs to the morning-room, where she 
found Mr. Maitland, recently awakened from his 
siesta and waiting a little impatiently for his 
afternoon tea. 

"Father," she exclaimed, running eagerly 
towards him, and resting her hands upon his 
shoulders, ** such splendid news I " 

"You can tell me while we have tea," said Mr. 
Maitland. 

"Dr. Fairbank thinks I am beginning to get 
well — really to get quite well," she faltered. 

"There is no question that Fairbank ought to 
know," answered Mr. Maitland. 

" Oh yes," said Evangeline, " he has seen lots of 



" Besides he has had such ample opportunity for 
observation." 

" Please," urged Evangeline, with a blush, " please 
tell me what you think, father ! " 

"Well, let me have a good look at you," said 
Mr. Maitland ; and Evangeline stepped backwards, 
clasping her hands behind her, standing with the 
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sunshine falling through the open window on to 
her face. 

" I had put it down to familiarity/' he exclaimedi 
after a few minutes' anxious silence. 

" Then you had noticed ^" 

" Why, yes," was the answer. " I fancied last 
week there might be a little improvement And 
now you must go along and prosper. But first of 
all," he added, passing, as Evangeline thopght, 
from the sublime to the ridiculous, *' for goodness' 
sake let us have some tea." 

Her spirits rose to a remarkable degree as hence- 
forth every day appeared to make a difference for 
the better. It was inevitable that she should think 
a great deal about herself during this period, and 
almost as much about Wilmot Norgate. At the 
least she became conscious of a desire that he 
should have an opportunity to witness her complete 
restoration. She looked forward to the scene as 
one of triumph for herself, rather than as re- 
taliative upon him, and certainly without any 
idea of renewing her engagement The rupture 
had been final in her estimation if not in Wilmot's ; 
she had, she told herself, gained a fresh insight of 
his real character and found it distinctly wanting. 
But, as he had shrunk from her, she could not now 
resist a longing to appear before him again in all 
her former radiance. 
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"You know," she said to Owen one afternoon 
when they were stroUing on the cliff, " I feel 
immensely rebellious and impatient I should 
have liked to get well as suddenly as I became 
ill." 

" An ascent is usually more diflBcult," he suggested, 
"Besides, you ought to consider the feelings of 
others." 

"There don't seem to be very many others in 
Trimingsley," cried Evangeline. 

"Still the most insignificant human creatures 
require a little mercy. Consider the shock of such 
an abrupt transformation." 

"Then," said Evangeline, with a great deal of 
feeling, " what a — a shock it must have been to— to 
those who knew me, when the first change took 
place. It must have been enough to disgust 
anybody." 

"Can you imagine yourself feeling anything 
approaching disgust in siniilar circumstances?" 
Owen demanded. 

" Oh, but then I suppose a woman always sees 
things differently from a man," she answered, 

" No doubt ; but still we are all made up of a 
blend of our fathers and mothers, you know. 
There's something of the woman in every nian, 
and something of the ipan in every woman. But 
anyhow," Owen continued, "surely it's a little 
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morbid to think that any of your friends can have 
experienced the faintest sense of disgust ! " 

Evangeline soon began to look almost herself 
again, except when she smiled. There may have 
remained the very slightest distortion, but un- 
doubtedly she was rapidly coming to her own 
again, and the effect on one person became plain to 
such few observers as there were in Trimingsley. 
Owen Fairbank had come to the village to recruit 
after a long and severe illness, with nothing farther 
from his thoughts than matrimony ; but gradually, 
as his intimacy with Evangeline developed, he 
began to think that he had found his mate, and this 
at a time when her face was still as grotesque as it 
had been during those weeks when Wilmot Norgate 
had turned from her with undisguised repugnance. 

But for Owen her temporary condition scarcely 
counted, or perhaps it even made him feel a little 
more sympathetic ; while nevertheless he longed to 
see her as he could imag^ine she used to look, as he 
hoped she would look again. When, however, 
Evangeline was becoming restored to something 
approaching her normal condition, he found it 
difficult any longer to consider with his customary 
coolness the advantages and disadvantages of the 
marriage state. He resembled Wilmot, at least, in 
his desire to make Evangeline his wife at the 
earliest possible moment, nor could he entertain 
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much doubt concerning his ultimate success. Of 
Wilmot's existence he had never heard, whilst it 
did not occur to him that a girl as beautiful as 
Evangeline Maitland could scarcely have reached 
her twenty-second year without finding aspirants to 
her hand. 

With consummate diplomacy, Owen had already 
gone out of his way to enlighten Mr. Maitland 
concerning his position, with which little fault 
could be found ; and now that he was beginning to 
feel strong enough to resume his work at the 
hospital, it seemed that the time had come to put 
his fate to the touch. 

He anticipated little difficulty in finding the 
desired opportunity, and having an engagement to 
dine with Mr. Maitland one evening, about a week 
before the day fixed for his return to London, Owen 
formed his plans accordingly. It was a remarkably 
fine day, with every promise of a glorious night ; 
the moon was almost at the full, and it would be 
shining on the garden after dinner, when he would 
take care to hasten over his usual cigar and after- 
wards to beguile Evangeline out Of doors. 

Never had Owen Fairbank admired her so 
fervently as when she received him in the drawiiig- 
room that evening; and, as if she revelled in the 
recovery of her charms, she appeared eager to exert 
upon him their full power. She had dressed with 
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more elaborateness than she had hitherto ventured 
iipon at Trimingslqr ; she seemed to be in gayer 
spirits ; and when, after a merry nieal, Evsuageline 
rose from the table, Owen became the prey of a quite 
unaccustomed nervousness. As soon as she had 
gone, Mr. Maitland led the way to the morning* 
room, and as Owen lighted the smallest cigar he 
could select he heard music in the drawing-room. 
Ten minutes later, hc^vever, the pianoforte became 
silent, and h^ caught glimpses of Evangeline's 
white dress as she strolled to and fro along the 
gravel-path in the moonlight 

Mr. Maitland, leaning back on the sofa, perceived 
that his guest seemed disinclined to talk (for once 
in his experience), and as Owen's eyjss continually 
wandered towards the open window, Mr. Maitland 
also looked in that direction and saw his daughter 
passing and repassing. 

Like Evangeline, Mn Maitland had developed 
something approaching an intimacy with Owen, 
although in the ordinary course of things in London 
it might have required years to reach the same stage* 
Mr. Maitland realised that there are many ways of 
love, apd that Owen, for all his ai4>arent coolness, 
might easily be as inflammable as Wilmot Norgate. 
As long as Evangeline remained disfigured, the 
question had scarcely come within the sphere of 
practical politics; and indeed he had very little 
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doubt that she still entertained an affection for 
Wilmot Stretching out his right arm towards the 
table, Mr. Maitland took up the photograph which 
Owen had examined on his first visit to the house. 

" This " he remarked, holding it so that Owen 
might see, and speaking in his most casual tone, 
** h becoming something like again." 

" Only that it isn't half good enough," was the 
entiiusiastic answer. 

" I suppose," Mr. Maitland contiitued, * ydu would 
say that Evangeline has practically recovered." 

" Yfes, practically," said Owen ; and after a short 
pause he added, '* It must have been an immense 
trial for Miss Maitland." 

" For that matter," returned Mr. Maitland more 
^gnificantly, "her illness may be said to have 
changed the whole course of her life." 

" Temiporarily," suggested Owen. 

" Ah, well, that remains to be proved," said Mr. 
Maitland. ^She was within a fortnight of her 
wedding-day, you know." 

Mr. Maitland's opinion of Owen rose considerably 
within the next few moments. For an instant, it is 
true, his face became clouded, but the next he 
seemed to have recov^ed his customary self- 
possession. He could s^ill see Evangeline's white 
dress as she passed and repassed the open window 
fai the moonlight. 
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« No," he said quietly ; « I hadn't the least idea of 
it" 

**But tor her wretched illness/' answered Mr. 
Maitland, cruel to be kind^ '' she would have been 
married on the twenty-fifth of June." 

Owen stared down at the tip of his cigar. 

*Then/' he sug^^ested quietly, "I understand 
that Miss Maitland is engaged to be married?" 

'* Oh dear no ! her engi^;ement came to an end 
before we left home." 

''Surely," Owen could not help exclaiming, as 
he remembered certain words of hers, *' it wasn't 
broken off on account of her illness ? " 

" Well, yes," said Mr. Maitland ; " i|though it was 
she who took the initiative. It is true that Norgate 
showed his^ — ^his disappointment a little <^nly, but 
still I honestly believe he was fond of her — in his 
way. If it comes to that, I daresay he is fond of 
her even now. Evangeline naturally resented his 
demeanour and dismissed him, but he assured me 
that he admitted nothing like , finality, and it's 
inevitable that they should meet again sooner or 
later after our return to Londcm." 

"And you — you suspect that the breach will 
be healed?" asked Owen, as he caught another 
glimpse of her figure in the garden. 

"Ah," cried Mr. Maitland, with a smile which 
seemed rather incongruous to Owen, " now you are 
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putting a conundrum! But I should say it is 
about even betting." 

The two men smoked in silence for a few 
minutes, each understanding the other ; then Owen 
put aside the stump of his cigar and slowly rose 
from his chair. 

'' I shall ask you to make my apologies to Miss 
Maitland/' he said. ** I fed rather like turning in 
early to-night." 

"Let me. see," asked Mr. Maitland; "when have 
you arranged to leave Trimingsley?" 

" I have another week," answered Owen ; and the 
next minute he was outside on the cliff, without 
having enjoyed that stroll in the garden upon 
which he had counted. But, after the totally un- 
expected revelation, Owen could not fail to 
perceive the desirability of reconsidering his plan$. 
Instead of returning to the inn by the nearest way, 
he walked on beyond the village by the edge of the 
cliff, conscious of a very bitter disappdntment ; 
but although he wished that he had been earlier 
enlightened, he perceived that in any event the 
result would probably have been the same. Nor 
did he yet feel entirely certain that his case was 
hopeless ; this was what he wished to think about 
before he returned to the Anchor. 

The alertness of Owen's manner was not in- 
dicative of haste or impulsiveness; he was a 
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trained scientific observer : laborious, patient, pain^ 
staking ; not the man to yield without a struggle. 
He warned himself, sagely, to put aside feeling for 
the present and to treat die matter in the desirable 
light of common-sense. His object was to induce 
Evangeline to marry him, but if she still cared for 
Norgate it was naturally foredoomed to failure. 
Concerning the man himself, Owen formed a 
pronounced opinion, setting him down in fact as a 
particularly mean and despicable sort of scoundrel. 

Still Owen Fairbank had sufficient experience of 
life to be aware that men are not lovfed, even by 
the best of women, in proportion to their virtue, 
and that a girl's heart is not invariably regfu- 
la*ed by the kindness of hef treatment Without 
undiie vanity, Owen thought he might assuine 
that Evangeline entertained towards himself a 
sfi^cere fdendliness, although this might not be 
akin to the kind of love which he desired. Still, 
she had certainly not avoided him, whereas she had 
shown no tendency to coquetiy until, peiiiaps, 
the last few days; when it hsld made her more 
nrresistible than ever. 

On the whole, as he once more set his face 
towards Trimingsley at a little past midnight, 
wondering whether he should succeed in gaining 
admittance to the inn, which was still some miles 
distant, Owen came to the conclusion that 
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Evangeline's mind was probably in a state of flux ; 
that whilst Norgate had the advantage and the 
disadvantage of his past record, she had not at 
present decided on his reinstatement It was, in 
fact, anybody's race, and for his own part Owen 
had no mind to give in until the entire course had 
been run. 

He determined to see her to-morrow, when, if he 
did not actually ask her to be his wife, he would at 
least try to induce her to discuss the personal 
question with the same freedom and candour which 
had been given to less interesting topics. 

On reaching the inn, he found that the landlord 
had gone to bed, leaving his wife to sit up for the 
belated guest, whose absence until past one 
o'clock in the morning had given rise to not a 
little anxiety. 
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CHAPTER XI 
CONFIDENCES 

AS far as Mr. Maitland was concerned, he 
would not have been displeased to see 
Evangeline married to Owen Fairbank, after a 
suitable time had elapsed, and if he had suspected 
Owen's intention to tempt fortune that evening he 
might have abstained from his somewhat un- 
gracious, but, as it seemed, necessary, task. 

In that event Evangeline would either have put 
a summary end to the affair by refusing Owen, or 
she would have found it incumbent to tell him of 
Wilmot Norgate's former relation to herself. Mr. 
Maitland, however, had not imagined that matters 
had developed quite so fast, and accordingly it had 
seemed no less than his duty to caution Owen 
before he left Trimingsley. 

A consciousness of personal imperfection often 
hindered Mr. Maitland from exacting too much 
from his fellows, and, but for a feeling of this 
character, he might have endeavoured some time 
ago to remove Evangeline from Wilmot's influence 

14« 
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before he asked her to become his wife. Mr. Mait* 
land reminded himself, however, that Norgate was 
no worse than the most of the men whom she met 
day after day, whom she danced with night after 
night, although he clung to the opinion that in fit 
hands his daughter was capable of proving better 
than the average womaiL 

Yet being convinced that she had given her 
heart, perhaps irrecoverably, to Wilmot, Mr. Mait* 
land had sincerely regretted Noi^ate's failure under 
the ordeal of Evangeline's transformation. Even 
to-night, after Owen Fairbank's departure, as 
Evangeline continued to pass and repass the open 
window, Mr. Maitland wondered whether, while 
waiting to be joined in the moonlight by the one 
man, her thoughts were dwelling romantically on 
the other. Rising presently from the sofa, Mr. 
Maitland stepped through the window and advanced 
to his daughter's side. 

"What a tremendously long sitting to-night!" 
she exclaimed. "You must have settled all the 
affairs of the nation some time ago! What has 
become of Dr. Fairbank ? " she asked, surprised, and 
doubtless a little disappointed, that he did not 
follow her father. 

" He asked me to make his apologies, and to say 
he wished to turn in early." 

" Isn't he well ? " she asked. 
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** I can't say it struck me that there was much 
the matter with him." 

** Oh, but you forget he has been at death's door/' 
answered Evangeline quickl)^ ^He got blood- 
poisoning at the hospital, and sometimes I fancy 
he hasn't perfectly recovered yet" 

" My dear girl," said Mr. Maitland, " I haven't 
the least objection to your making a martyr of the 
fellow if you have an inclination that way." 

Evangeline laughed happily. 

^'Surely no man was ever much less like a 
martyr," she exclaimed. 

"Oh well, if it comes to that," answered Mr. 
Maitland, ^ I am not quite certain. By the bye, 
you didn't think it desirable to let him know there 
was such a person as Wilmot Norgate in the 
world!" 

"Was it likely?" she cried, with a crimson face. 
" Besides," she added the next moment, " how did 
you discover I hadn't told him ? " 

" I realised that my parental duty necessitated a 
word in season," said Mr. Maitland, " and it seemed 
obvious that Fairbank was — well, a little astonished." 

For a few minutes Evangeline walked by her 
father's side in silence. Perhaps it was scarcely 
possible for any woman -who had seen as much 
of a man as she had lately seen of Owen, not to 
trifle (at least) with the idea of him as a possible 
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husband. Still, she had not gone the length of 
imagming that he would ask her to be his wife 
during his stay at Trimingsley, even if he should 
proceed to such an extremity in any other part of 
the world. 

"Was the parental duty especially urgent this 
evening?" she inquired. 

" Ah well, I suppose there's no woman in exist- 
ence without some share of coquetry/' said Mr. 
Maitland. 

" Anyhow," Evangeline retorted, " you can't 
blame me for having a very large share 
lately." 

'^I should as soon think of blaming a bird for 
its fine feathers or its musical note," was the 
answer. "But still," Mr. Maitland continued, "it 
occurred to me that Fairbank might fancy he 
had reason to blame us for keeping him in the 
dark." 

" Oh then, it was for — for his sake you spoke ! " 
she suggested. 

" As to that you must search your own heart," 
said Mr. Maitland, with a smile ; and although she 
refrained from pursuing the subject at the moment, 
Evangeline did indeed make the attempt in her 
own room later that night, striving after perfect 
honesty. But the memory of her former love for 
Wilmot Noi^ate seemed to afford the only criterion 
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of her regard fcM* Owen. She was assuredly not 
carried away by that ecstatic affection which might 
have rendered calm consideration impossible, whilst 
yet she could conceive the certainty of a tranquil 
future by Owen's side ; of a comradeship, an equal 
companionship, such as she had nevo- experienced 
with Wilmot, the recollection of whom quickened 
her pulse as Dr. Fairbank's presence had never 
done. 

She felt confident that, after his conversation with 
Mr. Maitland, Owen would insist on some kind of 
explanation before he left Trimingsley. Having 
heard about her engagement, he was the kind of 
man to inquire why he had not earlier been told of 
It^^as if she could have told him ! She smiled as 
she tried to picture Owen as a lover instead of the 
excellent fiiehd he had been; EvangeKne smiled 
and then she sighed, wcHidering whether the friend- 
ship was now coming to an end. 

She made no attempt to avoid the encounter, 
perceiving, for one reason, that Owen would prove 
a difficult man to hinder. He saw her the following 
morning as she came up the rugged path on the 
face of the cliff, fresh from the sea, and, when 
she reached the top, he raised his cap in silence, 
continuing his way by her side. 

When she turned her steps homewards, he 
followed her into the hall, suggesting that she 
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might spare a few minutes in the garden. Having 
left him alone while she went upstairs to tend her 
hair after her swim, Evangeline so6n reappeared, 
with a smile on her lips (and Evangeline's smile had 
now ceased to be Bnything resembling a disfigure- 
ment), with her head erect as if she were already 
putting herself on the defensive — she scarcely 
knew why. 

" Are you beginning to rejoice at the prospect of 
getting back to your work at the ho^ital?" she 
asked, taking one of the garden-chairs. 

" Oh well, there are a few things one will miss," 
answered Owen, sitting down by her tide ; ** though 
I am hoping you will let me come to see you in 
London." 

** My father would be immensely disappcnnted if 
you didn't come," she said. 

^ Still, it won't be quite the same, will it?" he 
suggested. 

" What wUl make the difference ? " 

" For one thing, I am warned that the present 
phase must be regarded as a kind of interregnum," 
said Owen; and for once Evangeline felt a little 
vexed with Mr. Maitland, wishing that he had con- 
fined himself to the actual facts of the case. To 
tdl Owen about her recent ^igagement to Wilmot 
was unobjectionable — ^it might indeed have been 
desirable ; but she deprecated any attempt to fore- 
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cast a future which seemed far from certain to 
herself. 

'* I am afraid my father has been telling tales," 
she exclaimed. 

" A story with a moral ! " suggested Owen ; aiKi 
Evangeline stared down at the grass at her 
feet. 

" What was the moral ? " she demanded. 

^* Ah well, I suppose that must be a matter for 
individual interpretation." 

" Then you prefer not to tell me yours ! " 

**0n the contrary," he returned, "I came here 
last night with the firm determination td tdl you 
everytiiing about myself." 

" Oh ! " cried Evangeline, forcing a laugh, " but 
that must be such a long story." 

*'It can be summed up in three words," said 
Owen. "I haven't the slightest doubt you know 
them perfectly well already." 

" So that there can be no need to go in for vain 
repetition," she answered. 

Owen leaned forward in his chair, balancing 
his walking-stick on his forefinger, and watching 
its movements as if he were interested in nothing 
else in the world. 

** I am not very clever at this kind of thrust and 
parry," he said. 

*' A plain, blunt man ! " exclaimed Evangeline. 
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'* Althotigh I have no wish to pile up the agony/' 
he continued, " I can't talk as if there were nothing 
serious on earth. If we haven't known each other 
very long, you have become the central fact of my 
existence. You have talked to me freely about 
most subjects, and I was idiot enough to imagine I 
had heard all the important experiences of your 
life. Yet from first to last there has been a kind of 
Bluebeard's chamber of which you have k^t the 
key." 

*' Oh, but I assure you/' said Evangeline, '' that I 
haven^t been the cause of anybody's death; and 
surely you didn't suppose I could discuss that — 
that sort of thing/' 

**I was incapable of imagining the existence 
of that — that sort of thing," he answered. 
"And even now I am almost as much in the 
dark as ever. I should immensely like to be 
enlightened/' 

" But — but I understood," cried Evangeline, " that 
—that my father " 

" I think far too highly of you/' Owen interrupted, 
still paying apparent attention to his walking-stick, 
'^to believe you capable of bidding me good-bye 
and never giving me another thought ; although, of 
course, it doesn't follow that you can give me all I 
want" 

** Still," she said, with an air of badinage, "one 
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can't be expected to lay bare one's heart, you 
know!" 

"I am not su^esting a serious operation," he 
returned — " only a harmless auscultation. If you 
say it will hurt, I have done ; but that need surely 
be the only hindrance." 

Evangeline had received offers of marriage before 
she met Wilmot Noi^te, and she could not help 
thinking that she was on the point of receiving 
another from Owen this morning, but his method 
was certainly new in her experience. She could 
not, however, assert with any degree of truth that 
his process promised to be painful ; while, curiously 
enough, she was conscious of no disinclination to 
speak to him even on a subject so intimate as her 
relation to Wilmot Norgate. 

**I came here last night," Owen continued, 
** Intending to ask you to be my wife ; and, like 
a member of parliament who wishes to make a 
personal explanation, I must still put myself in 
order by winding up with a resolution." 

** There is not the least necessity to— to do that," 
she answered promptly. 

" Before I succeeded in getting my opportunity,^ 
he said, ^ Mr. Maitland went a good deal out of his 
way to tell me you had been within a fortnight of 
—of your wedding-day." 

"Well, that is perfectly true," Evangeline admitted, 
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with a sigh which Owen found considerable difficulty 
in interpreting. 

" Although Mr. Maitland didn't put it in so many 
words," continued Owen, stUl carefully balancing 
his walking-stick on his forefinger, "he certainly 
hinted that the breach might not improbably be 
healed." 

" There I fancy you must have made a mistake," 
she murmured. ^* I am as free as the wind." 

Owen's walking-stick fell on to the grass at his 
feet, and he looked with sudden eagerness into her 
face. Evangeline perceived a fresh quality in his 
own. 

" Then will you marry me ? " he asked ; but she 
slowly shook her head. 

" No," she answered. 

"That sounds rather uncompromising" he ex- 
claimed, " but still I can't get rid of the notion that 
you love me — ^in a way." 

" Should you be contented to be loved by your 
— by your wife, in a way ? " she asked. 

"I should not be contented to marry you if 
you continued to care for any other man," answered 
Owen ; " but short of that I feel disposed to pick up 
the oimibs of love that fell from your table. And," 
he continued, " I don't fancy you would repent the 
experiment. I fed confident you would be happy 
with me." 
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** Oh,'* cried Evangeline, facing him suddenly, her 
cheeks aglow, ** I think that any woman would be 
happy with you." 

Owen leaned forward, holding out his right hand 
towards her. 

"Then risk it and come to me!" he urged; but 
again Evangeline shook her head 

"Though it seems an age," she murmured, 
"it is not very long ago that I was living in 
the expectation of marrying Wilmot, and — and — 
Oh I" she broke off suddenly, "it is difficult to 
discuss." 

"You r^^t having sent him away?" asked 
Owen, after a short silence. 

"Even if that were the feet," exclaimed 
Evangeline, "you can scarcely imagine I should 
admit it" 

Owen stooped to pick up his walking-stick from 
the grass. 

"Still," he said, in his usual calm, friendly 
manner, "let Us try to thresh the thing out 
If we are not destined to be married, you must 
go as far as to confess that we stop only at 
that" 

" There are shades of feeling which one scarcely 
understands one's self," said Evangdine, "to say 
nothing of attempting to describe them to another 
person." 
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"Then," Owen persisted, ")rou are afraid that 
when you meet Noi^te again " 

"I am afraid/' she retorted, ^that I have no 
business to be talking to yt>u in this way." 

" Oh yes, I think you have," he exclaimed. " It 
is certain that my happiness hangs in the balance 
— ^perhaps yours also. The fact seems to be that 
you can tolerate the idea of living with me, but 
that the spectre of your other experience frightens 
you from making the experiment. Isn't that about 
how it stands ? " he asked. 

"If you cannot see," she answered, "I could 
never make you, and I certainly have no intention 
to try. There seem to be thoughts one can't 
express in a phrase. You can't say it is this or it 
is that; but you have to get light from a word 
here and there, and to do your best by flashes. 
We will not talk about it any more," she cried, 
rather abruptly. 

" I still have permission to come to see you in 
London," Owen suggested. 

Evangeline hesitated for a few moments. 

" Unless you think it would be wiser to stay 
away," she said. 

" I shall yield to folly with my eyes open," cried 
Owen, and then rising from his chair he offered 
his hand. Imagining that he would shorten his 
stay at Trimingsley, and that she was not likely 
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to see him again until after her own return to 
London, she raised a pair of kindly eyes to his 
face, and when he had left the garden she stared 
at the door throu^ y^bich he had passed witii 
cnrioudy perplexed sensations. 

Keeping her seat, she tried to look into the 
future, while as for the present, it appeared to be 
true, as Owen had suggested, that she might in- 
deed have promised to marry him but for the 
ghost of her past love for. Wilmot Norgate. And 
Evangeline felt confident that such a promise 
would never have caused her a moment's repent- 
ance. 

Her knowledge of Owen made her less di^>osed 
than she had ever been to condone Wilmot's 
conduct, since she could easily imagine the 
vastly different treatment she would have received 
from Dr. Fairbank at the time of her terrible 
transformation She could quite easily ima- 
gine, indeed, the different ** atmosphere " which 
would pervade her whole life if it Mrere shared 
by him. 

And yet, as Evangeline sat where Owen had 
left her, she could not prevent her thoughts from 
wandering back farther and farther to the days 
before she came to Trimingsley, before he had 
entered into her life ; and she perceived with fresh 
distinctness that what had passed between herself 
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and Wilmot placed her former lover apart from 
every other man. The memory of those emotions 
became, as it were, a measure of love, and thus 
tested she assured herself that she was unable to 
give to Owen what alone could justify her in 
becoming his wife. 
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THE RETURN TO LONDON 

EVANGELINE felt compelled, after a little 
hesitation, to tell Mr. Maitland something 
about what had passed between herself and Owen 
Fairbank, and although he did not give utterance 
to any criticism of her conduct she perceived that 
the subject was much on his mind that afternoon. 

" Of course," he remarked, later in the day, " it's 
impossible not to draw one's own conclusions from 
what you were telling me." 

" They are very likely to be mistaken, father ! " 

*'It is possible to say now," he continued, 
" what one scarcely cared to suggest before. You 
have never looked bonnier ! Nobody would believe 
there had been anything the matter with you such 
a little while ago. Evangeline is herself again ! and 
that being the case it won't hurt your feelings to be 
told '' 

" Oh ) " she exclaimed, ** I quite understand 
that my face was enough to give anyone a night- 
mare." 
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''The recognition of the fact inclines you to 
charity ? '' suggested Mr. Maitland. 

" Towards Wilmot, you mean ? " 

"Yes," said Mr. Maitland. 

** You think that he had a very good excuse for 
shrinking from me 1 " 

"My dear child," was the answer, "you mustn't 
misunderstand me. I don't hold a brief for 
Norgate — far from it. I thought, and I still think, 
the fellow acted abominably, but " 

" Dr. Fairbank did not shrink from me," cried 
Evangeline, a little e^erly. 

" Fairbank stands on a different level," said her 
father. " It is useless to expect grapes from thorns 
or figs from thistles. I make a rule of taking things 
as they are, and not as a young woman of twenty- 
two fancies they ought to be." 

" Oh, but I am perfectly willing to take things as 
they are," she returned. 

" Yes, yes ; but at present, you see, we happen to 
be at Trimingsley, and by and by, thank Heaven, 
we shall return to London and civilisation once 
more. In London you will be pretty certain to 
come into contact with Norgate, and in the face of 
all you have just been telling me one can't help 
speculating as to what is to follow." 

" Suppose we leave it until we get home," ex- 
claimed Evangeline, resting a hand on his sleeve ; 
II 
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and for a few mioutes Mr. Maitland condmied to 
smoke in silence. 

** I shall miss Fairbanks" he remarked presently. 
** I confess I like the man. I had made up my 
mind to see more of him.** 

Evangeline hesitated for a moment 

" You probably will see — see more of him," she 
answered ; and Mr. Maitland turned to look into 
her face. 

" Do you think it is quite £Bur to keep him dang- 
ling? " he asked ^ In the case of the other one it 
wouldn't perhaps very much matter. Norgate is a 
butterfly '' 

^* Yet he always seemed to be rather in earnest 1 " 
she returned* 

''In earnest! Well, a butterfly is always in 
earnest — in going from flower to flower," Mr. Mait- 
land continued. '' But Fairbank is a man with 
work to do in the world. It would," he added, 
more gravely than his wont, '' be an immense pity 
to spoil it" 

'' I spoke to Dr. Fairbank quite frankly," said 
Evangeline. 

'' Good Heavens ! do you mean that )rou spoke 
to him about Norgate ? " 

•'Ye— es." 

Mr. Maitland smiled as he stared down at his 
cigar. 
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**You think Aat was rather— rather uouraal/' 
she suggested. 

"Just a little, perhaps." 

"StiU," said Evangeline, "I felt that I could 
treat him candidly, and I — I believe he under- 
stands." 

Indeed Owen had been made to understand the 
state of affairs far too completely for his own peace 
of mind ; more completely, it may be, than 
Evangeline could comprehend it herself. He saw 
that he had come upon the scene a day after the 
fair. It was useless to attempt to blink the dis- 
tasteful fact that Evangeline had loved Norgate 
as Owen would have wished her to love himself; 
whilst the nature of Wilmot's regard seemed to be 
very clearly shown by his behaviour at the time 
of h^ illness. 

Owen Fairbank told himself that her indignation 
against Norgate varied in inverse proportion to 
her beauty; growing weaker as her loveliness 
increased. Mr. Maitland had insisted that ^e 
could scarcely fail to meet the man on her return 
to Portman Square ; and then, but not until then, 
it might become possible to forecast the futura 

In the meantime, Owen reminded himself on 
the day of his critical interview with Evangeline, 
that above all things he must ensure his own 
footing at Mr. Maitland's London house, and 
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contrary to her expectation, he determined not to 
shorten his stay at Trimingsley. 

To Evangelhie's surprise, almost to her amuse- 
ment, he made no alteration in his habits, no 
difference in his demeanour, but presented himself 
on the morning after their epoch-marking con- 
versation as if nothing unusual had occurred; 
betraying no signs of embarrassment, and 
offering the customary suggestions for the day's 
amusement 

Mr. Maitland, however, refrained from inviting 
him to dinner, and consequently Owen had to 
spend his evenings in solitude at the Anchor Inn, 
until the few remaining days passed, and the 
time came to return to Londoa Then he bade 
Evangeline good-bye, in his usual, unemotional 
manner, with the casual suggestion that he hoped 
to see her again shortly after her own home- 
coming a few weeks hence. 

One Thursday afternoon, Owen Fairbank was 
driven away from Trimingsley in the jolting 
South Morden omnibus, and, after a hot journey, 
reached Saint Martha's Hospital the same evening. 
At the hospital he had lived since his appointment 
to a post on the medical staff two years ago. 
Three months had elapsed since the beginning of 
the illness which had been contracted in the course 
of his duties, and now it was pleasant to* find him- 
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self again amidst the familiar surroundings. Every- 
body had a word of welcome; from the porter 
at the gate to the Matron who met him before 
he had time to enter his room. This looked pre- 
cisely the same as when he left it, save that some 
freshly-cut flowers had been placed in a bowl on 
the table. During the first hour Owen held a 
kind of levfe. The House Surgeon, the House 
Physician, the Secretary, and one or two others 
came to greet him, and after their departure, Owen 
stood with his back to the fireplace and glanced 
around with great contentment : at the box which 
contained his microscope (one of his most cherished 
possessions), at the bookcase that hid one wall and 
was not filled entirely with technical works, at 
the few engravings which he had collected with 
considerable judgment 

It was good to be back ag9«n — able to resume 
the work he loved ; but still he co \d not prevent 
his thoughts from wandering as far as Trimingsley, 
and he speculated concerning Evangeline's doings, 
hoping that she had missed him during the day — 
the first on which they had not met for several 
weeks. 

In a short time he settled down to the routine 
of his duties at the hospital, and these kept him 
far too busy to indulge in many languishing day- 
dreams. If love were Owen's chief, it could never 
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become his sole consideration ; women had not 
bulked largely in his experiences as in Wilmot 
Norgate^s; and alAough Owen might be equally 
bent on gaining his object, the pursuit did not 
occupy his mind to the exclusion oT everything 
else from morning until night 

Nevertheless, at tibe end of each d^y, Owen rt- 
minded himself that he had drawn nearer to his 
next meeting with Evangeline, and he felt 
impatient to meet her, apart from the satisfaction 
of seeing her again. Until she returned to her 
ordinary surroundings, it seemed to be impossible 
to ascertain where he stood, so that he kUt a 
somewhat incongruous longing that she should 
be brought once more into contact with Wilmot 
Norgate, in order that her feelings might be 
tested and the means afforded to judge concerning 
his own prospects. 

In tiie meantime, both Evangeline and her 
father found the days at Trimingsley somewhat 
wearisome without Owen. She missed the 
companionship which had come to be regsaded 
as a matter of course — missed it more than she 
could have believed possible. After a formal 
discussion, it was agreed by common consent to 
shorten the prearranged term at Trimingsley by 
a week. There was no longer the remotest reason 
why Evangdine should hesitate to show her face 
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in London or elsewhere, whilst events in the 
Transvaal were beginning to possess such M 
absorbing interest for Mr. Maitland, that he longed 
to get within reach of his club and the latest 
news. 

Returning to Fortman Square, on the last day 
of September, Evangeline found it delightful to be 
at home again without the necessity to hide her 
face in her own room, although for a time she 
met very few of her friends. Mr. Maitland 
could talk about nothing but South African 
affairs, about President Kruger's ultimatum, 
and the subsequent banning of the war. He 
explained the state of things with remarkable 
patience to Evangeline, and, like a great many 
odier men, he predicted a cheap and an easy 
victcMy. 

One of Evangeline's earliest visitors was Mrs. 
Oppenshaw, who came to Fortman Square on a 
fishing expedition during the second week of 
October; for, although she had heard of Evan- 
geline's return, she had been unable to obtain 
authoritative information concerning her appear*- 
ance. On beholding the girl's face again, Mrs. 
Oppenshaw came to a sudden standstill just 
within the drawing-room door. 

**How diarming 3rou are looking!" she ex- 
claimed with enthusiastic admiration. **I have 
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never seen )rou loveliar — ^nor anyone else for that 
matter. Really Trimingsley must be die most 
wonderful place. I have only to say you have 
been there to make its reputation." 

"Please don't," answered Evangeline. "I 
think it would be an immense pity." 

Sitting down, Mrs. Oppenshaw continued 
somewhat embarrassingly to survey her hostess 
through the long-handled spectacles, talking mean- 
while about anything rather than the subject 
uppermost in the minds of both. 

"You have not inquired after Wilmot," she 
exclaimed ten minutes after her arrival. 

" Is — is he quite well ? " asked Evangeline, with 
all the coolness she could assume. 

"Ah, poor fellow!" said Mrs. Oppenshaw, "he 
was in a terrible state of mind after you dismissed 
him, and when he sees you again he will be half 
mad with remorse. He has been to NcMrway, but 
now there is an attraction powerful enough to 
draw him from the pole itself. My dear," Mrs. 
Oppenshaw added, " I hope you are not going to 
use your strength like a giant" 

Evangeline carelessly shrugged her shoulders. 

"I am going to do nothing whatever," sl^ 
answered. 

"At all events that seems to imply no in- 
tention to avoid him," cried Mrs. Oppenshaw, as 
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she closed her spectacles and rose from her 
chair. 

^ I suppose I should have to become a kind of 
hermit," was the answer. "It would be almost 
impossible to avoid Mr. Norgate unless I made up 
my mind to refuse every invitation." 

Convinced of Mrs. Oppenshaw's determination 
to bring her into contact with Wilmot, as soon as 
circumstances permitted, Evangeline looked for an 
early invitation to Green Street. Towards the end 
of dinner a few days afterwards, Mr. Maitland 
remarked that he had walked along South Audley 
Street that afternoon, and although Evangeline 
had strictly avoided the neighbourhood of the 
house in which she was to have lived after her 
marriage, she listened with the closest attention. 

" There was a woman who looked like a care^ 
taker standing at the door," Mr. Maitland con- 
tinued, " and yet there was no house agent's board 
up* It doesn't seem as if Norgate had been trying 
to let the place ; even the curtains are still in the 
windows." 

Evangeline could not help sighing as she re- 
membered the pains she had bestowed on the 
selection of those window-curtains. 

"I suppose," she answered, "Wilmot did not 
take the trouble to go to an agent before he left 
London." 
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" Ah, well,** said Mr. Maidandi " I suspect a more 
deliberate purpose." 

Without making any reply, Evangeline rose and 
walked to the door, while her father made his way 
to the smoking-room as usual. The afternoon 
having been cold, she had ordered a fire in the 
drawing - room, and, sitting down before it, 
Evangeline began to wonder whether the con- 
dition of the charming little house in South 
Audley Street really was indicative of Wilmot 
Norgate's expectations; whether he imagined 
that he had only to express the wish in order 
to bring about a renewal of the former state of 
afl&irs. 

After sitting there for a long time, Evangeline's 
thoughts deserted Wilmot and turned to Owen, as 
if she had seen his face in the fire. She felt a 
little disappointed, perhaps, that he had not already 
paid his promised visit, forgetting that he must be 
necessarily unaware of her eariier departure from 
Trimingsley. Presently she took up a book, but 
for some reason found it impossible to fix her 
thoughts on its contents this evening. Glancing at 
her watch, she began to fed surprised that her 
father had not come upstairs, and growing weary 
of her own company, rose from her chair, and niade 
her way to the smoking-room, where on opening 
the door she was almost startled to see Owen 
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Fairbank seated opposite to Mr. Maitland in a 
cloud of smoke. 

To judge from Mr. Maitland's excited app^r- 
ance, she had evidently interrupted the two men 
in the middle of a heated argument. 
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WILMOT REAPPEARS 

" T FANCY," exclaimed Evangeline, "that I am 

-■- just in time to save Dr. Fairbank from as- 
sault and battery. What is it all about, father ? " 
she asked, as Owen rose and took her proffered 
hand, while Mr. Maitland refilled his pipe, which he 
had allowed to go out in the heat of discussion. 

" My dear Fairbank," he said in an apologetic 
tone, "if I was a little warm " 

"You certainly looked like a furnace," cried 
Evangeline, with a laugh. 

"But upon my word, to suggest that those 
fellows can stand against our men for any length 
of time seems utterly preposterous," continued Mr. 
Maitland; while Owen discreetly refused to be 
drawn again. He had almost begun to fear that 
he might be compelled to leave the house without 
seeing Evangeline, for sincerely as he esteemed 
her father he had not come to Portman Square 
expressly for the pleasure of Mr. Maitland's 
company this evening. 
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** Have you had time to forget all about Trim- 
ingsley yet?" asked Owen. 

" Oh, well," answered Evangeline warily, " there 
have been a great many other interesting things to 
think about lately." 

" I had no idea'^until this evening that you had 
cut short your stay," said Owen. 

" The fact is," Mr. Maitland candidly explained, 
'' we b^^n to find the place just a little slow after 
you left it. Besides, I wished to get into touch 
with the world once more." 

The conversation became general, and after 
many reminiscences of Trimingsley, of their 
bicycle rides and the Ramsbottoms, Owen sug- 
gested that Mr. Maitland should bring Evangeline 
to look over the hospital, dwelling with such 
enthusiasm on its accommodation and its require- 
ments, that she had scarcely the heart to refuse 
while yet slie feared to accept the invitation. 

Since that important talk at Trimingsley, Evan- 
geline had solemnly warned herself of the necessity 
of absolute discretion, but in the present case 
Mr. Maitland took the responsibility out of her 
hands, accepting Owen's invitation, with the result 
that, a day or two later, Evangeline set forth to 
inspect Saint Martha's Hospital. 

There Owen led her through the various wards, 
into the new laboratory, the operating theatre, and 
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finally to his own room, wheie Evangdine took off 
her gloves to pour out the tea. Hem they were 
joined by the Secretary and the House Surgeon, 
the three men conducting themselves as if they 
were very young boys, and causing both Evan- 
geline and Mr. Maitland to spend an enjoyable if 
a surprisingly frivolous half-hour. 

On the way to the door, Owen, seizing the 
opportunity to fall behind with Evangeline, 
warned her of his intention to return her visit 
before many days had passed ; and so the ac- 
quaintance begun at Trimingsley was renewed in 
London. She soon perceived, indeed, that nothing 
short of a direct rebuff was in the least likely to 
put an end to it ; there seemed to be something 
peculiarly tenacious about Owen, 1^0 came to 
Portman Square a second and a third time befoie 
Wilmot Norgate re-entered Evangeline's sphere. 

Choosing the afternoon on the di&d occasion, 
Owen had the satisfaction of seeing her alone; 
his first experience of the kind in London. It was 
just after the disaster at Nicholson's Nek, and Mr. 
Maitland had become far too restkss and excited 
to spend many consecutive waking hours at home. 

'' I suppose," remarked Owen, ndien he had been 
in the drawing-room half an hour, " that the most 
of your friends are sdll away from London ? " 

"A great many rf them, of course," answered 
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Evangdine, unable to resist a smile at hi$ some- 
what transparent diplomacy. 

"You will rejoice when your world becomes a 
little more densely populated I " 

" Why, yes, perhaps I shall, now that I am able 
to hold up my head again," she admitted. " I had 
seen very few people for some time before I went 
away, you know." 

"What a blessed thing that you selected 
Trimingsley I " said Owen, with a laugh. 

" Surely it was a matter of the greatest unimport- 
ance," she retorted. 

" If you throw a stone into a pool," Owen in- 
sisted^ " ^very ripple must )iave some kind of effect 
throughout the world." 

" Let me see ! " cried Evangeline gaily, " I sup- 
pose Trimingsley is the pool, and that I am the 
stone " 

" Then I must pose as the world," said Owen. 

" You appear to be ambitious ! " 

" Well, it is true I begin to feel a germinating 
ambition," he admitted; and Evangeline glanced 
brightly into his face. 

" The result of the ripples," she suggested. 

" Yes," he answered soberly, " undoubtedly the 
result of ripples." 

A few days later Evangeline found the expected 
invitation from Mrs. Oppen^aw on the breakfast- 
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table, and passed the letter to her father, who was 
not to be included in the party. 

"Of course," said Mr. Maitland,"you understand 
what lies in waiting I " 

"What? "she asked. 

" You will be pretty certain to meet Norgate." 

" If I go," said Evangeline. 

"Have you any doubt about going?" inquired 
Mr. Maitland. 

"Oh, I don't know!" exclaimed Evangeline, 
with a sigh. "Sometimes one seems to hesitate, 
and yet there's a kind of sub-consciousness that 
one's decision is inevitable all the time." 

"I confess," answered Mr. Maitland, "there 
seems to be a certain inevitability about your 
relationship to Norgate." 

" Pray — ^pray don't think of it in that way," she 
entreated. 

" Still, you may as well admit that you intend to 
go to Green Street" 

" You see," said Evangeline persuasively, " if I 
refuse I shall be only putting off " 

"The evil day." 

" Putting off the meeting," she continued hastily. 
" I shall be obliged to go to other houses, and if— 
if Wilmot really wishes to see me, nothing can be 
much easier." 

It was affectation to suggest that he might not 
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wish to see her, especially when she remembered 
that he had allowed the house in South Audley 
Street to remain just as it had been prepared some 
months ago for her reception. Evangeline even 
went as far as to admit (to herself) that she felt 
pl^ised at the prospect of meeting Wilmot again ; 
she not only desired to meet him, but to ap^ \r at 
her very best as if to overwhelm him by the recol- 
lection of that time when he had let her understand 
that she was repulsive. ^ 

She seemed to owe nothing less to herself than 
this reasserticHi of her power, and, although the 
dinner was to be a small one, Evangeline ordered 
a new dress, the complete effect of which Mr. Mait- 
land inspected as usual a few minutes before her 
departure. Yet now the tin^ had come, and she 
was on the pcMnt of entering the carriage, Evan- 
geline almost b^^n to wish that she had refused 
Mrs. Oppenshaw's invitation. 

It was impossible, in the fece of ail that had 
passed, to meet Wilmot Norgate as if he were an 
or^nary acquaintance. F(»rtunately, she was not 
rc(|uired to meet him alone I As far as she could 
understand her own emotions (after many strenu- 
ous endeavours), Evangeline felt no impatience to 
see him for hb own sake ; her elaborate prepara- 
tions having been designed for hb chastisement 
rather than for his gratification. 

13 
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On her arrival at Green Street, the party, in- 
cluding the hostess, consisted of seven persons, but 
at the latest moment the eighth entered: tall, 
broadly-built, well-turned-out, slightly more bronzed 
than usual, and conspicuously handsome. 

As Wilmot crossed the room to greet Mrs. 
Oppenshaw, his eyes roved until they rested on 
Evangeline, who saw his quick flush, while for an 
instant he came almost to a standstill. 

On parting"* from her in June, Wilmot had in- 
sisted that he positively refused to accept his dis- 
missal as final. He believed that, in the event of 
her complete recovery, she could not fail to take a 
more lenient view of his conduct ; whereas if, on 
the contrary, Evangeline's disfigurement should 
remain permanent, her opinion would in that 
unfortunate contingency scarcely count 

Although no news had reached him since she 
left London for Trimingsley, she constantly 
occupied his thoughts ; he regarded himself as still 
held in reserve for Evangeline, and ultimatdy 
turned hh face homewards with an extreme im- 
patience to ascertain how she had fared during his 
absence. Wilmot Noi^te had the great advan- 
tage of knowing precisely his own mind He 
wanted Evangeline as she had been when first he 
saw her face in Mrs. Oppenshaw's drawing-room, 
and during the long interval of suspense he had 
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bestowed no thought on any other woman ; priding 
himself, indeed, on his faithfulness. On reaching 
London he lost no time in making his way to 
Green Street, where Mrs. Oppenshaw, fresh from 
her visit to Portman Square, greeted him in the 
highest spirits, with the most enticing description 
of Evangeline. The consequence was that Wilmot 
implored his old friend to spare no effort to arrange 
a meeting, and hence the small dinner-party at 
short notice this ^ .^ning. 

Wilmot's ex^^^tations, high as these had been, 
were faint in comparison with the reality, and he 
came near to losing his self-possession before the 
guests, who, being cognisant of his experiences, 
found an unusually romantic interest in the 
rencontre. Mrs. Oppenshaw, however, came to the 
rescue, whispered the name of his partner, and 
dinner being at once announced Wilmot went 
downstairs without the opportunity of a word with 
Evangeline. 

He bowed gravely as she took her seat almost 
c^posite to him at the table, and while everyone 
else had something to say about the war, Wilmot 
talked as little as he ate. Although Evangeline 
b^an to dread the moment when Mrs. Oppenshaw 
should rise from the head of the table and lead the 
way to the drawing-room, she experienced a dis- 
tinctly pleasurable feeling at her obvious success ; 
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understanding precisely what Wilmot's silence 
signified, and wishing indeed that, as far as she 
was concerned, it might not be broken this evening. 

In the drawing-room after dinner Evangeline 
took care to keep as close as possible to Mrs. 
Oppenshaw, until after what seemed a painfully 
brief interval the men entered; and then she did 
her utmost not to afford Wilmot an opportunity to 
find her unoccupied. He, for his part, hung rather 
gloomily about the other side of the room, and k 
was only a few minutes before she rose to go 
away that he could succeed in speaking to her 
apart from the rest 

*^ I can't get rid of a sort of feeling that I ought 
to ask for an introduction," he b^^an, taking the 
seat which had just become empty by her side. 

''That is not very difficult to undei^tand," ^e 
returned, in her most dignified manner. 

'' It seems an eternity since I saw you last," he 
continued. ** And from that day to the present I 
have been waiting — longing for this moment." 

"Well," exclaimed Evangeline, "it is the 
moment for saying good-bye." 

With that she turned a little markedly to speak 
to the man at her other side, and Wilmot found no 
farther opportunity before she rose to bid Mrs. 
Oppenshaw good-night But he stayed belund 
after all the other guests had departed ; when his 
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hostess, leaning back in her chair, as ftesh and 
wide-awake as if she had just got up, lodced into 
his somewhat gloomy face with a smile. 

" Well," she exclaimed, " I hope you don't think 
that my report was too favourable I " 

" Upon my soul," he answered, pacing the room, 
" it's difficult to believe in the reality of things." 

''Isn't Evangeline Maitland real enough?" she 
demanded. 

'' It's scarcely possible to grasp the fact that she 
is the same girl from whom I parted only a few 
months ago I " said Wilmot. 

** Ah," cried Mrs. Oppenshaw, " that parting was 
the greatest mistake you ever made in your life." 

'' Even the first tiine I saw her she was not so 
beautiful," he muttered. 

"After all," was the answer, " at my time of life 
I can't regard a woman's face as the most import- 
ant thing in the world." 

" From Troy downwards it hasn't been for from 
it," insisted Wilmot 

Mrs. Oppenshaw began to laugh in a satisfied 
manner, as she observed his complete return to 
allegiance ; but presently she looked more serious 
again. 

"What is your plan of campaign?" she de- 
manded. 

** I shall go to Portman Square to-morrow." 
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"So soon?" 

" I shall not have a moment's peace until I have 
restored the status quo ante bellumy 

"You think that Evangeline will consent to 
receive you ? " asked Mrs. Oppenshaw. 

" Yes, I fancy she will," he returned, with ample 
confidence. 

"Well, I wish ycm success with all my heart," 
was the answer. " But take my advice this time I 
Don't be too impetuous. I can assure you 
Evangeline is not to be had just for the asking." 

"You — ^you don't imagine there's anybody 
else? " he exclaimed, with sudden anxiety. 

" I am scarcely in a position to know," she ^id ; 
and bidding Mrs. Oppenshaw good-night, Wilmot 
left the house. 
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AN AMENDE 

ON leaving Mrs, Oppenshaw, Wilmot Norgate 
walked to his rooms in Mount Street in an 
excited, tumultuous state of mind. He was more 
deeply enamoured of Evangeline than he had ever 
been before ; she had succeeded in fascinating him 
again, as she had done the first time he saw her, 
and he assured himself a great many times that 
life could never be in the least worth living 
without her. 

In a prolonged retrospect before he went to bed 
that night, he found it extremely difficult to realise 
that Evangeline had ever looked other than 
consummately beautiful, that there had ever been 
a time when he was misguided enough to regard 
her with anything less than the most fervent 
admiration. He laughed scornfully at the recol- 
lection that she had had cause to accuse him of 
shrinking from her, and it appeared ridiculous to 
imagine that she had severed the engagement, on 
account, forsooth ! of his coldness. His mood was 
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certainly not in the least degree cold to-night, 
as he looked back to some of their most delightful 
interviews in the drawing-room at Portman 
Square ; and while he continued to heap reproach 
after reproach upon himself, and felt prepared for 
any abasement, he could not look into the future 
and contemplate failure. Wilmot longed eagerly 
for to-morrow, when he determined to present 
himself at the house again ; it being necessary to 
make a considerable effort to convince himself that 
he had no longer any shadow of a claim upon her. 

After a sleepless night, he rose unusually early 
the next morning, and as soon as he had finished 
breakfast, did what he had often done during the 
days of their betrothal, made his way to a neighbour- 
ing florist's, selected a basket of choice flowers, 
waiting while they were arranged for transmission 
to Portman Square with his card. 

If Evangeline felt a little surfMised to receive the 
flowers, Mr. Maitland's astonishment seemed to be 
freely mingled with indignatknu 

'* Am I to take as much for granted as Norgate 
evidently does ? " he suggested. 

^'Of coiu'se," exclaimed Evangeline, shrugging 
her shoulders, ''ycni mustn't hold me respcmsible 
for any action of WilmotV 

''Do you intend to send the Aings back 
to Mount Street ? " demanded Mr. Maitland. 
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She stood gazing at the basket of flowers with 
mingled sensations, being quite human enough to 
triumph in the renewal of her authority, while yet 
she fdt somev^at afraid, perhaps, of a half-sus- 
pected weakness which might lurk behind it 

" Oh, I— I don't think I ought to return them," 
sbfc answered. 

"You must understand that these are harbingers 
of NcM-gate himself! " 

Evangeline looked up into Mr. Maitland's face 
with an expression of alarm. 

"He cannot possibly intend to come to-day," 
die answered; but still she took no precaution 
to avoid seeing Wilmot in the event of the fulfil- 
ment of Mr. Maitland's prophecy. While she 
abstained from giving the butler orders to say 
she was "not at home" if Wilmot came to the 
door, however, she would not take the flowers 
out of the basket, but having lingered over 
them for some time (after Mr. Maitland's de- 
parture) Evangeline replaced the visiting card 
on the top and left them standing on one of 
the drawing-room chairs. 

As the morning wore on, she tried to make 
up her mind as to wheth^ she wished him to 
come to the house or to stay away. It could 
not be denied that she still gloried in his 
surrender! After a period of rebellion, her writ 
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ran again in that country, although Evangeline 
felt by no means inclined to act as if loyalty 
had always prevailed. But remembering how 
she had writhed under his ill-treatment, it became 
impossible not to enjoy the opp<»tunity of 
witnessing his penitence, while yet it seemed 
as if, in some unaccountable way, the sinner 
had lost some of his former attractiveness. 

By the afternoon, Evangeline came to the 
conclusion that there might be sufficient prob- 
ability, in Mr. Maitland's opinion, to prevent her 
from going out, so that when Wilmot Norgate 
arrived at a little before four o'clock he found 
her in the drawing-room. 

It was pleasant to be there again amidst the 
familiar surroundings. He saw that her fiatce was 
slightly flushed, and her manner excited, as if 
proving that she could not regard his visit with 
anything approaching indifference. He told him- 
self that wiiile she might (not entirely without 
cause) cherish a certain amount of indignation 
against him, she could never put him on a level 
with the generality of men. And, indeed, as 
she rose from her chair, taking his {Mroflfered 
hand, Evangeline's wayward memory turned to 
his earlier visits, the manner of his greetings on 
such occasions causing her cheeks to grow more 
rosy than ever and filling her with embarrassment 
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"The flowers were lovely!" she cried, as he 
looked into her eyes. 

"You have not even condescended to open 
the basket," he answered, glancing towards it 
and noticing his visiting card on the top. 

"Oh well, one takes things for granted," she 
said carelessly. 

"I wish to goodness," Wilmot exclainied, "I 
could induce you to take the last few miserable 
months in that way." 

"In which way?" 

" I should like you to blot tbem out entirely," 
he urged, with a great deal of fervour, "and go 
back to that better day when I bade you good- 
bye before I left for Devonshire." 

Turning aside, Evangeline took a few steps 
across the room, stopping beside the chair which 
supported the flowers, and picking up his card. 

" Of course, it was immensely kind of you to 
send them," she murmured, staring at the paste- 
board, "but I prefer that you ^ould not do it 
again." 

"Can't you understand that old habits proved 
too strong for me?" he suggested. 

She glanced up a little provokingly into his 
face. 

"Which of the old habits?" she demanded; 
and as Wilmot stepped closer, she drew quickly 
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away; and this tnstinctnrely, without any process 
of reflection. 

^ Evangdine 1 ** be muttered, with a shadow of 
reproach in his voice. 

"Don't you think," she cried, "that (there mig^t 
be an advantage in a little more formality ? *' 

"Formality — ^between you and me — ^with the 
memories this room awakens 1" 

^ Just because of those," she vetortcdL 

"Even the wretched day we parted here," 
Wilmot persisted, "you could not pretend that 
you had ceased to care for me." 

"Ah, but that was months and months ago," 
she answered, laughing in her desire to avoid 
anything of the nature of emotion. 

"The interval has passed slowly enough for 
me in all conscience 1" said Wilmot 

"Has it?" she asked, lifting her eyebrows. 

"Few Heaven's sake let us tiy to forget!" he 
exclaimed. 

"Don't you find," Evangeline suggested, "that 
the very things you the most wish to forget ding 
the closest to your memory?" 

"Then," he cried eagerly, "then you — you 
would at least fofget them if you could 1 " 

She raised her shoulders, with a gesture which 
was intended to convince him that the matter 
was of the completest unimportance. 
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"I am not at all certain," she returned. ''It 
is always well to take everything into account, 
you know." 

"Has it been a particularly cheerful time for 
you?" he demanded. 

There was very little need to search her mind 
for an answer, and in truth Evangeline coidd 
not say that, after the first wretched week of 
two had passed, she had felt by any means 
invariably and positively unhappy. On the ccm- 
trary, some of those days at Trimingsley stood 
out rather pleasantly— days wh^i she was learn- 
ing to know Owen Fairbanks A comparison and 
a contrast seemed to become (not for the first 
tioie) inevitable, and again the difference be- 
tween the two men seemed to be ouu^ed 
by their respective surroundings. Although Wil- 
mot Norgate was devoted to sport, fas naore 
so indeed than Owen, he was associated in 
Evangeline's mind rather with brilliantly lighted 
ballroon^ whilst Owen carried with him some- 
thing of the inspiriting quality of the breeze 
on the cliff where she had the most fi-eqnently 
met him. 

''I don't think it has been altc^^ether a bad 
time," she said. 

"Then I have the less cause for self-r^roach," 
answered Wilmot, banning to realise that he 
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was unfortunately not destined at once to have 
everything his own way. 

"Why, you have none!" she insisted. 

"StilV he urged, more eagerly than evor, "it 
is impossible you can have foi^tten ** 

"I have an excellent memory," she returned. 
" I shall never forget, so there is not the slightest 
need to remind me of anything." 

Wihnot turned away despondently, but after 
staring out at one of the windows for a few 
seconds, he faced Evangeline again. 

"For Heaven's sake, have a little sympathy" 
he pleaded. "Try to imagine all that your — 
your transformation must have meant to me." 

" Did you ever for a moment try to imagine what 
it meant to me ? " she demanded. 

" My own loss seemed so immense, so completely 
overwhelming, I suppose I thought only of that," 
he confessed. " And/' he added, " whatever I may 
have done or left undone, you can't help knowing 
that I love you. Evangeline! I want you to let 
me pick up tiie threads where we dropped them 
that day I left London " ; and before she could divine 
his purpose, Wilmot seized her hands, attempting 
to draw her towards him. 

" The threads can never be picked up again," she 
cried ; and as he resisted an effort to release her- 
self, " Please don't ! " she said sharply. 
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" Evangeline r* he whispered, tightenmg his 
grasp. 

'' This is odious to me 1 " she exclaimed; and cut 
to the quick, Wilmot at once set her free. It was 
always difficult for him to put himself in another 
person's place, to judge from a standpoint different 
from his own; and even now, in spite of the 
strongest evidence, he could scarcely realise that 
she, in her turn, actually shrank from his embrace. 

"Then I have to set to work to win you over 
again,'' he answered. 

"Once bitten — ^twice shy," said Evangeline, 
taking care to stand with half the space of the 
room between them. " I should like you to realise," 
she continued, "that although I have permitted 
reminiscences to-day, there must be nothing more 
of the kind if we should ever happen to meet 
again." 

"Oh, you may feel perfectly satisfied," he 
answered, " that I understand I have been put on 
the footit^ of Tom, Dick, and Harry." 

Wilmot had scarcely ceased speaking, when to 
his extremeannoyance the door opened, and looking 
over the butler's shoulder he saw a tall, fair-haired 
man enter the room. 

"Dr. Fairbank!" 

For the moment Wilmot assumed that Owen was 
Weston's locum temnsy and that he had come to 



Digitized by 



Google 



192 A CHANGE OF FACE 

pay a professional visit, while Evangdine's formal 
introduction did not tend to dispel the misunder- 
standing. Wihnot could not hdp obscarving, 
however, that she appeared somewhat pleased to 
see the second visitor, and indeed she felt sincerely 
thankful for any interruption to constrain the first 
Owen, as usual, seemed to be perfectly at hcnne, and 
sitting down b^;an to talk to Evangeline without 
giving the slightest attention to Wilmot 

" Dr. Fairbank was at Trimingsley while we were 
there," she remarked presently ; and the infcwmation 
brought Norgate considerable ^ig^tenment 

** You must have foimd it rather slow if you 
stayed many weeks," he suggested. 

" Oh well, I was there a good while," answered 
Owen, "but I can't say the place seemed ex- 
actly dulV and he glanced at Evangdine for 
corroboration. 

^' Not in the least," she murmured ; and rising 
from his chair Wilmot said good-bye. 

After she had shaken his hand, and rung the bell 
for the butler to show him out, Owen stood leaning 
in his negligent way against the pianoforte; his 
frock-coat unbuttoned, his fii^«ers thrust in his 
waistcoat pockets— one of his few ihannerisms. 
Evangeline could not help contrasting his cool, 
alert manner with the somewhat inconvenient 
intensity which Wilmot had recently been display- 
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ing, wondering whether either afforded a very 
trustworthy clue to character ; or at least, if she 
granted that Wilmot's was the more passionate 
nature, it became difficult to believe that Owen 
Fairbank would prove less persistent and tenacious 
if he once deliberately set himself to secure any 
definite object. A smile passed over his face as he 
stood looking down into hers. 

" Ought I to congratulate you ? " he asked. 

" Don't you think that is a rather out-of-the-way 
question ? " she retorted. 

"We have always seemed to agree as to the 
general advantages of frankness," he insisted. 

" It becomes a little difficult in the particular " 
said Evangeline, " and a line is bound to be drawn 
somewhere, you know." 

"Still," he urged, "you mustn't forget my 
personal interest in the course of events." 

" I — I am sorry," she answered quietly. 

" Well, if that is really the case," cried Owen, " I 
suppose I have cause to feel sorry also. But any- 
how, that need not prevent you from telling me 
where I stand." 

" I think," said Evangeline, looking into his eyes, 
with a rather forced laugh, "you have a way of 
saying the very strangest things." 

"Oh, well," he returned, "I assure you I am 
capable of saying things in a perfectly ordinary 
»3 
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way at the proper time. I have no intention of 
bothering you, only I hope you will deal with me 
candidly, as — as you did to a certain extent at 
Trimingsley." 

Evangeline sighed, and then she smiled again, as 
she leaned back in her chair. Owen looked entirely 
calm and unflurried, as if he were observing her 
with some calculated purpose. 

''You should endeavour to grasp the fact that 
ever)rthing is different in London," she said. '' At 
Trimingsley, for instance, you used not to wear 
a frock*coat and a tall hat Besides, we were 
not in the habit of talking about ourselves — at 
least ^* 

''Don't you see that we seldom talked about 
anything or anybody else," answered Owen. "Or, 
at anyrate, other subjects were interesting only 
because of the sidelight they threw on you." 

"Oh dear!" she cried, "what a dreadful egotist 
you make me appear! But anyhow, you can 
scarcely expect the process to continue." 

" I am one of the most patient men under the 
sun," said Owen. " If I set my mind on a thing, 
I can wait — and wait — and wait. But, if it happens 
that someone else has already succeeded in gain- 
ing possession of it — why, persistence would 
degenerate into foolishness." 

" Isn't it possible," suggested Evangeline, " that 
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a thing may be true for a particular person and yet 
not positively the fact ? " 

^' That sounds a little involved," answered Owen ; 
" and/' he added with a smile, " as far as one can 
understand, it certainly smacks of casuistry." 

"You are so audacious," cried Evangeline, " that 
it becomes difficult to know how to talk to you." 

" Ah yes, but isn't my audacity to be excused by 
what took place at Trimingsley the day after the 
news of your engagement was sprung upon me? 
Mr. Maitland, at least, appeared to think it might 
possibly be, renewed when you returned to London, 
and — ^well, now you are here ! " 

"And," said Evangeline, "if I were to con- 
descend to tell you that my father was entirely 
unjustified, you would be certain to assume— oh, 
all manner of unwarrantable things." 

" Now, I begin to understand," exclaimed Owen. 
" You are afraid to confess that you have finished 
with Norgate lest I should jump to the conclusion 
that there is a prospect of your putting someone 
else in his place. But I will promise to make no 
deductions of that kind, although you must re- 
member the open road is free to all wayfarers. I 
only ask you to tell me whether it is open or 
not." 

" I absolutely decline to take the responsibility 
of saying whither it may lead," said Evangeline. 
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And from this answer, Owen tried to dtaw such 
poor consolation as might be possiUe. 

But at least Norgate had not carried everything 
before him with a rush, and this, as far as it went, 
was good, though Owen could not help wishing that 
Evangeline had refused to receive Wilmot in 
Portman Square, since, with the existing record, 
total abstinence promised to afford more complete 
safety than moderate indulgence. To continue on 
friendly terms with the man to whom she had 
once been affianced, appeared to Owen Fairbank 
a difficult and a highly dangerous experiment. 
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CHAPTER XV 
THE SECX)ND PARTING 

WILMOT NORGATE walked away from 
Mr. Maitland's house in Portman Square 
that afternoon in an extremely melancholy state of 
mind, and perhaps he had never felt more downcast 
in his life. Apart from the fact that Evangeline's 
demeanour had convinced him that he had actually 
lost ground during his absence, the appearance of 
Owen Fairbank on the scene seemed to alter 
entirely the position of affairs. 

It was peculiarly vexatious to be driven to the 
conclusion that while he had remained steadfast, 
and had found his chief solace in looking forward 
to her recovery, Evangeline had been passing her 
time enjoyably in the company of another man. 

Concerning this man, Wilmot now made it his 

immediate business to make inquiries, and from his 

own interested point of view, the result proved 

eminently unsatisfactory. He learned that Owen's 

career had been undoubtedly distinguished, that he 

was likely to gain renown in the world of science, 

itr 
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and that (perhaps the worst of all) he possessed 
sufficient private means to please himself concern- 
ing marriage. 

There is a kind of obstinacy which is scarcely 
akin to perseverance, and in the face of opposition, 
Wilmot Norgate, without the slightest lessening of 
his desire, became inclined to sulk like an ill- 
humoured schoolboy. Moreover, he had a tendency 
to lose hb temper with Evangeline, very much as 
he had lost it at the period of her transformation. 
If she had the bad taste to i»^fer Fairbank, let her 
by all means take the man, and welcome I Wilmof s 
anger rivalled his chagrin, and she should find that 
he was not the man to be played fast and loose 
with I He felt at variance with Evangdiae, with 
himself and with circumstances. His ordinsuy 
avocations had ceased to possess the remotest 
interest, and although he ought to have been grouse 
shooting in Scotland, he found it impossible to 
tear himself away from the neighbourhood of 
Portman Square. 

As the time passed, the news from the theatre of 
war grew worse and worse; a great many of 
Wilmot's friends had gone already to the fircmt, 
whither his own inclination naturally led. He 
clung to the notion that his dq>arture would prove 
a kind of puni^ment for Evangeline, since she 
could easily have prevented it if she chose. She 
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would perhaps feel sony when it was too late I 
Although he succeeded in obtaining invitations to 
more than one house where he might reasonably 
expect to meet her, he had not seen her face dnce 
he saw that of Owen Fairbanks until one afternoon 
Wilmot set forth to the house in South Audley 
Street 

Mr. Maitland had, of course, been quite accurate 
in his interpretation of Wilmot's motive in leaving 
the whole of the furniture intact. He had put a 
woman in charge of the place before he started 
to Norway, and now it remained just as he had 
arranged it for Evangeline's reception. 

Wilmot found a melancholy and tantalising 
satisfaction in visiting the house, where he had 
often stood in her company, and as he strolled 
slowly and aimlessly through the rooms to-day, 
with their carpets and curtains such as she had 
taken pains to select, it certainly seemed a harsh 
fate which ordained that he should be deprived 
of the recompense of bringing Evangeline home 
to it 

He had no definite purpose in going to South 
Audley Street to-day ; he seemed, indeed, to have 
no definite purpose in his life at the moment, but 
after inspecting the rooms, he lighted a cigarette, 
and threw himself wearily into an arm-chair, with 
dreams of what might and ought to have been. It 
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was a little past four o'clock when he rose and walked 
to the front door, where he stood for a few minutes 
talking to the caretaker ; then setting forth in the 
direction of Oxford Street, he reached the comer of 
Orchard Street and saw Evangeline only a fewyards 
in advance. After a momentary hesitation, Wilmot 
hastened his steps, and lifting his hat as he came to 
her side, began at once to discuss the subject which 
filled the minds of most persons at the time. 

**It struck me that you seemed to know Dr. 
Fairbank rather intimately," he sug^^ested pre- 
sently, and Evangeline's answer was annoyingly 
prompt 

"Oh, very well indeed!" 

" I suppose you used to see a good deal of him at 
that forsaken place I " said Wilmot 

'* We always met two or three times a day," cried 
Evangeline cheerfully. ''You may have heard 
me speak of Muriel Gardiner? " she added. 

« Of course," said Wilmot 

" Dr. Fairbank is her cousin ; before her marriage 
she used to be Muriel Fairbank, you know. I am 
afraid you are coming out of your way," ex- 
claimed Evangeline, as they drew near to the 
Square. 

"You have made every other but your own 
utterly objectionable," he protested. "I daresay 
you can guess where I have come froml" 
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" Your — your club ? " die suggested. 

" I have just left South Audley Street," Wilmot 
answered, with reproach in his voice. 

Evangeline's colour heightened as she realised 
that but for her painful transformation they would 
by this time have been occupying the house to- 
gether. She remembered also their constant visits 
of inspection, the selection of the furniture, and her 
unequivocal pleasure over everything connected 
with her future home. For a moment the remin- 
iscence seemed to lessen the distance betwixt her- 
self and Wilmot, whilst, somewhat oddly, she 
experienced a wish to see the effect of the drawing- 
room curtains now that they were hung. There had 
been some question concerning their harmonising 
with the general colour-scheme of the room. 

" I couldn't bring myself to dismantle the place," 
said Wilmot " You would find that everything is 
standing exactly as you ordered. The house seems 
to cry out for its mistress." 

Wilmot fancied that he could detect signs of 
relenting in her face, and it is true that for a very 
few seconds Evangeline felt not a little sym- 
pathetic, but then she made an effort to harden 
her heart. 

'' It seems almost a pity not to let the house/' she 
answered, without a tremor in her voice ; but when 
he came to a standstill, and said good-bye, in an 
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obvious ill-humour, she experienced a shade of 
compunction, accusing herself of something like 
brutality. 

In her own room that night she tried to imagine 
Wilmofs forlorn visit to the house, and even went 
as far as to make an attempt to picture herself its 
mistress. But the glamour had faded, as it seemed, 
b^ond recall, and she felt like one to whom a peep 
behind the scenes has brought disillusioning. 

And on farther reflection, this appeared to be 
actually Evangeline's case. That Wilmot desired 
as ardently as ever to make her his wife, was 
scarcely to be doubted ; only, she could not parsuade 
herself that the quality of his affection was sudi as 
she demanded At one time she had never at- 
tempted an analysis, but had accepted his protes- 
tations at their superficial value, whereas now, 
Evangeline assured herself that ^e had learnt to 
understand their real meaning; that they dealt witii 
only one part of love, and not by any means with 
the holiest 

She was influenced also by the conviction that 
she and Wilmot had drifted steadily farther apart 
Whilst an ordinary observer might not have noticed 
any remarkable change in Evangeline, she knew that 
one had taken place. At present it may have been 
significant of what might happen in the future, 
rather than potent in immediate results. 
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But she frequently told l^rself that her outlook 
on life would never be quite the same again, the 
temporary loss of beauty having given her pause 
for a time, and subsequently driven her farther 
afield in search of that self-esteem without which 
life becomes well-nigh unendurable. While she 
had made no pronounced alteration in her habits, 
the leaven was surely working, and hence the 
difficulty that Wilmot experienced in meeting her 
in her ordinary haunts during the ensuing few 
weeks. 

For one thing, there seemed to be a general 
indisposition to gaiety just now, but in Evangeline's 
case many of her former amusements had lost 
their zest, and the customary routine of entertain- 
ments appeared hollow and unsatisfying. Even 
if she could otherwise have dreamed of falling in 
with Wilmofs wishes, this second and (as she told 
herself) greater transformation made her unfit to 
become the wife of such a man. She could not 
reasonably expect from him any deep sympathy, 
or, for that matter, understanding, especially as she 
had nothing to show for the change, which yet she 
knew to be radical. 

In the meantime, Wilmot's dissatisfaction with 
things in general was steadily on the increase. 
He heard from good-natured friends of Owen 
Fairbank's frequent visits to Portman Square, and 
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vowed that for his own part he refused to be 
tied to any woman's apron-strings! At the 
slightest sign of encouragement Wilmot would 
doubtless have hastened to Evangeline's side 
again, but as none was forthcoming he became 
more and more eager to leave England for the 
front 

The last train had steamed out of Ladysmith, 
where General White was now besieged, and 
Wilmot — a good shot and an equally good horse- 
man — ^perceived that his time had come. It was 
during the second week in November, one dismally 
foggy afternoon, that he astonished Evangeline by 
presenting himself in her drawing-room. For the 
moment she found it difficult to recover her self- 
possession. 

*" What— what terrible news from South Africa ! " 
she exclaimed, a little nervously. *" Nobody seems 
able to talk of anything else." 

^ I suppose," he answered, as they both sat down, 
" I ought to offer you an apology for coming here 
— though goodness knows the necessity seems 
strange enough. The fact is," he added, "^ I am off 
to Cape Town." 

" So many men I know are going out," she said ; 
and his thoughts became bitter at the equanimity 
of her tone. However sincere her patriotism 
might be, she could scarcely hear his announce- 
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ment with such perfect serenity if a spark of love 
remained. 

''You did not hear me to a finish," Wilmot 
continued. ''There still remains an alternative. 
I have nothing to urge that I haven't urged 
before, and I haven't come here to defend my- 
self." 

"Why should you?" 

" I am becoming more convinced every day," he 
went on, paying no heed to her interruption, " that 
life without you is not worth living. It isn't the 
least consolation to tell myself that I flung away 
my chance. Even when you dismissed me, I made 
myself believe you would welcome me again as 
soon as you were well " 

"Ah, but suppose I had not recovered," 
Evangeline could not help exclaiming. 

"The fact remains that you have. You are 
more beautiful than ever, and my love for you — 
God knows 1 — ^is stronger. Evangeline," he cried, 
" I can scarcely believe that yours for me is quite 
dead." 

" Yes," she murmured, yet not entirely unmoved, 
" I am afraid that is precisely the truth. There is 
no more life in it" 

" Let me quicken it," he urged, leaning foi^ward 
eagerly towards her ; but Evangeline slowly, a little 
sadly, shook her head. 
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•* There are not very many miracles nowadays/' 
she answered. 

"I wonder/' exclaimed Wilmot, "whether you 
have any notion of what the words you can speak 
so calmly signify to me ! " 

" Remember/' she returned, ** that I have passed 
through something of the kind." 

''You have never heard me say I didn't love 
you/' he insisted. 

** Wcwrds/' she answered, "* seemed to be scarcely 
necessary." 

"You won't encourage me to stay then?" he 
asked, rising from his chair. 

Evangeline looked frankly into his face. 

"I think this war is horrible — horrible," she 
cried. "The possibility of it seems almost to 
shake one's faith. But if I were a man I 
should go, and if I had a brother I should send 
him." 

Wilmot bade her good-bye the next moment, 
and taking his hat from the table walked to the 
door, downstairs, and out of the house. To 
Evangeline, as to him, there seemed to be a definite 
finality about the present interview, such as he at 
least had refused to admit before. 

Even now a word mig^t have brought him back, 
but while she felt no wish for his recall, she b^;an 
to experience a sense of void, as if she had lost 
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some familiar thing out of her life. She did not 
want it, yet she missed it, and on Mr. Maitland's 
return that afternoon he perceived at once that she 
had endured some kind of ordeal during his absence 
in quest of war news at the club. 
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BAD NEWS 

MR, MAITLAND made no attempt to force 
Evangeline's confidence, nor did she en- 
lighten him until late the same evening, when 
going to the smoking-room — the scene of many 
confidences — she shut the door and sat down. 

** Well 7 " he said, watching her grave face. 

** Wilmot came this afternoon," she answered. 

'*Such things used to be common enough," he 
exclaimed with a smile. 

"He isn't likely to come again," she returned. 
" He is going to South Africa." 

" I detect a note of regret," said Mr. Maitland. 

"No," she cried, "no!" as if she had been 
thinking the matter out in silence. " It isn't r^[ret 
that I feel." 

"Then what is it?" 

She shrug^;ed her shoulders. 

"When one has been hesitating — although I 
have not exactly hesitated either — one feels a kind 
of— well, of nervousness on making the actual 
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decision. I feel I have done something ir- 
revocable " 

" I understood your decision was supposed to 
be irrevocable before." 

"So it was — as far as I was concerned. But 
Wilmot told me he should come again, and — and 
he came. But now I have succeeded in convinc- 
ing him. I can't wish I hadn't done it, but 
yet '' 

"Now, why did you do it?" he demanded, 
turning in his chair the better to see her face. 

" I was compelled to do one of two things : to 
promise to marry him after all, or to let him go. 
I didn't feel the least inclination to be married." 

"Your amour propre has still not quite re- 
covered ? " Mr. Maitland suggested. 

" I don't think it was that," she returned. " But 
I know I am different, and — and I suppose Wilmot 
will always be the same. He deliberately waited 
to see what I looked like, and if I hadn't been 
retransformed he wouldn't have troubled me 
again." 

" In the face of all that," cried her father, "why 
on earth do you look so melancholy ? " 

"Do I?" she asked, trying to force a smile. 
* But," she added, " I don't feel very merry, and I 
am afraid he doesn't." 

" Oh, well," said Mr. Maitland, " it is pure waste 
14 
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of energy to feel the least anxiety about Norgate. 
The chap will find consolation." 

'^I don't think you are quite just to him/' 
answered Evangeline, who believed that he would 
carry her picture whithersoever he went It might 
not be a true portrait, he might not think of her as 
she wished to be thought of, but that, within his 
limitations, he cared for her she entertained no 
doubt whatever. But Mr. Maitland placed small 
confidence in the mortality of Norgate's wound, 
and, moreover, he had a shrewd suspicion that 
Wilmot's discomfiture was due far more to Owen 
Fairbank than his daughter realised. 

If, however, the one man's loss promised to 
prove the other's gain, Owen did not perceive any 
immediate alteration in his favour. Unaware of 
what had occurred, he even fancied on his next 
visit to Pcx-tman Square that Evangeline seemed 
a little less cordial than usual. 

It was generally in the evening that he came, 
when he would sit for half an hour in the smok- 
ing-room, and perhaps Mr. Maitland would then 
take him upstairs to Evangeline, or send for her to 
come down. The war formed the chief topic of 
conversation, and this evening Mr. Maitland was 
deploring his lost youth. 

"One or two St. Martha's men are off," said Owen ; 
and Evangeline turned to face him rather hastily. 
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^'Are you going?" she asked, making no 
allusion to Wilmot's approaching departure. 

"Ifs rather hard luck," he returned. « Al- 
though I am a man of peace, there's a time for all 
things." 

"Aren't you strong enough yet?" she inquired 
with ready intuition. 

"I am told I should only get in the way," he 
said. " Rather tantalising, isn't it ? " 

"Ah well," cried Mr. Maitland, "you have been 
wounded in your own honourable campaign. You 
can't eat your pie and have it, you know." 

" They threaten that I might collapse under any 
extraordinary strain," Owen explained. "If it 
hadn't been for that I should have volunteered for 
ambulance work. Still," he added drily, "at the 
present rate of things I may be able to come in 
towards the finish." 

Evangeline could sympathise with his dis- 
appointment, but the talk turned her thoughts to 
Wilmot, who, as it happened, had gone that evening 
to say good-bye to Mrs. Oppenshaw. 

" At the present moment," he told her, " I feel 
that the enemy is capable of proving my truest 
friend. A Mauser bullet in the brain is the best 
thing I hope for." 

He left Green Street in a dejected frame of 
mind, and nothing seemed very much to matter. 
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Having at last come to the unwilling conclusion 
that Evangeline could never be nearer to him than 
she was to-day, he made arrai^ments for the 
sale of his furniture and the disposal of the house, 
leaving ample instructions to this effect with his 
soliciton His intention was to sail for Cape Town 
on his own responsibility, and there to join some 
troop of irregular horse. He equipped himself as 
for a long campaign, gave notice to relinquish his 
rooms in Mount Street, and made his will 

It was from Mrs. Oppenshaw that Evangeline 
heard of his actual departure, with many dismal 
prognostications as to his fate. 

"Oh, but I hope he will return quite safely," 
said Evangeline. "Of course there must be a 
risk, but what should we think of the man who 
shirked it?" 

"I can't put aside the fear that I shaU never 
see him again," answered Mrs. Oppenshaw. 
" And," she added, " you know I am always plain- 
spoken. I can't forget who sent him away." 

"Then you don't credit him with love of his 
country ! " cried Evangeline. 

"That is all very well," said Mrs. Oppenshaw; 
"but his country didn't come first. You could 
have kept him by raising a finger, and I can't 
afford to lose such friends as I possess. I am not 
exactly blaming you " 
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"I almost thought you were." 

•* No, I don't exactly blame you," was the 
answer. " Of course you were at liberty to act as 
you pleased, but I am very fond of Wilmot, not- 
withstanding his faults, and I wish with all my 
heart you could have made him happy." 

In spite of herself, Evangeline began to feel a 
little uncomfortable after Mrs. Oppenshaw had 
gone away, and she perceived that, by one person 
at the least, she should always be held responsible 
for any untoward fate that might befall Wilmot. 
Although Evangeline usually left Owen to initiate 
any conversation about Norgate, she spontaneously 
mentioned his name a day or two after the 
interview with Mrs. Oppenshaw. 

**I don't know," she remarked, "whether you 
have heard that Wilmot is on his way to the 
front!" 

" It isn't the first time I have envied him," ex- 
claimed Owen, but her manner did not encourage 
him to inquire whether anything decisive had 
occurred previous to Wilmot's departure. Nor 
could Owen derive the slightest consolation from 
the fact. He fancied even that absence might 
work in Norgate's favour, and the next time he 
came to Portman Square he was compelled to 
go away without seeing Evangeline. Towards 
Christmas,, a common desire to brighten the season 
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for the numerous Ramsbottoms and for the in- 
patients at the hospital, seemed to bring them 
more closely together again, however, and one 
afternoon in early January, Owen ventured to ask 
whether she had received any news of Wilmot 
since his arrival in South Africa. 

" He dislikes letter-writing," Evangeline answered, 
^ and Mrs. Oppenshaw has not heard a word. I 
often wonder whether he has seen any active service 
yet — I know he would acquit himself wdL" 

" Why, naturally," said Owen. 

"Mrs. Oppenshaw," Evangeline continued, "seems 
quite superstitious about him. She has a fixed idea 
that he will never come back to England.** 

" But you," urged Owen, " are superstitious only 
about one subject" 

"My illness, you mean I" cried Evangeline. 
"Yes, I shall always think of that as being a 
little outside the ordinary routine of things. Of 
course, I am quite aware it is extremely stupid of 
me. But it came about so suddenly — without 
any sufficient cause. It always seems as if it 
were intended to teach me a lesson of some 
kind." 

" From one point of view," said Owen, " you may 
imagine that everything — down to the death of a 
worm — was predestined from the beginning, but it 
is rank fatalism." 
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'' In that case, it is ridiculous to— to blame any- 
body," she suggested a little excitedly. 

** Still an action is a circumstance if it isn't a sin" 
was the answer, ''and there are certain circum- 
stances which we avoid if we can." 

Owen perceived that, as he had anticipated, 
Wilmot Norgate occupied more of her thoughts 
since his departure from London, and this afternoon 
it seemed almost a& if she were trying to make 
excuses for his behaviour last June. There were 
moments when Owen became somewhat pessi- 
mistic, although he went about his work as usual, 
•trying to show a bold front 

The days of the new year continued to darken, 
and the second week of January brought the 
disheartening and perplexing news of Sfuon Kop. 
A few mornings later, Owen entered his sitting- 
room at the hospital at about eight o'clock, poured 
out his tea, helped himself to bacon, and took up 
the morning newq>apen Knowing several men at 
the front, he turned his attention at once to the list 
of casualties, when his eyes fell on the name of 
Wilmot Norgate — severely wounded. 

It is to be feared that he considered the mis- 
fortune entirely from his own standpoint Wilmot's 
dearest friend could scarcely have felt more sincere 
regret! Owen perceived the probable effect on 
Evangeline, who already slK>wed a tendency to 
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regard Wilmot with greater toleration. Having 
little doubt that she also would look down the list, 
he could not resist going to Portman Square that 
afternoon, when without any other greeting, she 
rose impulsively, as he entered her presence, with 
Norgate's name on her lips. 

" I can't get him out of my mind," she said a few 
minutes later. ^I have thought of nothing else 
since I read his name at breakfast-time. I long to 
know the nature of his wound, and whether he is 
being properly cared for I I wonder whether he 
will be sent home," she added, looking anxiously 
into Owen's face. 

•^That depends on the severity of his injury," 
answered Owen. "* * Severe ' is to be distinguished 
from ' dangerous,' you understand." 

"Mrs. Oppenshaw will insist that it is entirely 
my fault," murmured Evangeline. 

" Of course that is nonsense 1 " 

"Yet it is true in a manner," she admitted. 
" Because if it had not been for me he might not 
have gone." 

" Oh, well, if it hadn't been for you it's impossible 
to tell what might or might not have happened," 
said Owen. " After all, it seems the natiual thing 
to have done ; he is a good shot and a good rider, 
so that his place was surely there." 

"I wish," cried Evangeline, as Owen rose 
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to go away, "it were possible to learn the 
details!" 

" If they had come to hand/' he answered, " no 
doubt they would have been published. But any- 
how, I will go to the War Office to-morrow morning 
and bring you any news that is to be picked up." 

She looked forward with intense eagerness to his 
return, and in the meantime Wilmot seemed to 
haunt her thoughts; sh6 tried to imagine the 
nature of his wcmnd, she pictured his loneliness 
out there, and wondered whether Mrs. Oppenshaw 
would prove to be right in predicting that Wilmot 
would never return to England. Yet, even now, 
whilst her sympathy was freshest, and her memory 
frequently went back to the days of last April 
and May, the happiest days of her engagement, 
Evangeline felt no wish for its renewal 
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NEWS! 

OWEN FAIRBANK walked to Pall MaU the 
following morning, and mingled with the 
anxious crowd which besi^ned the War Office for 
news of their nearest and dearest, but eventually he 
turned away no wiser than he had come. Noditng 
concerning Wilmofs wound was known, beyond 
the scant information that had already been pub- 
lished. At least, however, Owen had an excuse 
for another visit to Portman Square, although 
it proved somewhat tantalising to realise the true 
explanation of Evangeline's impatience to see 
him. She showed her intense, disappointment, 
while she thanked Owen for the trouble he had 
taken. 

"You see that I am becoming an adept at 
turning the other cheek,'' he answered. 

" Is it quite fair to suggest that I have smitten 
you ? " she demanded. 

Owen lifted his shoulders, and for once Evangeline 
seemed to obtain a glimpse of what he usually took 
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effectual means to hide from her. For an instant 
he lost his self-control. 

" Oh, what a pity it seems ! " she murmured, and 
on the momentary impulse she rested a friendly 
hand on his sleeve. 

" What ? " he asked, pulling himself together. 

" That this should be such a contrarious world I 
Why can't people be nice and — and companion- 
able without " 

" Well," he answered, forcing a laugh, " that is 
precisely what I am striving to be, only sometimes 
one is weak enough to feel as if Fate had gone over 
to the enemy." 

" But you don't believe that what you name Fate 
troubles about poor mortals? " 

"I don't pretend to solve the mystery," said 
Owen. 

" Will it ever be solved ? " she cried. 

" Take care of the pence and the pounds will 
take care of themselves, you know." 

" I don't quite understand " 

" If we peg away at the smaller problems," he 
explained, "we may possibly have a kind of 
cumulative effect on the larger." 

"Then you would leave the greater questions 
alone?" 

" Oh, well, we can't do that. Man doesn't seem 
to be made that way. Still, the fact remains that 
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we know nothing more about the Ultimate than 
was known thousands of years ago." 

^ Still, surely we have unlearned something!" 
she suggested. 

" Ah yes, perhaps. But should you thank any- 
one who took away your old coat without giving 
you a new one?** 

"If it were soiled!" 

" In a sense " said Owen, " we are still in the 
Stone Age ^" 

"And we are crying for bread," murmured 
Evangeline. 

"The world is a child, yet in the go-cart," he 
quoted. 

"Ah, but you must remember the context," 
said Evangeline, and he met her eyes with a 
smile. 

" I fancy you have an inherited tendency to con- 
troversy," Owen exclaimed ; and when he had gone, 
she realised that, as usual, his visit had left a pleasant 
savour. It were easy to imagine the possibility of 
leading a fragrant life with him, for although he went 
quietly about his work like another, and she knew of 
nothing in particular that he had done, still he 
created the impression of a man with lofty ideals — 
disinterested aims. She did not suppose he was 
perfect, or that he had not faults like other men, 
but nevertheless she credited him with a desire to 
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reach the mountain-tops, while for her own part 
she longed to mount up beyond the valleys. 

She smiled at herself, inasmuch as she could 
deem him interesting for such characteristics. A 
year ago she would have put aside the thought with 
a shrug ; he could scarcely have entered into the 
scheme of her life, and his would have appeared as 
uninteresting to herself as her own round of pleasure 
and excitement would have seemed to Owen. 

But now her developing ambition took his 
direction ; she told herself he could help her to 
climb, until presently her thoughts reverted to 
Wilmot, and if nothing had occurred to alter her 
most recept estimate, or to make him appear a 
more desirable husband, it became difficult, now 
that he was wounded, perhaps unto death, to dwell 
upon his shortcomings. Pity supplied precisely 
the touch of emotion which her thoughts of him 
had come to lack, and Evangeline found herself 
bridging over then: months of estrangement, 
dwelling once more on the days when they had 
been all in all to each other. With a forlorn hope 
of learning more details of his injury, she went to 
Green Street, but Mrs. Oppenshaw knew only what 
she had read in the newspaper. 

'' Poor fellow," she said with a sigh, " he had a 
presentiment that he should never return. I can 
see him now as he stood by that window the last 



Digitized by 



Google 



222 A CHANGE OF FACE 

time he camel How terribly despondent he 
looked! He declared he wished for nothing 
better than a Mauser bullet in his brain." 

" Still," faltered Evangeline, " there is no need to 
imagine that his wound is mortal." 

" Ah, my dear," answered Mrs. Oppenshaw, " it is 
easier to feel hopeful at your age than at mine. 
Wilmot is not a saint, and to do him justice he never 
pretended to be one, but he was very fond of you, and 
if he dies out there his last thought will b^ yours." 

On the whole, the visit to Green Street proved to 
be anything rather than an enlivening experience, 
and seeing tears in Mrs. Oppenshaw's eyes, 
Evangeline fouhd it difficult to keep her own quite 
dry. Henceforth, she thought of Wilmot still more 
frequently, still more compassionately, and no 
woman in London searched the newspaper columns 
with intenser anxiety. But, for one reason or 
another, after the first announcement of his wound, 
Evangeline read the lists in vain ; the weeks passed 
slowly by ; January ended, and February began in 
deep national stress until the news of the relief of 
Kimberley was followed by that of General Cronje's 
surrender at Paardeberg. 

It was about the middle of March that Evangeline 
received a visit from Mrs. Oppenshaw, evidently in 
a state of considerable excitement. 

" I had a letter from Mrs. Norgate yesterday," 
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she exclaimed, as soon as she was seated. ** I wrote 
some time ago, begging her to forward any informa- 
tion about Wilmot. He has sailed from Cape 
Town on the Tuscan ! " 

"When — when is the vessel due?" faltered 
Evangeline. 

"In twelve days or a fortnight," said Mrs. 
Oppenshaw. "But I shall send to the shipping 
office to ascertain the exact date I thought you 
would like to hear," she added, with a shrewd 
glance into Evangeline's face. 

"I suppose," was the answer, "if— if he had 
perfectly recovered he would have rejoined his 
r^ment?" 

" I have told you all I know," cried Mrs. Oppen- 
shaw. " He sent Mrs. Norgate only a few lines, 
stating his intention to sail on the Tuscan, I don't 
imagine anjrthing has occurred to detain him. He 
said nothing about his injuries. Now," Mrs. Oppen- 
shaw continued, as she rose from her chair, " if 3rou 
come to see me in a few days' tJme, I shall be able 
to tell you when the ship is due at Southampton." 

Judging from Evangeline's demeanour, since she 
had known Wilmot was wounded, Mrs. Oppenshaw 
felt very little doubt that, on his return to England, 
he would obtain his heart's desire. It seemed 
perfectly natural that Evangeline should have 
found it difficult to forgive him, equally natural 
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that his adversity should have softened her heart 
For her own part, Mrs. Oppenshaw determined to 
Iqave no stone unturned to bring the two happily 
together again. 

Evangeline walked slowly homewards, able to 
think of nothing but Wilmot's impending return. 
When she had imagined him at death's-door, her 
heart had gone out to him, if not quite so un- 
reservedly ^ in the former days ; but now that ^e 
pictured him on the road to health, her feelings 
underwent a slight revulsion. If she met him in a 
few weeks' time, he would probably be just the 
same as when she parted from him last, and she 
wondered whether her own emotions would be 
different 1 

Already she found herself able to consider his 
advantages and disadvantages; again her cheeks 
tingled when she recollected certain painful inter- 
views, again she could deliberately compare him 
with Owen Fairbank. On reaching Portman 
Square she experienced a curious disinclination to 
mention his name, and although she spent an hour 
with her father before dinner, she said nothing 
about Wilmot's return to England. 

But she tried to understand, at least, her own 
wishes on the subject, perceiving that these could 
not reasonably be influenced by his state of health. 
And yet, reasonably or unreasonably, Evangeline 
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had to admit that his condition was a not un- 
important factor. At moments when she imagined 
him the same as she had always known him, she 
remembered the affronts he had put upon her, and 
perceived that deep sympathy between them was 
impossible. But at other moments, realising that 
he might be only the wreck of himself, she forgot 
everything but her fervent desire to alleviate his 
lot 

Amidst many inconsistencies, one result stood 
plainly forth : whether or not it were desirable to 
yield to what she never doubted would still be 
Wilmot's entreaties, whether or not she could be 
happy as his wife — it had become impossible to 
dream of marrying any other man — to put it 
plainly^ to dream of marrying Owen. If there had 
been times when his comradeship seemed to be 
the best thing that life could offer, Evangeline 
perceived this afternoon, with fresh distinctness, 
that whilst Wilmot could claim so much it would 
be unfair to let Owen take what was left 

After dinner that evening, she at last made up 
her mind to tell Mr. Maitland of Wilmof s em- 
barkation for Southampton, and ^t a little before 
ten o'clock she entered the smoking-room. 

*' Well," said Mr. Maitland, after thinking over 
her announcement in silence for a few minutes, 
"what is to be the next development?" 
IS 
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""Has anything happened to make any differ- 
ence?'' she asked. 

" My dear child, if you sow a seed you may say 
that nothing happens to make it grow. As a 
matter of fact something is always hsLpperdag : the 
sun shines, the rain falls — and all the rest of it" 

"There doesn't seem to have been much sun- 
shine lately I " murmured Evangeline. 

" We've brighter days before us," cried her father. 
''But let us keep to one thing at a time. Of 
course I understand that pity is akin to love, and 
since his misfortune, I suspect you have half- 
regretted letting Norgate go." 

** Whenever I saw him," said Evangeline quietly, 
" I couldn't hdp asking myatU what would happen 
if I — if I were to be transformed again." 

''No doubt," was the answer, "the average man 
will generally prefer a pietty woman to a plain 
one!" 

" Oh yes, I don't pretend it isn't pleasant to be 
admired," exclaimed Evangeline, "or that I dbould 
care to look grotesque for ever. But still I feel I 
should like to be — to be loved not only for my 
face—" 

" If it isn't a woman's face that attracts a man, in 
the first place," said Mr. MaUland, " if s a curve of 
her figure, a passing expressicM), a tress of hair on 
her neck, or some ridiculously inadequate thing of 
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that sort StiU> from such a trivial b^;iiuiiiig the 
purest and truest love may certainly develop." 

" But if the face or— or whatever it may be — 
change^ " 

"That kind of love remains," answered Mr. 
Maitland prompAy. ''It is eternal." 

She saw a wistftil expression come over his face, 
and fancying that perhaps his thoughts had gone 
back to die days before she was bom, Evangeline 
made no attempt to break the silence. 

" It may come to the richest or to the poorest," 
Mr. Maitland solemnly continued. ^ It's Hfe's best 
gift. It doesn't prevent misunderstandings, dis- 
agreements, even unhappiness — more's the pity! 
but imvertheless it's a consecration." 

" One would like to be loved in that way," she 
murmured. 

** Then for goodness' sake don't dream of looking 
back," said Mr. Maitland. 

"You— you don't think that Wilmot- — " 

" You have had an excellent opportunity to j udge 
his capacity," was the answer. 

She could not prevent herself from thfanking of 
Owen at this juncture, with something like a wish 
that he had earlier crossed her path. But Wilmot 
had crossed it instead, and it seemed that he had 
blocked the way for anyone else, even if she could 
not traverse it with him. Mr. Maitiand would 
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have rejoiced to see her throw in h^ lot with 
Owen, but, at the same time, having done his best 
to prevent any misconception of Wilmot's character, 
he was not prepared to offer active opposition to 
the course she might determine to pursue. Seeing 
Owen the next day, Evangeline explained, without 
any of the excitement which she had betrayed 
when she had spoken of Wilmofs wound some 
time ago, that he was returning to England. After 
a few moments' silence, Owen mustered a smile as 
he looked into her face. 

'' So all's well with the world ! " he said. 

** You will never admit that it is," she answered. 

*' If you had gone through my experiences in the 
out-patients' room this morning, you would be dis- 
posed to agree with me," he insisted. 

** Still it sounds terribly pessimistic ! " 

" I don't see the use of crying peace where there 
is no peace," he said. " Besides, I am not suggest- 
ing that nothing is well, because all is not One can 
try to make it better, you know." 

**How splendid it must be," she cried, "when 
one's ordinary daily work consists in doing 
that" 

*' Yes, isn't it ? " he answered cheerfully, and then 
he inquired when the Tuscan would be due. This 
information she was unable to impart, although 
when, according to Mrs. Oppenshaw's suggestion. 
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Evangeline went to Green Street, she learned the 
probable date of Wilmot's arrival. 

" Is he going to stay with his own people ? " she 
asked. 

" They don't seem to know anything about his 
movements," was the answer. 

"Of course," said Evangeline, "they will meet 
the vessel?" 

"My dear," cried Mrs. Oppenshaw scornfully, 
" they are too much concerned with their own ail- 
ments to think of such a thing. But I can't 
tolerate the idea of there being no one to give him 
a welcome, and I have made up my mind to go to 
Southampton a day or two before the Tuscan is 
due." 
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CHAPTER XVIII 
AT SOUTHAMPTON 

THE journey to Southampton at this time of 
year seoned a somewhat bold venture (os a 
woman of Mrs. Oppendiaw's age, although nobody 
knew precisely what tiiis might be. But her 
interest in Wilmot Norgate was acute. Having 
outlived many of her own family, and having lost 
her three children years ago, there remained no one 
of whom she was more deeply fond. From recent 
observation of Evangeline, she believed that she 
could greet Wilmot with news which would go far 
towards his complete restoration to health. 

For, picturing him as still to some extent an 
invalid, Mrs. Oppenshaw consequently felt more 
sympathetic than ever. He might have lost a 1^ 
or an arm, and in any event he could scarcely fail 
to be extremely pleased to find her waiting to 
welcome him. 

Travelling entirely alone, she reached Southamp- 
ton two days before the Tuscan was due, and 
went direct from the railway station to an old- 
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fashioned hotel, where she had stayed many years 
ago, near the Toll-bar. Wishing to meet Wilmot 
on the quay, yet to avoid standing about in the 
prevalent cold winds, she took the precaution to 
speak to the hotel manager, who undertook to let 
her know what time the ship was expected. At 
breakfast, two mornings after her arrival, she heard 
that die Tuscan would reach her bertli at about 
eleven o'clock diat day, and enveloped In a long 
sable cloak, Mrs. Oppenshaw set forth in a closed 
carriage, and presently formed one of an expectant 
group at the dock, whilst the huge vessel, high out 
of the water, glided slowly towards the quay. Her 
deck was tiironged with soldiers, returning from 
the war, many of whom still bore marks of the 
fray : some with arms in slings, some on crutches, 
some looking pale and worn as they pressed 
against the chains at the side of the vessel. 

Holding her long-handled spectacles in position, 
Mrs. Oppenshaw strove to distinguish Wilmot 
amongst the crowd on the after-deck, and presently, 
although his face was turned away, she fancied she 
recognised his tall, erect figure. Becoming more 
certain of his identity, she drew a breath of intense 
relief, for at least he had not, apparently, sustained 
any lasting injury. He stood talking to a woman 
irdio wore a blue yachting-cap and a loose ulster 
coat, which completely enveloped her small figure. 
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She had dark hair; her &oe, undoubtedly attractive, 
was noticeably powdered, and she looked per- 
haps thirty years of age. As the Tuscafis screw 
ceased to go round, men began to make her fast to 
the quay, while the steam cranes were already at 
work, and Wilmofs companion drew his attention 
to a small body of soldiers on shore. Turning to 
look at the detachment, he showed Mrs. Oppen- 
shaw his &ce, and dropping her spectacles, she 
could scarcely suppress a cry of pain. 

She had never known a handsomer man than 
Wilmot had been on bidding her farewell in such 
a melancholy state of mind a few months ago, but 
now a terrible change had come upon him. A 
fragment of shell, almost spent, had struck him 
on the right cheek, and the scar, which still looked 
somewhat red and angry, extended from the 
temple to the lowest part of the chin, involving the 
eyelid and the comer of the mouth, with lament- 
able effect. For the rest, invigorated by the vo)rage 
from the Cape, he had never been stronger; his 
face was deeply tanned, and he carried himself as 
upright as ver. 

He recognised Mrs. Oppenshaw at the same 
moment that she was startled out of her self-con- 
trol by his appearance, and with a frown of 
disapproval, he whispered a few words to his 
companion, before turning towards the ladder. 
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After being hidden from Mrs. Oppenshaw for a 
few minutes, he reappeared on the gangway, and 
the next instant she was holding out both 
hands to welcome him. But his response proved 
less cordial than she deserved; she might have 
been a mere acquaintance instead of his oldest 
friend, and she had never known him to show such 
embarrassment before. 

** I couldn't endure the idea of there being no 
one to welcome you home s^^ain," she exclaimed, 
as he withdrew his hands. ''I am going back 
this afternoon, and I want you to accompany me. 
You must make Green Street your headquarters 
for the next week or two." 

"Upon my word, I'm afraid I can't," he an- 
swered. 

" Why not ? " she demanded. 

** Of course it's most awfully good of you," he 
muttered. 

" Why can't you stay with me ? " she persisted. 

" The — the fact is," he returned, and he looked 
extremely ill at ease, " I'm just off to Bournemouth 
for a few weeks." 

She had refrained from raising her glasses again, 
although she was half blind without them, because 
she could not bear to see his great disfigurement, 
and she assumed that he shrank from showing 
himself to the people he knew in London ; one of 
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whom, however, at least, was now certaki to hare a 
cordial wdcome for him ! 

The crowd on the quay pressed uncomfortably 
about Mrs. Oppenshaw, and she looked up with 
anxiety at the huge packages which the steam 
cranes were suspending over her head. Hoping 
to prevail with Wilmot, if she could only speak to 
him alone for a few minutes, she suggested tliet be 
should return to luncheon at her hotel. 

" You sec," he answered, " I am obliged to stay 
to look after my traps." 

"Then perhaps you will join me by half-past 
one," she urged. 

" You will have to let me off luncheon," said 
Wilmot ** But ni come to sec you for a ^juarter 
of an hour on my way to the station." 

With this Mrs. Oppenshaw was compelled to be 
contented, and re-entering the carriage which had 
waited a few yards from the quay, she was driven 
back to the hotel, where about three-quarters of an 
hour later she was joined by Wilmot She could 
not help observing a peculiar moroseness in his 
manner, and as he stood talking in her private 
sitting-room, his eyes constantly sought the clock. 
He made no reference to his wound, and for her 
own part Mrs. Oppenshaw did not possess suffi- 
cient courage to refer to it. In vain she tried to 
persuade him to stay with her in Green Street, 
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if only for a few days, and at last, as an irresist- 
ible inducement, she mentioned the name of 
Evangeline. 

** I saw Evang^ne only a few duys ago/' she 
remarked. ** She has been immensely concerned 
about you since she beard of your wound.^ 

But Wilmot had returned to England without 
the slightest inclination towards an undertaking, 
into which he might still have thrown himself with 
ardour if he had believed there wa^ the remotest 
hope of success. He had, however, given up the 
idea of making Evangeline his wife after that last 
interview in Portman Square. He had, indeed, 
turned from her with a certain asperity, none the 
less because, by this time, he had learned to Uame 
himself for the change, which it seemed impossible 
to deny, had occurred in her regard. 

Whilst Wilmot had lain hdpless after his wound, 
wavering for a time between life and death, he had 
lived SigaAn through the days of his engagement to 
Evangeline : undoubtedly the period of his man- 
hood to which he could look back with the purest 
gratification. But even after all danger was past, 
and during the idle days of convalescence, his 
hopes never revived He believed tiiat, thanks 
perhaps to Owen Fairbank, EvangeUne was 
irretrievably lost Advised that the voyage was 
necessary for his complete resttnation, Wilmot had 
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wtaitd for SotitlMiiiptoiiy still witlioiit the remotest 
int ci it iou agauD to appfoadi her. 

On boafd the Tusean he met Mrs. Rivers^ and 
sawno reason for iesistin§^ her advances. Siehad 
been divorced by Captain Rivers a few years ago, 
and whilst not without a kind of refinement, she 
was nrither more nor less dian an adventuress. 
At least Ae served to beguile the dajrs during the 
homeward voyage. 

When Mrs. Oppendiaw now mentioned Evan- 
geline's name, Wilmot turned towards the window. 

'•That,'' he muttered, •^is all done with." 

^Oh, but why should you be so despondent," 
cried Mrs. Oppendiaw. *^ For my part, I think it 
mig^t just be beginning.** 

** Have you any definite reason for sajdng that ? " 
he demanded, facing her again afaiiptly. 

** What do you mean by a definite reason?" 

•'Evangdine has not — not tdd you any- 
thing *' 

** Do you imagine it is possible ? " was the answer. 
** But I flatter myself I have all my senses about 
me, and I ought to be able to understand a girl of 
two-and-twenty by this time." 

" Have you ever met a man named Fairbank in 
Portman Square?" asked Wilmot 

** I have certainly heard of him," said Mrs. 
Oppenshaw. ''But I am not speaking without 
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cause. Be sensible, take my advice and come with 
me to Green Street." 

" No/' answered Wilmot gloomily. " If I thought 
there was a chance, I would go. But she showed 
me as plainly as a woman could that she didn't 
care a rap, and that was the end of it." 

''Well," cried Mrs. Oppenshaw, "I can't help 
thinking you are losing an opportunity." 

He bade her good-bye the next minute, telling 
himself that Mrs. Oppenshaw's wish must be father 
to that thought. From the outset, she had been 
extremely desirous to bring about the marriage, 
and now she blinded herself to the obvious facts of 
the case 1 Nevertheless, her words served to re- 
awaken, somewhat tantalisingly, the recollection 
of what might have been, and on reaching the 
door of the hotel, Wilmot stood with a scowl on 
his face, his moustache drawn in between his teeth, 
wavering as to his next step. It would still be 
possible, though a little embarrassing, to alter his 
arrangements, and for a few moments he stood 
irresolute; then taking out his case, he lighted a 
cigarette and walked away along the High Street. 

That afternoon Mrs. Oppenshaw returned to 
London, with one definite purpose in her mind. 
Feeling alarmed by Wilmot's demeanour, she 
looked to Evangeline to alleviate it, being in a 
manner somewhat unscrupulous, since she told 
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herself that any means were justifiable to attain 
such an excellent end as his marriage. 

But while (knowing Evangeline) she counted on 
his injury as her most potent weapon, she was far 
from imagining its full effect until Ac went to 
Portman Square two days later. 

^ I meant to come to see you yesterday/' she 
began, ''but I really fdt too completely dis- 
heartened." 

''About— about Wilmot?" cried Evangeline 
apprehensively. 

" You would scarcely recognise him ! " said Mrs. 
Oppenshaw. 

" Then he— he hasn't perfectly recovered ** 

"FcM* diat matter," was the answer, "he is as 
strong as ever, but his face has u n d crgcMie the most 
terrible disfigurement you can conceive ! " 

Evangeline sat staring blankly before her, quite 
unaware of the duration of her alence. To save 
her life she felt that she could not speak, wUle she 
remained wholly unconscious of Mrs. Oppendiaw's 
close and triumphant observation; exaggerating 
Wihnot's misfortime as if it must prove as 
disastrous and ovem^ielming to him as it would 
have been to herself. 

"You know he used to be a handsome man," 
Mrs. Oppenshaw remorselessly continued. "But 
now," she cried with a shudder, "there is an 
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enormous scar down the right side of his face. 
One eye is almost closed, and his mouth is horribly 
distorted He has often sat on my knee as a child, 
yet somehow I felt like a stranger to him. He 
shrank even from such an old friend as myself, and 
I saw him only for ten minutes/' 

"Then you didn't bring him back with you?" 
faltered Evangeline. 

" He has gone to Bournemouth," said Mrs. 
Oppenshaw. " His chief desire in life is to hide 
himself from everybody who knew him." 

" Poor Wilmot ! " murmured Evangeline, and as 
if in spite of herself, her heart went out towards 
him, so that the few minutes of Mrs. Oppenshaw's 
visit had accomplished more than anything that 
had gone before. It was not only that Evangeline 
was stirred by the deepest pity, but always having 
regarded her own disfigurement from a half-super- 
stitious standpoint, there now seemed to be 
something significant in Wilmot's similar inflic- 
tion. This appeared, as it were, to round off the 
episode, and Wilmot at least could scarcely miss 
its moral. 

It was as if the finger of fate were pointing out 
her own direction 1 

" I am afraid," Mrs. Oppenshaw continued, "that 
he takes things rather badly. The strongest men 
often bear infirmities the worst He seemed curi- 
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ously taciturn — morose; as if his mood were 
rebellious, even dangerous.** 

" Dangerous r 

** My dear, there is nothing more disastrous than 
to be driven to the conclusion that one is being 
made the sport of circumstances. You may 
imagine Wilmot's feelings. I disliked to part 
from him. It struck me he was in a temper to 
consider life scarcely worth living." 

** Oh don't, pray don't suggest anything of that 
kind ! " murmured Evangeline, with a shudder ; and 
she had by no means recovered her self-possession 
when the door opened and Owen Fairbank entered 
the drawing-room. 
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CHAPTER XIX 
A REVOLUTION 

FOR once in her experience, Evangeline de- 
voutiy wished that Owen had stayed away ; 
she gave him a cold hand, and refrained from 
introducing him to Mrs. Oppenshaw, who never- 
theless inspected him shrewdly as she rose to say 
good-bye. 

When Owen returned to his chair after closing 
the door, Evangeline tried to steady her thoughts 
sufficiently to carry on an ordinary conversation; 
not that her talks with Fairbank were often quite 
(M'dinary, since he seldom met her without some 
reference to his own aims, and often to Wilmot 
Norgate's. 

The two men seemed sometimes to be woven 
into Evangeline's life, like two threads in a 
tapestry, both being, in a way, necessary to the 
de^gn. 

** I see that the Tuscan has arrived," said 
Owen. 
i6 
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" Mrs. Oppenshaw has just returned from South- 
ampton/' was the answer. 

^Is Noi^te fairly strong again?" Owen in- 
quired, somewhat perfunctorily ; and with obvious 
emotion, Evangeline repeated what she had re- 
cently heard, while Owen listened with a disap* 
pointment which he took care to disguise. 

<< After all/' he said, "* painful as it is, it must be 
better than the loss of a limb." 

^'I cannot forget my own sensations/' she re- 
turned. 

"But a man would take tiiat kind of thing 
differently," Owen insisted. ^Tbe loss of her 
beauty might seem to be a woman's worst disaster, 
but although I don't wish to belittle Noirgate's 
misfortune, I feel certain you make more of it than 
he is likely to do." 

** Mrs. Oppenshaw declares that he takes it very 
much to heart," said Evangeline. " He could not 
bear to talk about it ; he scarcely liked to see her ; 
he seems fearfully depressed and despondent" 

" Oh well, that mig^t be due to any one of half 
a dozen causes," he answered. ** A little unusual 
weakness— even to want of exercise during the 
voyage." 

Her face wore a sceptical expression, and for 
a few moments she remained silent, then with a 
peculiar hesitation she said — 
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"You — you know that I was always a little 
superstitious *' 

**You thought the powers that be deliberately 
set to work to transform you I** 

" I will not attempt to at^e ! " she exclaimed. 
" There are plenty of things one can't argue about, 
and yet one is absdutely convinced of their truth." 

"Personally," he said, with a rueful smile, "I 
have been particularly clever at persuading myself 
without the remotest reason." 

" I find it difficult to believe," she insisted, " that 
there is not some kind of connection between 
Wilmofs injury and my own, only his is infinitely 
worse, because he cannot have the least hope of 
being cured." 

''The music of the spheres has been inter- 
rupted," cried Owen, "for the sake of a didactic 
experiment." 

" You know," said Evangeline, with a thought- 
ful expression, "that a quotation often has an 
unintended aj^lication, and yet everybody gives 
its author the credit. If a phrase written a thou- 
sand years ago seems to apply to a modem in- 
stance, we say the writer was a seer, although 
very likely he meant nothing of the kind. And 
why," she asked, "when an incident in ordinary 
life appears to point a mc»ml, should we go out of 
our way to divert it ? " 
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" What," asked Owen, " is supposed to be the 
moral in the present case?" 

"Oh, I can't explain," cried Evangeline, flush- 
ing almost painfully. 

**You prefer to content yourself with a c^'xrip- 
tion of the symptoms, leaving me to make m own 
diagnosis I Then, of course," he added, **you have 
not seen Norgate yet ? " 

" He has gone to Bournemouth," she answered. 
" He refused to face his friends in London." 

"But they are honourable scars," said Owen, 
"and upon my word, it is difHcult to understand 
why he should object to show them." Then Owen 
drew a little closer, and taking her hand, stood 
looking down into her a^^tated face. "Is the 
interregnum going to end at last? " he asked ; and 
glancing up rather pitifully, Evangeline sent him 
away with the question unanswered. 

While he perceived that he had every reason 
fiw despondency, he determined to try to keep hope 
alive until the definite word was spoken. What 
appeared to be reawakening love, might prove, in 
fact, nothing more than a reminiscence ; as when 
one's thoughts go back to a former home and one 
is impelled to revisit the scene only to meet with 
disillusionment. A few minutes and every topic 
of common interest becomes exhausted ; the old 
place has lost its charm, the old friends have been 
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outgrown. Owen tried to persuade himself that 
this might prove to be the case in the present 
instance, but indeed Evangeline had grown blind 
to all those drawbacks and differences to which 
she had recently attached such weight. 

It seemed arrogant, now, to imagine herself in 
any way superior to Wilmot, who had played a 
man's part at the crisis, and acted entirely as 
honour and duty demanded. He had fought for 
his country and been wounded in the cause 1 She 
no longer insisted on those incompatibilities of 9in. 
and endeavour which had formerly occupied acr 
thoughts, assuring herself it were absurd to imagine 
she had drifted apart from Wilmot, since she 
longed to carry him consolation and sympathy. 

When Mr. Maitland re-entered the house, she 
ran excitedly to meet him in the hall, and leading 
him to the smoking-room before he had time to 
remove his hat, repeated once more the news 
which Mrs. Oppenshaw had brought a little while 
ago. When she ceased speaking, he bared his head, 
and taking a pipe from the mantelshelf slowly 
filled and lighted it Evangeline perceived that 
her father was not entirely sympathetic, although 
he had heard her out without interruption. 

" Do you recollect," he asked, sitting down and 
leaning back in his chair, ^'a talk we had a little 
while ago?" 
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"What was it about?" 

** Oh) well, we were perhaps a little high £aduttn'. 
We discussed the nature of romantic love as well 
as that which is not veiy romantic" 

'' Still," she exclaimed, <" I am not certain that all 
you said was justified. You had no actual reason 
for suggesting that Wilmot was inci^ble of-— of 
that kind of thing." 

''My dear child/' said Mr. Maitland, ''I am a 
man of the worid." 

**You frequently tdl me I should define my 
terms, father I " 

^ Wdl, one has lost one's youthful enthusiasms 
and ceased to look for exceptional virtue. There's 
a tendency to tar all with the same brush, and 
injustice is accepted without a murmur. While 
one doesn't expect to find one ri^^teous man in 
Israel, one makes free allowance for die un- 
righteous." 

He had a hesitancy in touching some subjects 
concerning which he yet felt deeply, the pecca- 
dilloes of his own youth sometimes seeming to 
prevent even the bestowal of good advice. It 
appeared a comparatively easy matter to be 
staid in the autumn of life, vMle Mr. Maitland 
did not feel certain that cakes and ale were 
always to be dispensed with in the spring. The 
past few months had afforded him a deeper 



Digitized by 



Google 



A REVOLUTION 247 

insight into Evangeline's character, but evexi to- 
day there might be something almost priggish 
in the hint of her capacity for a higher life. 
Nevertheless, he could not entirely put aside 
the feeling that her threatened re-engagemait to 
Wilmot Norgate would be a step backwards, 
albeit he experienced considerable embarrassment 
in touching the subject. Nor, should he, in the 
last resource, think of attempting to intafere 
with her determination. 

" Are you su^^esting," asked Evangeline, " that 
it is necessary to make any special allowance for 
Wilmot?" 

"Carry back your thoughts to tiie middle of 
last June," answered Mr. Maitland* 

"Ah yes, I know," she cried. "But I can't 
think of that to-day I I only remember what 
has happened to him; it must seem like a 
judgment, and his feelings must be very— very 
bitter." 

"Then you take his constancy for granted?" 
her father suggested. 

"Unreservedly!" 

Mr. Maitland's face grew grave, as he stood 
looking down at Evangeline. 

"And if Norgate should ask you to renew 
the engagement " he b^an, when she inter- 
rupted him impetuously. 
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'^He never will ask me," she said. 

"He hasn't seemed particularly backward 
hithertor 

" No, but Wilmot will remember how he bdiaved 
to me. He cannot help asking himself what my 
treatment of him would be. He will never put 
it to the testi" 

"Well," said Mr. Maitland, "you give the fellow 
credit for a good deal of sensitiveness. I should 
scarcely have expected it from him." 

But still measuring Wilmofs com by her 
own bushel, Evangeline felt confident that she 
understood all that was passing in his mind at 
the present time. She lay awake thinking of 
him late that night, and the next morning 
seemed like an anti-climax. She awoke with 
a sense of expectancy, as if something critical 
were going to occur during the day, and its 
ordinary routine appeared entirely out of harmony 
with her excited, emotional condition. It ended 
without any uncommon incident, however; Mr. 
Maitland going out of his way to avoid the 
mention of Wilmot's name. 

The occupation of Bloemfontein had raised the 
spirits of the nation, although various defM-essing 
items of news still mitigated the general satisfac- 
tion. That part of London which had constituted 
Evangeline's world, was not at present very gay ; 
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it was the calm before the storm of the season, 
she had few engagements to divert her mind, 
even if it had been capable of fixing upon any 
other subject than Wilmot. 

She lived in a condition of nervous expectancy, 
as if important events might come to pass at 
any hour; but yet, as the days went by, she 
became more and more confident (as she had 
told her father) that Wilmot would never take 
the initiative. She imagined him pining in the 
dulness of Bournemouth — lonely, retrospective, 
yearning, self-reproachful; and by and by, be- 
coming impatient for further news of him, 
Evangeline went to Green Street, where, indeed, 
Mrs. Oppenshaw had been expecting to see her 
earlier. 

Mrs. Oppenshaw mentioned Wilmofs name 
before she had been five minutes in the 
house. 

"I wrote to Mrs. Norgate," she explained, 
''and learnt that he was living at the Beacon 
Hotel at Boscombe. Then I filled a whole sheet 
of notepaper trying to induce him to come to 
stay with me here. He answered with just four 
or five lines '' 

"Declining?" asked Evangeline. 

" Positively — one might almost say ungraciously. 
The poor fellow must be half beside himself. 
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and I hate tbe notion of his being left in 
solitude." 

"Why," suggested Evangeline, "don't you go 
to Boscombe?" 

Mrs. Oppenshaw sorrowfully shook her head. 

** There's only one person in the world who 
could do him the slightest good," was the answer, 
which sent Evangeline home with a determined 
expression on her face; it had become rather 
pale during the last few days. The present 
strain felt well-nigh unendurable, nrfiile the future 
seemed to rest absolutely widi herself. Mr. 
Maitland might indeed raise an objection to 
the course which she had almost determined on 
pursuing, but it was scarcely probable that he 
would ultimately attempt to restrain her complete 
liberty of action. It must be absurd to allow any 
notion of false delicacy to prevent her from going 
to Wilmofs succour. 

As when, losing one who used to be dear, 
you bridge over the later, less harmonious years, 
and dwell rather upon days before the beginning 
of discord, so Evangeline ignored all that had 
occurred since the rupture of her engagement, 
and looked back to those happier weeks when 
she expected to become Wilmot's wife. Thinking 
of him as her lover she soon found it difficult 
to realise that their close confidence had ever 
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been interrupted save by absence. In those days 
it had been easy to open her heart to him, and 
now in these, the former intimacy appeared so 
real, so present, that the step which she was 
beginning to contemplate possessed few terrors. 

Whilst scarcely admitting the possibility to her- 
self, it may have been that she gloried in her 
power to heap coals of fire on his head; to 
show Wilmot that his misfortune, far from lessen- 
ing her love, had actually quickened it; for had 
it not seemed to be dead until the news of his 
injury brought it again to life? 

After dinner that evening, she went upstairs 
alone as usual, and for an hour or longer sat 
idly staring at the fire, but then with an air of 
immense determination she rose, descending to 
the smoking-room. 

"Father," she said, taking her favourite seat 
on the arm of Mr. Maitland's chair, "I am 
going to ask you to do something for me." 

"Well, what is it?" he demanded, turning to 
look at her face, and observing its heightened 
colour, as her breath came and went quickly. 

"Something I am very — very keen about," she 
insisted. 

"Tell me what it is," said Mr. Maitland. 

"I — I should like you to say 'yes' without 
asking any questions, father!" 
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**Come — tell me/' he urged, resting a hand 
on her arm ; and suddenly bending towards him, 
she hid her face against his shoulder. 

** I want you to-*to take me to Bournemouth/' 
she whispered. 
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AT BOURNEMOXJTH 

FOR a few minutes there was perfect silence, 
while Evangeline still hid her face, and Mr, 
Maitland continued to smoke with a very thought- 
ful expression. 

"Wouldn't it be reversing the usual order of 
things ? " he suggested. 

" I-^I can't talk about it," she murmured, raising 
her head and looking steadily into his eyes. " But 
I want you very much to take me." 

Still he did not answer for a few minutes longer, 
whilst he tried to grasp Evangeline's point of view : 
the highest endeavour of sympathy. It appeared 
that she had made up her mind, and after all it 
was not as if she had never been affianced to 
Norgate. Mr. Maitland told himself that the 
rupture might have come to seem little more than 
a lovers' quarrel to Evangeline, whereas she was 
sufficiently generous to make the overture for 
peace. Although he would have preferred to see 
her hold aloof, being a woman of full age he 
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254 A CHANGE OF FACE 

admitted her right of private judgment ; and while 
he could not persuade hipiself that Norgate was 
by any means worthy of Evangeline, he appeared 
neither better nor worse than he had been when 
Mr. Maitland gave his consent to the engagement 
last year. 

**When should you like to go?" he asked 
quietly. 

"We — we might get away by Monday," she 
answored, and as she spoke she leaned forward 
grratefully to kiss him. The following morning Mr. 
Maitland wrote to the manager of the Sovereign 
Hotel at Bournemouth, «igaging a sitting-room 
and three bedrooms, — one for himself, one for 
Evangeline, one for Big^s; and on the Saturday 
afternoon previous to his departure, he was walking 
along Oxford Street, near the Marble Arch, when 
he met Owen Fairbank. 

" I had an idea of cxuning to see you to-morrow 
afternoon," cried Owen, as he shook hands. 

"Very pleased," was the answer. " By the bye," 
Mr. Maitland added, " Evangeline and I are off to 
Bournemouth on Monday morning." 

It was not the first time that he had had cause 
to admire Owen's self-control, although for an 
instant, it is true, Fairbank could think of nothing 
to say. 

" Rather jolly to get away from these biting 
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winds" he exclaimed the next moment "Are 
you likely to be long absent?" 

"Heaven only knows," said Mr. Maitland. "I 
am simply being dragged there. I am not in the 
least a free i^ent" 

He walked away with a laugh, speculating 
whether or not Owen would still come to Portman 
Square on Sunday afternoon ; when, however, the 
visitor entered the drawing-room, at a little past 
four o'clock, Evangeline was alone, while Mr. 
Maitland had fallen asleep downstairs in the 
smoking-room. 

" So you are off to Bournemouth to-morrow," 
said Owen, a few minutes after his arrival. " I 
thought you might npt mind my coming " 

" Have I ever shown the least objection to 
your visits?" cried Evangeline, almost reproach- 
fully. 

"Still," he continued, " I can't resist the notion 
that there may be something of finality about the 
present farewell" 

Her eyes rested a moment on his calm, purpose- 
ful &ce, and suddenly she grew conscious of a 
sense of regret. 

" I should be very sorry," she murmured. 

" Isn't that a little inconsistent?" he exclaimed. 
" I suppose no woman was ever more completely 
the mistress of her fate." 
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Evangdine leaned back somewhat wearily in her 
chair, gazing at the fire. 

''Cant you understand," she said, ''that on the 
eve of a journey, although one would not for^;o it, 
yet one may feel sorry to — to leave one's friends? 
But,** she added, forcing a smile, "it is probably 
quite a misplaced regret I They quickly forget " 

"You know better than that," he answered 
bluntly. 

Evangeline shrugged her shoulders with an 
attempt to treat the subject lightly. 

" Nobody is indispensable," she continued " By 
and by you will many and live happily ever after 
— at least I hope you will live happily." 

"I make no protestations," said Owen. "It is 
dangerous to prophesy. But even if you should 
some day hear of my marriage — though I can't 
conceive it — ^it would not follow that I had for- 
gotten." 

"In that case," cried Evangeline, with more 
sincerity in her voice, " you will wish that we had 
never met." 

"No, I shall never be able to wish that," he 
answered. 

" You almost make me wish it ! " she murmured. 
" But," she added hastily, " only for — ^for your own 
sake." 

" It seems to me," he, said, leaning forward, with 
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his hands clasped round one knee, '* that you Jire 
like a person who finds a fresh fact in conflict with 
an old belief." 

" Were you the — the fresh fact ? " she demanded, 
while her thoughts wandered back to the first days 
of their friendship. 

" It's impossible," he ui^fed, ** for you to ignore 
all that has passed between us." 

'' I begin to realise that I was wrong to permit 
it," said Evangeline, with a sigh, for she felt some- 
thing approaching actual pain at the suggested 
end to their intimacy, which perhaps had never 
seemed quite so precious as at this moment She 
perceived that the common spirit of sympathy that 
subsisted beneath all then- differences of opinion 
must inevitably be lacking between herself and 
Wilmot. She could not expect from him the same 
cheerfully serious purpose, the keen, alert interest in 
all that was best in the world, the wide tolerance 
which characterised Owen Fairbank. Wilmot, 
indeed, had alwa)^ been easily bored, and some- 
times he seemed to pride himself upon this capacity, 
as if it showed a superiority to those smaller facts 
on which the chief happiness of life may be said to 
depend. Nevertheless, her heart had gone out to 
him, and she felt impatient to leav6 London to- 
morrow in spite of her r^fret 00 saying good-bye 
to Owen. 
17 
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** You were not wrong," he insisted. " Although 
unfortunately the old tradition has proved too strong 
to be overcome." 

" Are — are you suggesting that I tried to over- 
come it? " asked Evangeline. 

'* I fancy that might have turned die scale " said 
Owen. "There was a time when a little more 
would have been very much indeed. I can't help 
seeing I have been close to my goal " 

"It doesn't seem quite like you to dwell upon 
what might have been," she returned ; but before 
Owen could find time to say an)rthing more, Mr. 
Maitland entered the room, and the two were not 
left alone together again that day. Owen stayed 
some time longer, however, then rose from his 
chair and bade Evangeline good-bye just as if he 
expected to meet her on the usual terms to- 
morrow. 

Although he was not given to much emotional 
display, there seemed to be a lack of the dramatic 
in his departure, for while it would no doubt be 
easy to meet Evangeline in her new circumstances, 
he felt scarcely equal to the ordeal. In going to 
Bournemouth she would be practically throwing 
herself into Norgate's arms; a fact the more 
vexatious because, rightly or wrongly, Owen be- 
lieved that he had a perfect understanding of 
the psychology of the case — indeed, there were, 
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perhaps, few things which he did not think he 
understood. 

Owen believed that Evangeline's normal sen- 
sations formed a truer measure of her condition 
than those which had been called into play under 
the excitement of the last few weeks. He 
suspected, even, a little hysteria ; thinking that by 
and by, after she had come into contact with 
Norgate again, she would awaken to her lament- 
able mistake. But the fact remained that 
to-morrow she was going to Bournemouth with 
an olive branch in her hand, so that as far as 
Owen was concerned, this episode in his life 
seemed to be ended — ^in a somewhat flat and 
unsatisfactory manner. 

But for Evangeline it appeared that a new epoch 
was to begin with her journey to Bournemouth, 
where she arrived at five o'clock on Monday 
afternoon, and was at once driven to the Sovereign 
Hotel. Although the large hotel stood in a 
secluded road, which contained an avenue of 
rather melancholy-looking fir-trees, the windows 
of Mr. Maitland's suite of rooms overlooked the 
clifT-walk to Boscombe, and the sea beyond. On 
the cliff, during the ensuing two or three days, 
Evangeline spent much of her time ; the weather 
was fine and warm, and even when she was not 
out of doors, she could sit by the open window 
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of her dttmg-room, always on the look-out for 
Wilmot, although it was not until Friday morning 
that her endeavours met with success. 

Finding the time hang somewhat heavily on 
hand» Mr. Maitland after dinner on Thursday, 
suggested a flying visit to London the following 
day, and as soon as breakfast was finished on 
Friday morning, Evangeline accompanied her 
iathar to the railway stati<Mi, saw his train depart, 
and afterwards, with a book in her hand, found a 
sunny seat on the diflf. At a little past twelve, 
she returned to the hotel, and standing at her 
bedroom window she saw Wilmot stop to light a 
cigarette with his back turned towards her. In 
this position, he appeared in every way unaltered, 
but the moment he b^^ to continue his walk to 
Boscombe her eyes filled with tears. 

" Poor Wilmot r* she cried, with no one to over- 
hear, and from that instant her already ardent 
desire to bestow sympathy and consolation in- 
creased a hundredfold. Evangeline was carried 
away, as never before in her life, by an over- 
mastering emotion, than which nothing could have 
been more different from passion in its ordinary 
desire to gratify one's sense. Of passion, the self 
is a necessary accompaniment) but Evangeline 
sought only to ameliorate Wilmot's condition 
— unfortunate as she conceived it to be. For, 
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when she thought about herself, since Sunday's 
interview with Owen, she was not always without 
misgiving, but when she remembered Wilmot, she 
threw aside discretion and longed to bestow upon 
him, for his own sake, that which she believed he 
the most valued in the world. 

Instead of going as usual to the coffee-room for 
luncheon, she ordered it to be served in the 
sitting-room, and while trifling over the meal, 
Evangeline assured herself again and again, that 
there could, in the circumstances, be no shadow of 
impropriety in carrying out her plan. Nor did it 
seem likely that anyone but Wilmot himself 
could ever suspect what she had done ; one word 
to him would be sufficient ; indeed, even a word 
would be unnecessary, because the mere sight of 
her would enlighten him concerning his great 
good fortune: as such he could not fail to 
regard it! 

Still, she felt a little timorous when at half- 
past three o'clock that Friday afternoon, she left 
the Sovereign Hotel, and walking to Christchurch 
Road, engaged a cab to take her the short distance 
to Boscombe. On coming within sight of Wilmot's 
hotel, she stopped the cab, alighted, paid the fare 
and strolled slowly towards the garden leading 
to the chief entrance. Now, she felt hesitant, 
nervous, even conscious of a warning voice within 
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herself which suggested the possible unwisdom of 
her course. The excitement that had urged her 
on seemed to fade away, leaving behind it 
something of the nature of doubt. 

Determining not to go beyond the entrance, 
Evangeline rehearsed the message which she 
would send to Wilmot, requesting him to come 
down to speak to her. With what overwhelming 
delight he would hear her name ! How promptly 
he would answer! Doubtless he would accom- 
pany her back to Bournemouth, and when she 
parted from him at the Sovereign, she would 
invite him to dine on her father's return that 
evening. 

She passed into the garden at the open gateway, 
and crossing the well-rolled gravel-path, observed 
that the building had a deserted, out-of-season 
appearance, and wondered how Wilmot (so easily 
bored) managed to kill time. In the middle of 
the doorway stood a waiter who obviously had 
nothing to do. 

"Is Mr. Norgate staying here?" asked 
Evangeline. 

The waiter inspected her somewhat curiously — 
impudently, she thought — as he twisted a napkin 
between his fingers. 

" Yes, madame." 

"Is he at home?" 
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"No, madame, Mr. Norgatc went out directly 
he finished lunch ; but," he added, " Mrs. Norgate 
is in her room." 

" Mrs. — Mrs. Norgate," faltered Evangeline, 
taking an involuntary step backwards. 

" Mrs* Norgate ordered a carriage at four o'clock," 
said the waiter, and as he spoke the lift caoie to a 
standstill in the vestibule, a few yards away, 
a red-haired boy threw open the gate, and out 
stepped the woman to whom Wilmot had been 
talking on the deck of the Tuscan. "Thafs 
Mrs. Norgate," the. waiter explained. "What 
name shall I tell her?" 

But turning away without a word, almost as 
if she felt afraid of being detained and confronted 
with " Mrs. Norgate " against her will, Evangeline 
walked swiftly across the garden, through the 
gateway, up the steep sandy path to the top of 
the ctifT. Her outlook had changed as the face 
of a thriving land after a hurricane ; everything 
had suddenly become bare and arid — ^a scene of 
monotonous desolation. Until now, the future had 
always seemed to be at her own decision; and 
while she might hesitate, Wilmofs wishes had 
never appeared doubtful t Evangeline, toiling up 
the sandy slope in the sun, upbraided herself for 
the vanity which had been the sorry foundation 
of her confidence. A few fleecy clouds lent glory 
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to the sky as she walked rapidly ^oog the clifT 
path towards Bournemouth, the sea on her left 
was scarcely disturbed by a ripple, there could 
not have been a more peaceful afternoon. 

Her faculties seemed too benumbed to allow 
her yet to realise the difference between her 
romantic anticipations and the squalid reality; 
she had expected to traverse that pa^ with 
Wilmot, who was to have been overcome by 
gratitude at her spontaneous surrender ! She had 
covered more than half the distance to the 
Sovereign, her eyes being fipced on the ground, 
when she came to a sudden halt on hearing her 
own name. He had stopped immediately in front 
of her, while a Bath chair on each side made it 
impossible to walk on without speaking. At 
these close quarters his disfigurement was ex- 
tremely painful, and she observed something of 
that morose expression to which Mrs. Oppenshaw 
had alluded. For a moment Evangeline felt 
profoundly thankful that she had paid the visit 
to the hotel, because if it had not been for her 
recent experience she might easily have mis- 
interpreted his demeanour as he stood gazing into 
her face. 

" I had no idea you were in Bournemouth,'' he 
exclaimed, with unmistakable satisfaction at see- 
ing her again. 
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" We are here only — only for a day or two," she 
answered. 

" Yourself and Mr. Maitland ? " 

"Oh yes," she said, with an attempt to steady 
her voice, " my father is with me." 

" Where are you staying ? " asked Wilmot 

"At — at the Sovereign," she returned, after a 
momentary hesitation. 

Now that the path was clearer, Evangeline took 
a step forward, and Wilmot raising his hat, made 
no attempt to detain her. But as he continued on 
his way to Boscombe, the Beacon Hotel became 
the last place on earth that he wished to enter. 
Before reaching its door, he tried to review his 
present circumstances, wondering how to get his 
companion away from the town, without giving up 
the opportunity of seeing Evangeline day by day. 
For his desire to see her again had become as 
ardent as ever, and he wished devoutly that he 
had accepted Mrs. Oppenshaw's invitation to Green 
Street 

He realised the fact that Mrs. Oppenshaw, in 
her eagerness to bring about his marriage, had in 
all probability seen Evangeline since her return 
from Southampton, and in this case, Evangeline 
must have known of his presence at Boscombe 
before she left London. Was it possible that she 
had set forth with the object of meeting him? 
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Wilmot experienced a sense of regret deeper than 
any he had known before, but as he drew nearer 
to his hotel he began to take a practical view of 
the situation. The all - important necessity was 
to remove every danger of Evangeline's enlighten- 
ment 
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CHAPTER XXI 
EXPLANATIONS 

ON reaching the Beacon Hotel, Wilmot Norgate 
had not long to wait for disillusionment. 
As he approached the entrance, with no definite 
plans at present, he was addressed by the waiter 
who had recently spoken to Evangeline. 

" A lady called to see you, sir," cried the man 
blithely, and the next instant he was considerably 
startled by the vehemence of Wilmot's oath. 

" She — she didn't see Mrs. Norgate ? " he 
demanded. 

"Yes, sir," was the answer. "Mrs. Norgate 
happened to come down in the lift '* 

"Did they speak to each other?" exclaimed 
Wilmot 

" No, sir," said the waiter. " When I mentioned 
Mrs. Norgate, the lady went away." 

With another forcible ejaculation, Wilmot 
walked back to the gate, simply in order to be 
alone with his extremely disagreeable reflections. 
He perceived, naturally, that Evangeline had been 
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walking away from the Beacon, when he met 
her on the cliff. She had come to the hotel and 
learned that he was not staying there alone t He 
had never felt quite so deeply disgusted with 
himself and with things in general, as now that he 
stood outside the garden, convinced of the purpose 
of Evangeline's visit I She had actually come to 
offer herself; and at this disastrous moment, it 
seemed that he had touched the bottom of mis- 
fortune. If only he had taken Mrs. Oppenshaw's 
advice, he would have been in a position to accept 
this gift from the gods ; for perhaps he came now 
closer to an appreciation of its value than he had 
ever done bef(M«. 

But Wilmot was scarcely in a mood for calm 
reflection. He kicked against his fate, and soon 
became possessed by a desperate intention to seize 
his prize even in spite of circumstances. When he 
realised the strength of the love which alone could 
induce such a woman to act in such a manner, 
he told himself that it mig^t endure even 
the strain of her recent experience. Evangeline 
had seen too much of London society to imagine 
that men were all Sir Galahads I Hastening from 
the gate, Wilmot made his way to Christchurch 
Road, engaged the first cab he saw, and ordered 
its driver to the Sovereign Hotel 

Entering the vestibule, he inquired for Mr. 
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Maitland at the bureau, and was relieved to hear 
that he had gone to London for the day. 

'' Kindly send my name to Miss Maitland/' said 
Wihnot ; and in answer to the clerk's summons, an 
impudent-looking page appeared on the scene, 
took the visiting card, and carried it upstairs to the 
private sitting-room on the second floor. 

Although Evangeline had been at home some 
time, she was still seated disconsolately by the 
window, wearing her hat and jacket 

*' Come in," she cried in answer to the page's tap 
at the door, and he crossed the room, holding out 
the salver towards her, with Wilmot's card. 

She scarcely required a moment to form her 
determination. 

''Tell Mr. Norgate I am not at liberty," she 
said with great promptitude. 

"Yes, miss," answered the boy, and the next 
instant he was racing downstairs to the vestibule, 
where he at once delivered Evangeline's message. 

WiUnot received it with a scowl, but still re- 
luctant to admit total defeat, he took another card 
from his case, and pencilled a few words. "For 
God's sake, see me 1 " he wrote, and asking for an 
envelope at the bureau, enclosed the card, and 
saw the page return upstairs. 

Now for an instant Evangeline hesitated; not 
concerning her ultimate conduct, because she felt 
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there could no longer be the slightest question as 
far as that was concerned. But although the 
dimo^miHt appeared inevitable, there might be a 
possiUe doubt as to the nature of the scene on 
which the curtain should be rung down after this 
last act of her drama. 

It was not in the least a question whether his 
offence was mortal or venial, although she enter- 
tained her own opinion also about that But it 
seemed that she had met with absolutely conclusive 
evidence that Wilmot no longer loved her even 
according to his own canon of " love." She had put 
aside all reserve, she had gone to him overflowing 
with pity and sympathy, and she had been met by 
— ** Mrs. Norgate ! *' For a moment she hesitated, 
however, until her antipathy to an emotional inter- 
view overcame every other feeling, and she deter- 
mined never again voluntarily to face Wilmot 
Norgate. 

" Tell Mr. Norgate I will not receive him," said 
Evangeline, and again the page raced down the 
wide staircase. He was beginning to enter into 
the spirit of the thing, and going close to Wilmot, 
he looked up briskly into his face. 

" The lady says she won't see you," he exclaimed, 
loudly enough for the clerk in the bureau to hear, 
and upon that Wilmot turned away. But still, he 
was determined to see Evangeline before regarding 
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the incident as ended. He declined to allow 
judgment to go by default, and while he could 
understand her indignation to-day he tried to 
persuade himself that to-morrow might find her in 
a more lenient mood. 

Mr. Maitland reached the hotel at seven o'clock 
that evening, and perhaps he had seldom been 
more completely astonbhed than when on entering 
the sitting-room Evangeline ran towards him and 
flung her arms about his neck, beseeching him to take 
her back to London to-morrow ; a request which 
he was perfectly willing to grant. He insisted on an 
explanation, however, and perceiving the depth of her 
humiliation and distress, refrained from any remon- 
strance concerning her conduct in going to Wilmot's 
hotel. A tel^ram was despatched to his butler 
the same evening, and by three o'clock on Saturday 
afternoon Evangeline arrived in Portman Square. 

On Sunday she seemed to be more low-spirited 
than Mr. Maitland had seen her even at the time 
of her transformation last June; but while he 
perceived that she suffered deeply, it was impossible 
to afford her much consolation. She must in- 
evitably endure the struggle alone, and it appeared 
wise to ignore its cause at the risk of showing a 
lack of sympathy. On Monday afternoon, Evan- 
geline was alone in the drawing-room, when the 
door opening, she wished that she had given 
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instnicticms that nobody was to be admitted. For 
a moment she feared lest Owen had heard of her 
return, whereas she shrank from an interview 
which could scarcely pass without some kind of 
explanation. But then Evangeline rose from h&r 
chair with an appalled expression as the butler 
announced " Mr. Norgate." 

Wilmot had gont to the Sovereign Hotel on 
Saturday two hours after Evangettne's departure, 
and hearing that she had returned to London, he 
determined to follow her with however forlorn a 
hope. Apart from the injury to his face, he looked 
as if he had enjoyed little sleep since she saw him 
on the cliff between Bournemouth and Boscombe. 
He made no attempt to offisr his hand, whilst 
Evangeline stood with her head thrown slightly 
backwards, r^^dtng him in silence as the butler 
retired and closed the door. 

*' I suppose I oughtn't to have come after your 
refusal to see me on Friday," he said. 

'^ It would have been far better not," she answered. 

** I couldn't stay away," he exclaimed im- 
petuously. "^ If I had only dared to imagine that 
you — that you could still care ** 

'* Oh, please ! " she cried, raising her right hand 
as if to silence him. 

'' But you had definitely refused me. I r^;arded 
myself as perfectly 
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" Of course, you were free ! " said Evangeline. 

" I wonder," he continued, " whether it is possible 
I can make you understand that — that in spite of 
— of appearances, I love you as deeply — ^far more 
deeply than ever" 

" No," she answered rather contemptuously ; " it 
is quite impossible." 

"Evangeline," he persisted, "it is useless to 
pretend any longer that you have forgotten what I 
was to you." 

" I make no pretence," she returned, throwing 
out her hands impulsively. "I simply decline to 
discuss it." 

"Your actions on Friday were infinitely more 
expressive than any words can ever be ! " 

" You remember I declined to see you then," she 
said. " And you have gained admittance now only 
because I did npt dream you could have the 
effrontery to come here." 

"But," he exclaimed, stepping nearer, "you 
came to p$e! You knew what had happened to 
me ; our cases seemed to be reversed ; you could 
not keep back your forgiveness any longer. 
Trusting in my love, you came to me " 

"Never surely was trust more misplaced," 
murmured Evangeline. 

"Your coming," he cried, " proves that^ou have 
loved me alwa)rs." 
18 
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"If that were true," she retorted, «it Would be 
generous to ignore it** 

" I don't pretend to generosity where you are 
concerned,** he insisted. "No man on earth 
is more nigg&rdly. You can't imagine I shall 
let you go — after the proof you have given 
me. 

" And after the proof you have given me ! " she 
cried. 

" Ah, well," said Wilmot, " of course, I am able 
to grasp your point of view ; but it's a wrong one, 
and if you will be my wife you shall never have a 
moment's cause for repentance. Evangeline, think 
of it I *' he urged, drawing closer still " Imagine 
our lives together — the misery we shall both have 
to bear apart *' 

To his vexation she interrupted him by walking 
deliberately towards the bell. 

" Then you won't forgive me ! " he exclaimed, as 
she touched the handle. 

" It isn't a question of forgiveness," she answered. 
" You have the audacity to ask me to marry you — 
there is no fate in the world which I shouldn't 
consider preferable." 

Wilmot's temper was banning to rise, and 
shrugging his shoulders, he turned away as the 
butler entered the room. 

" Open the door for Mr. Norgate," said Evim- 
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gdine ; and so, a little ignominiously, Wilmot left 
her presence. 

As he reached the hall, Mr. Maitland emerged 
from his smoking-room. 

"I scarcely expected to see you, Norgate," he 
exclaimed, while the butler stood decorously 
apart. 

"Can you spare me a few minutes?" asked 
Wilmot 

••Afraid I can't." 

" You must admit," muttered Wilmot, " that my 
steps are dogged by ill luck." 

" The matter is not worth discussion," said Mr. 
Maitland frigidly. " You will understand that my 
interest in it is ended." 

He stood in the hall while Wilmot left the house, 
and then went in search of Evangeline, who, how- 
ever, was locked in her own room. When they 
next met, she seemed disposed to ignore the 
interview with Wilmot, but late that night she 
came to her favourite seat on the arm of her 
father's chair. 

"There's one thing I should be grateful for," 
she said ; ** I want Dr. Fairbank to— to hear what 
has happened." 

"Why on earth '' 

" He knew why I was going to Bournemouth," 
she interrupted. "When he learns that I have 



Digitized by 



Google 



276 A CHANGE OF FACE 

returned he is certain to come here, and I — I don't 
feel I can see him — ^not for months, perhaps never. 
He would require some kind of explanation, and I 
— I am not equal to it'' 

Although Mr. Maitland did not enjoy the pros- 
pect, he was able on consideration to enter to 
some degree into Evangeline's feelings, and he 
could understand that for the present at least she 
might be disposed to cry " a plague on both your 
houses ! " The following afternoon, he set forth to 
Saint Martha's Hospital, and being told that Owen 
was somewhere about the wards, was asked to sit 
down in his room. 

It was nearly half an hour later, and Mr. Maitland 
was becoming impatient, when Owen entered, with 
his coat sleeves turned back at the wrists, and 
bringing with him a pungent odour of chloroform. 

"I'm immensely sorry to have kept you," he 
cried, "but I couldn't possibly come before. So 
you didn't stay long at Bournemouth," he added, 
glancing eagerly into Mr. Maitland's face. 

" We came home on Saturday," was the answer. 

" Am I to offer you my congratulations ? " asked 
Owen, turning down his cuffs, and appearing to be 
absorbed in the operation. 

"Well, that is a matter of opinion," said Mr. 
Maitland quietly. 

" Miss Maitland is not " 
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" I am going to be perfectly candid with you," 
Mr. Maitland interrupted. " Evangeline asked me 
to take her to Bournemouth expressly because 
NcM-gate happened to be in the neighbourhood." 

" That I understood," said Owen. 

" During my absence in London on Friday," Mr. 
Maitland continued, ''she went to his hotel. He 
was out at the time, but she discovered that he 
was not staying there alone." 

" A woman ? " asked Owen. 

" Yes ; I don't care to dwell upon the wretched 
business. Evangeline refused to see Norgate when 
he came to our place the same evening, but he 
found her at home yesterday at Portman Square." 

"Then that finished the incident," suggested 
Owen, with a sense of intense relief 

"Heaven only knows!" was the smswer. "I 
told you I meant to be quite candid. Of 
course it was a terrible disillusionment for 
Evangeline. At present she is consumed by 
indignation, but as to what the future may bring 
forth, I don't feel that I know well enough to 
prophesy." 

" But surely " 

" My dear fellow," said Mr. Maitland, " we will 
leave it there, except that I have to tell you that 
Evangeline is rather keen on her own society just 
now. A word to the wise, you know! I shall 
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get her away later on» and by and by I hope 
that you and I may run up against each other 
again." 

receiving that Mr. Maitland had come to the 
hospital expressly to warn him off, Owen derived 
only a mitigated satisfaction from the fact of 
Norgate's dismissal That Evangeline had in- 
stigated her father's visit, could scarcely be 
doubted, while her object appeared perfectly 
plain. She wished to prevent Owen from 
imagining that he stood to gain by Wilmot's 
loss, and indeed it was obvious that she would 
have re-plighted her troth if circumstances had 
proved less unfavourable. 

Nevertheless, Owen was entirely unable to agree 
with Mn Maitland concerning the possibility of 
another reconciliation. Whilst he knew that women 
are forgiving, and that Time works wonders, he 
could not imagine that, in the face of her recent 
disillusioning, Evangeline would ever think toler- 
antly of Norgate in the days to come. So that 
although it was henceforth impossible for Owen to 
go to Portman Square without a special invitation, 
he yet strove to fix his thoughts on the future — a 
somewhat dim and distant future, it is true. In 
the meantime, he threw himself with renewed 
ardour into his work, until about a fortnight later 
he received a brief note requesting him to come to 
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Sir Eustace Carstairs' house in Harley Street after 
dinner the same evening. 

Sir Eustace Carstairs, the Senior Consulting 
Surgeon at Saint Martha's, had long shown the 
friendliest interest in his former pupil. He had 
lately proffered his services to the Government, 
who had promptly accepted his offer to go to 
South Africa, whither he had arranged tp sail in a 
few days' time. 

Only yesterday Sir Eustace had made close and 
unexpected inquiries concerning Owen's health, 
going as far as to overhaul him at the hospital. 
The hopes which the invitation to Harley Street 
awakened were not doomed to disappointment, 
and Owen eagerly seized upon the suggestion that 
he should accompany Sir Eustace to Cape Town. 
But although the prospect of a voyage suited his 
present humour, not even the necessarily hurried 
preparations could distract his thoughts from one 
urgent problem. Would it be possible to intrude 
on Evangeline before his departure? Or, as the 
result of Mr. Maitland's visit, was it inevitable that 
he should leave England without bidding her 
farewell? Owen's mind wavered betwixt "yes" 
and " no." He continued to hesitate until Monday, 
but as he was to embark at Southampton at one 
o'clock on Wednesday, there obviously remained 
little time to spare. Having left the matter 
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undetermined until six o'clock on Monday 
evening, he then sat down and wrote a few lines 
to Evangeline; explaining that he was on the 
point of leaving for South Africa with Sir Eustace 
(of whose journey she had doubtless read in the 
daily newspapers), and asking whether he might 
come to see her for five minutes before his 
departure. 

Having addressed the letter, Owen sent it to 
Portman Square by one of the hospital porters in 
a hansom, with instructions to await an answer. 
The only answer which he received, however, after 
an hour's suspense, was to the effect that Miss 
Maitland would not be home until late that night 
As a matter of fact, Mr. Maitland had insisted on 
taking her to dine at a restaurant, and afterwards 
to the theatre, so that Evangeline did not receive 
the letter until her return to Portman Square at 
half-past eleven. Breaking the seal with not a 
little surprise, she read the contents twice before 
passing the letter to her father. 

''Well?" he asked, gazing into Evangeline's 
face. 

" I — I scarcely know what to say," she murmured. 

** Anyhow," urged Mr. Maitland, •* it will be his 
last opportunity of troubling you for some time." 

" I need not decide to-night," she cried ; but when 
she reached her own room, and had dismissed her 



Digitized by 



Google 



EXPLANATIONS 281 

maid, she sat down in an arm-chair as if she were 
bent on arriving at a decision before she slept. 

Her impulse was to let Owen come! She 
disliked his leaving England without a word to 
wish him '* God-speed ! " Still she feared lest he 
might amplify her permission into encouragement, 
whereas Evangeline was determined that no 
consideration whatsoever should induce her as 
long as she lived to encourage any man again. 
She revolted from the slightest suggestion of 
marriage; feeling utterly weary of the topic, her 
chief desire was to be let alone, in the hope of 
steadying herself after the recent catastrophe. 

She lay down in the small hours, still without 
having made up her mind about what appeared to 
be an extremely simple matter, but happily for 
Owen, Tuesday proved to be a bright morning; 
although it would have annoyed Evangeline if Mr. 
Maitland had hinted that her decision could be due 
in the least d^free to the weather. Yet the sun- 
shine which streamed into her room as she dressed 
probably served to turn the scale. It could not 
fail to make her take a more favourable view of 
things in general, and as Owen happened to be 
foremost in her mind, her thoughts flew back to 
Trimingsley and to other sunny days, which had 
been pleasantly shared with him. 

"Well," cried Mr. Maitland, as she bade him 
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''good morning" on reaching the dining-room, 
** what about Fairbank ? " 

'' I think it would look a little ungracious to say 
he mustn't come," was the answer. 

" In that case, the best plan, will be to send the 
fellow a tdtgram" said her fath^. *' You will find 
some forms in my room." 

After yet a few moments' apparent hesitation, 
Evangeline went into the smoking-room, sat down 
at the table, foraged in the somewhat disorderly 
paper-stand for a telegraph form, and having 
succeeded in finding one, she seemed to forget 
that Mr. Maitland was waiting for her to pour 
out his coffee, as she sat gazing at the blank slip 
of paper. 

With sudden inspiration, she took up a pen. 

'' Come at four to-day," she wrote, and at once 
sent a servant to the post-office. 
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OWEN GOES AWAY 

OWEN set forth from the hospital with the 
intention to avoid anything of the nature 
of sentiment during his interview with Evangeline, 
although the occasion might perhaps excuse a 
slight tendency in this direction, and whilst the 
sight of her saddened face almost overcame his 
determination, he succeeded in greeting her as if 
he really felt in the highest spirits. 

** You see I have come for another farewell I " 
he cried, as their hands touched. 

"No popular tenor could have more!" she 
returned, quite prepared to second his efforts. 
"How long," she added, "are you likely to be 
away ? " 

" It depends to some extent on the duration of 
the war," he explained. " Anyhow I am scarcely 
a free agent. I ani at the disposal of Sir Eustace, 
you understand." 

" You feel pleased to go ? " she asked. 

" One naturally likes to have a finger in the pie," 

283 



Digitized by 



Google 



284 A CHANGE OF FACE 

said Owen; and then for some reason a kind of 
embarrassment fell upon them both, and for a few 
aoments neither spoke. ^ I hope/' he continued, 
* that you will remove your prohibition " 

** I may do that safely as you are going away 
to-morrow." 

**But after my return — I should like to think 
you will be the first person I shall see ! " 

" It would be rash to commit yourself," answered 
Evangeline, inclined to be sceptical about all 
mankind. 

With a smile, Owen put the subject aside, 
remembering the warning which he had ad- 
ministered to himself before leaving the hospital. 

"I want you to try to remember me as — as 
kindly as you can while I am absent," he said, 
becoming reckless again the next instant 

" Don't you think," asked Evangeline, " that it 
is comparatively easy to remember people kindly 
— while they're absent ? " 

"I think it's the easiest thing in the world to 
be cynical," he cried. ** You know," he persisted, 
leaning forward in his familiar, friendly way, "I 
shouldn't let myself go in for that kind of thing. 
I shan't be here to give you good advice," he added, 
with a laugh. 

" You think I require it ? " 

" Oh well, that doesn't follow. For my own 
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part," he said, "I intend to conjure up all the 
pleasantest reminiscences/' 

"One can't make bricks without straw," 
murmured Evangeline. 

" There will always be the recollection of those 
weeks at Trimingsley," he continued. " I shall 
never feel the sea breeze without thinking of them." 
Again he remembered his determination to put a 
curb on his tongue. " I suppose your season is 
just beginning," he suggested. 

** It will not make much difference to me," she 
answered. " I shall not go out very much /' 

" You ought to go here, there, and everywhere," 
he urged. 

"Your precept doesn't agree with your 
example." 

"Well, I have always had a good deal to do, 
and I am not certain I care for that kind of 
thing." 

"I am not certain I care for it either," said 
Evangeline. 

" Sudden conversions make one rather sceptical," 
he returned. " And the medical point of view insists 
on being obtrusive. You need all the change you 
can get I feel I shall stay here wasting your time 
all day," he broke off abruptly. 

"You — ^you must have a great deal to do," she 
remarked, as he rose from his chair. 
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"I can't help feeling a little anxious," he 
said. 

"About what?" 

"Your welfare while I am away," he answered. 
" Of course, I am perfectly well aware that I ought 
to consume my own smoke, but that becomes 
rather difficult now and then. I should like to see 
you on the right road " 

"To where?" asked Evangeline. 

Owen shrugged his shoulders. 

" You have a tendency to take a jaundiced view 
of the world," he said. " But that kind of thing 
doesn't answer. Now," he continued, bending 
towards her, " promise me to do your best to look 
at the bright side. You understand how it is 
sometimes: one ends the day with a profound 
conviction that life isn't worth living; everything 
seems tangled, and it won't unravel anyhow. But 
there are a thousand chaQces to one that the 
morning will show you a way out. Of course it 
is very commonplace," he added, "but one is 
compelled to fly to simple, old-fashioned remedies 
sometimes." 

" Still," cried Evangeline, " the night seems rather 
long and dark, now and then." 

" Ah yes," he said, " but try to be a brave little 
woman, and don't be frightened at bogies. Now, 
will you promise me ? " 
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" I hate to make promises," she murmured. 

" Well, anyhow, I hope you will try to remember 
my sage advice ! " 

" You really sail to-morrow ? ** she said. 

"At one o'clock to-morrow," he answered. 
"And now I suppose I must say good-bye. 
Always a detestable word, isn't it?" 

" Of course, I can't say it is pleasant," she cried, 
forcing a smile. 

" And in the present case," said Owen, " it is 
worse because I leave you bothered and low- 
spirited " ; but now Evangeline looked up into his 
face. 

"You mustn't fret about me," she answered 
quietly. ** I promise that I will try to — to follow 
your advice." 

" And you forgive my coming in the face of your 
prohibition ? " 

" I am glad you came," she exclaimed. " I feel 
you have helped me." 

Owen looked so radiant that she began to regret 
her words as soon as they were spoken, but he was 
holding out his right hand, and Evangeline placed 
hers within it 

" God bless you, Evangeline," he muttered, more 
emotionally than he had intended. 

"Good-bye " 

He looked down entreatingly into her face, and 
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she understood what he wished her to say. Still 
she hardened her heart 

"Good-bye, Dr. Fairbank" she continued, and 
pressing her hand firmly for an instant, Owen 
turned towards the door. As he passed out of the 
room, he glanced back with a smile as if he were 
determined to leave a cheerful impression behind 
him, and indeed, once more Evangeline felt that 
his visit had put fresh heart into her. As he went 
downstairs, she realised that she had parted from a 
beloved friend, but whether or not Owen could ever 
become more than a friend she could not tell. 

At the least she remembered his advice, and 
during the ensuing weeks she struggled to show a 
braver face than she had done since her return 
from Bournemouth. Perhaps her most painful ex- 
perience was an interview with Mrs. Oppenshaw, 
who had evidently received some kind of explana- 
tion from Wilmot Norgate, whom she still, in a 
way, showed a desire to defend. But Evangeline 
quite lost her temper that afternoon, and Mrs. 
Oppenshaw left the house with a determination 
not to re-enter it for some time to come. Evan- 
geline, however, learned during the interview that 
Wilmot had left England — alone, Mrs. Oppenshaw 
significantly stated, and during the second week 
of Jun^Mn Maitland also suggested a journey 
abroad. For three months they remained absent 
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from home, visiting many continental cities at a 
time when their countrymen were not invariably 
welcome guests. During these months Mr. Mait- 
land spared no effort to distract Evangeline's 
thoughts from Wilmot, and sometimes he seized 
the opportunity to remind her of Owen — usually 
when he read Sir Eustace's name in the news- 
papers. 

Not that Evangeline required any reminder of 
the kind. His absence left a blank in her life, and 
especially after her return to Portman Square 
early in October, she began to look forward to the 
time when Owen might re-enter it. But nothing 
occurred to lead her to expect his imminent return, 
until one morning in February Mr. Maitland 
looked up from his newspaper at breakfast-time, 
with the remark that Carstairs had embarked at 
Cape Town. 

"Was Owen with him?" asked Evangeline, 
taken off her guard, so that Mr. Maitland heard 
Fairbank's Christian name on her lips for the first 
time. 

" He isn't mentioned," was the answer. " But as 
Carstairs took him out I imagine he will bring him 
home again." 

Never doubting that this would be the case, 
Evangeline began to study the Shipping Intelli- 
gence, trying to trace the course of the vessel which 
19 
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was bringing Sir Eustace to England, until at 
last, one afternoon in March, Mr. Maitland came 
from his club with the news that Carstairs had 
landed that morning at Southampton. 

Remembering that Owen had insisted she should 
be the first person he came to see after his return, 
Evangeline now looked for him at any hour, nor 
would it in the least have surprised her to receive 
a visit from Owen that evening. When bedtime 
came with no sign of him, she grew disappointed, 
inasmuch as he had failed to hasten to her side, 
and she asked hersdf whether absence had cooled 
his ardour also. 

She had felt confident that Owen would allow 
very little time to elapse before he asked her to 
become his wife, and she had persuaded herself, at 
the least, that her highest happiness lay in his 
direction. But yet, she could not put aside a kind 
of nervous distrust of herself. Once before she had 
believed that her regard for Wilmot was dead, until 
his departure for South Africa, his wound, and 
especially the nature of the injury, had awakened 
her former emotion. And while she assured her- 
self again and again that no earthly con^deratjon 
could possibly induce her to marry him, there were 
moments when she tormented herself by the fear 
that he might still retain his unwelcome influence 
in her own despite. For she was entirely unable 
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to belittle the past, and whatever Wilmot had 
done, however short of hor ideal he had fallen, tte 
fact remained that she had loved him with suffi- 
cient devotion to undertake that mad journey to 
Boscombe. 

The next day passed, and the next, without the 
expected visit from Owen, and then Mr. Maitland 
surprised Evangeline by the information that he 
had been to the hospital. 

'*I felt curious to learn what had become of 
Fairbank," he exclaimed, " so I went to St. Martha's 
to inquire whether he had returned with Carstairs." 

" Hasn't he ? " asked Evangeline. 

"All I could ascertain," said her £aither, "was 
that Carstairs had left Fairbank behind, and that 
nobody knew when to expect to see him again." 

This information proved to be a consolation in 
its way, and Evangeline began to blame herself for 
lack of faith. But as the weeks went by, if it was 
foolish to doubt Owen, she sometimes questioned 
the benignity of fate. 

*'She who will not when she may. 
When she will, she shall have nay!'* 

Superstition, which always played a more or less 
important part in her affairs, as it does in those of 
many women and of not a few men, gave rise to 
various unhappy imaginings; and when Evan- 
geline looked backwards over the past year or two. 
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her life seemed like a tale that is told, and she 
frequently doubted whether it might be destined 
to end happily. 

In the banning of May, she received, amongst 
others, an invitation to a small and early dance at 
the house of Mrs. Ravenhurst in Kensington Gore. 
Now, Mrs. Ravenshurst was related in a round- 
about way to Mrs. Oppenshaw, and if Wilmot 
Norgate happened to be in London there would be 
every probability of meeting him. As to whether 
he was in London or even in England, Evangeline 
had no means of knowing, for although Mrs. 
Oppenshaw had told her that he had gone abroad, 
that was many months ago, and Wilmot was not 
likely to absent himself from London for ever. 

" I suppose you won't dream of going," said Mr. 
Maitland, somewhat anxiously, when Evangeline 
showed him the card. 

" I — I haven't quite decided," she returned. 

"Forewarned is forearmed, you know," he 
insisted. "There are a hundred chances to one 
you will meet Norgate. I passed him in Pall Mall 
last week, and if he hadn't nodded, I question 
whether I should have recognised him." 

Observing her sympathetic expression at his 
reference to Wilmot's disfigurement, Mr. Maitland 
began to hope more fervently than ever that she 
would decline Mrs. Ravenhurst's invitation, but in 
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fact Evangeline's impulse to refuse ultimately 
caused her to accept it. If there were actually 
any danger in meeting Wilmot after all that had 
passed, the sooner she placed the matter beyond 
doubt the better for herself and for Owen. As 
the evening drew near, she tried to convince herself 
that the danger was purely imaginative ; that she 
was influenced only by the memory of a love 
which could never be revived. 

As usual, Evangeline went upstairs after dinner 
for a few finishing touches to be added to her 
toilette, and when she returned to Mr. Maitland, 
dressed entirely in white, her long cloak un- 
fastened, he thought that she had never looked 
more radiantly beautiful. 

"What time do you expect to be home?" he 
asked. 

" I shall not be later than half-past twelve," she 
answered. 

"You will find me sitting up," said Mr. Mait- 
land, and he could not help feeling a little ap- 
prehension as she kissed him and said " good-bye." 

Notwithstanding a certain amount of confidence 
in her own strength, during the drive to Kensing- 
ton Evangeline could not shake off a sensation 
of nervousness. Her whole life, since that last 
interview with Wilmot, seemed to have been a 
preparation for the imminent test. During the 
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intervening year, she had been as passive as when 
she waited and hoped for the raising of that other 
spell which had been cast upon her. Now, as 
then, she longed to find that she had outgrown 
something ugly and disfiguring — for as such she 
had, since her visit to the hotel at Boscombe, 
regarded her affection for Wilmot But, having 
been deceived in herself before, Evangeline felt 
afraid to take anything for granted now, until she 
had undergone the ordeal of coming again face to 
face with Norgate. 

A glance around the already crowded ballroom 
convinced her that he had not yet arrived, and 
wondering whether she should find the desired 
opportunity to-night after all, Evangeline was 
dancing her third waltz, when she became aware 
of his presence. As she continued to talk to her 
partner, she experienced something approaching 
a desire to feel her own pulse, in order to 
determine whether or not it had quickened ; but 
at the least, she was entirely unable to avoid a 
feeling of compassion as her eyes rested on 
Wilmot's altered face. 
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THE RETURN OF OWEN 

MR. MAITLAND told the butler that he 
should himself sit up until Evangeline's re- 
turn, and that the servants might all go to bed when 
they pleased. Remembering her impulsive con- 
duct at Bournemouth, he felt too anxious to think 
of sleep until he heard how she had endured 
the ordeal of another encounter with Norgate. 
Mr. Maitland lighted a cigar, and sat down in his 
usual chair in the smoking-room very ill at ease, 
warning himself that he must not, indeed, be very 
much surprised if she should return with the 
announcement that Wilmot had been reinstated. 

Yet he had not attempted to reason with Evan- 
geline during the last few days, being convinced 
that nothing he could say would have the remotest 
effect on the issue. In spite of what had occurred 
concerning "Mrs. Norgate," he still dreaded an 
impulsive, emotional surrender, to be followed by 
years of regret. 

With thoughts of this melancholy description, 
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Mr. Maitland sat alone until the clock struck a 
quarter to ten, when he heard the bell ring, and a 
minute afterwards the butier opened the door of 
the smoking-room. 

''Dr. Fairbankl" he announced, and as Mr. 
Maitland rose hastily from his chair, Owen crossed 
the threshold — brisk, alert, vigorous as ever. 

"When did you arrive?" cried Mr. Maitland, 
as they gripped hands. 

** I reached London half an hour ago," answered 
Owen, glancing down deprecatingly at his rough 
tweed suit '* Is Miss Maitland quite well ? " he 
added. 

'' Oh dear, yes. But I am sorry to say she is 
out — gone to a dance at Kensington." 

With a disappointed expression, Owen followed 
his example and sat down ; cigars were lighted, 
and they began to discuss South African affairs, 
the prospects of an early settlement, the con- 
centration camps, and the general conduct of the 
campaign. Fresh from the scene of active opera- 
tions, Owen proved to be an interesting com- 
panion, and Mr. Maitland soon forgot Evangeline 
and the passing time. But hearing the butler in 
the hall at about half-past eleven, he rose, with 
a few words of apology to Owen, and left the 
room to say that the visitor's presence need not 
affect his previous instructions. 
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"I will let Dr. Fairbank out," he added. On 
returning to the smoking-room, he explained that 
he had promised to sit up for Evangeline. 

"Is she likely to be very late?" asked Owen 
with obvious eagerness. 

" About half-past twelve." 

For a moment Owen looked reflectively at the 
tip of his cigar. 

"I daresay," he exclahned, glancing suddenly 
into Mr. Maitland's face, "you can understand 
why I lost no time in coming here 1 " 

"Oh well," said Mr. Maitland, rather gravely, 
"your motives have always been perfectly trans- 
parent." 

" I have never attempted to disguise them from 
Evangeline," was the answer, 

" From what I gather," Mr. Maitland continued, 
" she has shown a rather curious and, perhaps, a 
misleading frankness in response." 

" Still," said Owen, " I have always gone to work 
with my eyes open, only as Norgate seemed to 
be finally disposed of before I left England " 

" I warned you not to count your chicks I " cried 
Mr. Maitland. 

" I confess," answered Owen, " I scarcely thought 
a warning necessary. Has anything happened to 
justify it ? " he asked, rising from his chair. 

" Until to-night, I should have said *no.' " 



Digitized by 



Google 



398 A CHANGE OF FACE 

••What has occurred to-ni^^t?" 

''Evangeline had neither seen nor heard of 
Noi^^ate," Mr. Maitland explained. "But ten 
chances to one she has met him at this dance." 

With a gloomy expression Owen returned to 
his chair. 

''She went, knowing that Norgate would be 
there? " he sug^;ested. 

"Yes," was the answer. 

Owen had returned to England with hopes 
running high, but now they fell again to zera After 
a somewhat Icsig silence, he looked at his watch 
and muttered something about going. 

" If you wish to stay until Evangeline comes 
home," said Mr. Maitland, " there is no reason why 
you shouldn't At the least I can promise she will 
be pleased to see you again." 

Owen laughed rather grimly. 

"A stone when one hungers for bread," he 
answered. 

With every passing minute, his impatience and 
anxiety gathered strength. Now and then he 
answered some question of Mr. Maitland's, now and 
then he looked at his watch. At last the clock in 
the hall struck twelve, and his host could scarcely 
repress a yawn. 

"Another half hour (m: so," he cried, "and 
Evangeline will be here." 
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Another half hour or so, thought Owen, and I 
shall know my fate ! For he assured himself that a 
single glance at her face would be sufficient. 

In the meanwhile, Evangeline had been under- 
going her self-imposed te$t. Wilmot came towards 
her without any woe-begone air, and nobody would 
have suspected from his demeanour what had 
passed between them« While she experienced 
nothing of the nature of repugnance, her face grew 
more grave as he approached, so that she found it 
hard to force a conventional smile when he stopped 
before her chair. 

"It seems a long time since we met," he 
remarked. 

" Twelve months or longer," she answered. 

" Is Mr. Maitland quite well ? " 

" Oh yes, thank you, he is very well indeed." 

Wilmot bent a little lower. 

" May I ask you for a dance ? " he said, and for 
a moment Evangeline hesitated. Not that she felt 
either a desire or an objection to dance with him ; 
her indifference, now that it came to the point, 
seemed to be complete, and even a little surprising 
to herself. Nevertheless she deemed it more 
judicious to refuse, 

" I am afraid I haven't one to spare," she 
returned, and without the slightest change of 
expression, Wilmot bowed, remarked upon the 
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warmth of the room, and wsdked slowly away — not, 
Evangeline thought, without a certain dignity. 

Now she began to long for the time to set forth 
home, feeling impatient to be alone in the carriage 
in order that she might exult over her victory — 
for as such she regarded it The change in her 
own feelings, comUned with the alteration in his 
appearance, made it difficult to realise their former 
relationship, and during the drive to Portman 
Square, Evangeline came to the conclusion that she 
mig^t now look forward to Owen's return without 
the slightest reservation. 

She longed for his home-coming as she had never 
permitted herself to long for it before, wishing he 
could read her heart this evening, and wondering 
whether it could be possible for one person's 
feelings to influence another's at a distance ! She 
tried to imagine where he was at that particular 
moment, little dreaming that he was anxiously 
awaiting her in Mr. Maitland's smoking-room ; 
picturing him rather in some hospital at 
Bloemfontein or elsewhere, running all manner 
of risks with his usual courageous cheerfulness. 

Covering her face with her hands, Evangeline 
prayed for his safe return, while her heart went out 
to him as she had believed it could never go out 
to any man again. When she looked through the 
carriage window, close to Portman Square, she 
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passed her handkerchief over her eyes ; then the 
horse stopped at the door, the coachman alighted 
to ring the bell, and a few moments later she was 
admitted by Mr. Maitland. 

" Have — have you had a good time ? " he asked, 
with an unusual tremor in his voice, and a sharp 
glance at her face. 

Owen, waiting to learn his fate within the 
room, could hear the answer. 

" Oh yes, pretty well," she cried ; and the next 
instant she added, '^ Wilmot was there 1 " 

" Did you dance with him ? " 

" No," said Evangeline ; " I thought it would be 
better not"; and unfastening her cloak, as Mr. 
Maitland put up the chain, she walked along the 
hall towards the open door of the smoking-room. 
On reaching the threshold Evangeline came to an 
abrupt standstill. 

" Owen I " she exclaimed joyously. " Owen 1 " 
And as she advanced to meet him, with both hands 
eagerly outstretched, her face told Owen all that he 
Mrished to know. 
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AtOOb Abbot THE BEECHNUT BOOK. 

Edited by £. V. Lucas. Illustrated. 

Dtmy\(xmo. 9t.6d. [Little Blue Books. 
W. F. AdeiMJ, M.A. See Bennett and 

Adeney. 
JBscbyllll. AGAMEMNON, CHOEPHO. 

ROE, EUMENIDES. TransUtcd by 

Lewis Campbell, LL.D., Ute Bro^sy^ of 

Greek at St. Andrews* sr. 

[Classical Translations. 
JBlOp. FABLES. With 580 Woodcuts by 

Thomas Bewick. Fctti^Bvsk ii*,6d,net. 
[Illustrated Pocket Library. 

W. Rarriioir AlnswortiL WiNBSOR 
CASTLE. With 39 Plates w^ $7 Wood- 
cuts in the Text by George Cruikshank. 

[Illustrated Pocket Library. 
O.A.Aitlten. SeeSwift 

WilUam Alexander, l>.D., ArchUshop of 

Armagh. THOUGHTS AND CpUN- 
SELS OF MANY YEARS. Selected 
from the writings of AjKhbislnp Alkx- 
ANDES. Square Pott Bvo. sx. 6a. 

BisbopAlldrewes, THE DEVOTIONS OF 
By F. E. Brightman, M.A^ of Pusey 
House, Oxford. Crtntm Bva, 6s. 

Aristqphanei. THE ^ROOS. Translated 
into English by E. W. Hj^ntingforo. M. A. , 
Professor of Classics in Tnnity College, 
Torontob Crown %vo, as, 6d, 

AriltOtle. THE NICOMACHEAN 
ETHICS. Edited, with an Introduction 
and Notes, by John Burnet, M.A., I^ 
fessor of Greek at St. Andrews. I?smjy Zvo, 
15*. net, 

* We have seldom, if ever, seen an edition 
of any classical author in which what is held 
in common with other commentators is so 
clearly put, and what is original is of such 
value and interest. '--/'«7<7/. 

B. AAton. THE PEELES AT THE 
CAPITAL. Illustrated. Demy\6mo, a*. 
6d. [Little Blue Bd<&s. 



J. B. AfkiBfl. THE RELIEF OF LADY- 
SMITH. With x6 Plans and Illustrations. 
Third Edition, Crown Zifo, 6s. 

J. B. Attay. See R. H. Barham. 

Jane Antten. pride and preju- 
dice. Edited by K V. Lucas. Two 

, Voli^nfes. Pott Qtfo. Each volume^ cloth, 

* •M.vdt^ net,: leather, as. 6d. net 

[Little Library. 

NORTHANGER ABBEY. Edited by E. 
y. Lucas. PottZvfl*. QIoth,rs. 64. net.; 
Ikather, is. 64. net. tLittle Lfbtary. 

oonstaniDe Baidie. brother musi- 
cians. Reminiscences of Edward and 
Walter Bacbe. With' x6 niostx^ons. 

• CroTpn 890. 6*. neU , 1. . 

R. S. 8. Baden-PoweU, Mabr-GeneraL 
THE DOWNFALL OF 1»REMPEH. A 
Diary of Life in Afhanti, 2895. With at 
Illustrations and a Map. Thir4 £4itum. 
JLoTjge Crown BvOi 6f. ^ 

THE MAI^ABELS CAMPAIGN, 1896. 
With nearly xoo Illustrations. Fourth an4 
Cheoj^ £4itiom, ^aegt Crown Sew. 6s. 

Ocaham ib^'^Jw y- XHS LISB of 

ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON. Secon4 
E4ttioti. T^woVbimmss. I>emy9b&. ay. 
net. 

* Mr. BaUbnr has done \lvS Work exttemely 
well— done it, in fact, ^ StevenMD himseif 
would have wished it done, with care and 
skill and affectioaate apfeoiarioft *>*~ West' 
minster Gautte. 
8.B.Ba]br. A FRENCH commercial 
READER. With Vocabulary. Second 
Edition. Crown Zvo, as. 

[Commercial Series. 
FRENCH COMMERCIAL CORRE- 
SPONDENCE. With Vocabulary. Tk£r4 
Edition. Crown Bvo, as. 

[Commercial Series. 
A GERMAN COMMERCIAL REAI>£R. 
, With Vocabulary. CrotunBvo. as, 

[Commercial Series. 
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' SPOICDENCB. IKfith Vocabulary. Ovwm 
"wtf. u. 6dl (Commercipl Series. 



SUmMb U BaiUdL 

BIQGflAPHY OF A 



THJB AXJTO- 

' NEWSPAPER 

With Portrait of the Author and 



OIRIJ. 

herX)o|f* CrimMSf^. 6x. 

' A picture of a strenuous and busy life, 
perh^s the truest and most faithful repre- 
sentation of the ups and downs of a lady 
journalist's career ever given to the public 
A very lively and interesting book.'-*i>a/(f 

*A very amti^g, cheery, food-tiatured 
account of a Jfnmt tsdy^s journalistic 
strHCgl® iaAanricaand Looilon.'~T«MM. 
B. H. BaxJhWIL THE INGOLDSBY 
LS^£^K£>$. Edited by J. B. Atlay. Two 
Vplumet* Pfftt 8ev. ISaek volume, clotA, 
tt, 6d. net; Uatktr, 9S, 6dl net, 

(Little Ubrary. 
8. Bftrinff^OOIlld, Author of 'Mehalah/etc 
THELIFE OF NAPOLEON BONA- 
PARTE. With over 450 Illustrations in 
the Text, and 13 Photogravure Plates. 
Gilt top. Large qwtrto, ^6s, 

The main feature of this rorgeous 
volume is its great wealth of beautiful 
photogiaviiret and finely-executed wood 
' eq|pi%kigs, co&stitnting a complete pic- 
lofial chconicla of Napoleon L's personal 
historyw'^-^of^ir Teiep^ph, 

THE TRAGEDY OF THE C^ISARS. 
WiA numerous Illnstrations from Busts, 
Gems, Cameos, etc. Fifth EtUtioiu 
koyai^vo, i«. 

*A most splendid and fascinating book 
OR a subject of undying interest. It is 
brilBantly written, ana the illustrations are 
silpplied OR a scale of profUse magnificence. ' 
-^Dmfy Chreiuele, 

A BOOK OF FAIRY TALES. WiA 
numerous Illustrations and Initial Letters 
bv AsTROK J. GAsKtN.' Second Edition, 
Cremn 8«r«. Bnd^am. 6c 

OLD ENGLISH FAIRY TALES. With 
numerous lUuatrations fay F. P* Bbdvosd. 
Second Edition, Cr. 8c«. Bnekram. 6f. 

* A dttrming vojume. *-^pmrliMn. 
TH E CR OCK OF QOU>» Fairy Stories. 

Cfewn Bvo» or* 

* Twelve delightful fiury taAt»,*^Pmuk. 
THE VICAR OF MORWENSTOW: A 

Biocraphy. A new and Revised Edition. 
WatbPorbrah. Ctvfvn9vo, y,6d. 

A completely new edition ef the well- 
known 1nography,Q(R. S. Hawker. 
DARTMOOR: A I)es6riptive and Historical 
Sketch. With Plans and numerous lUus- 
^dpni. CrOTtm Zvo, 6t, 

'*A most delightful guide, companion and 
instmctgr.*— >S'iv/fsmMi> - 



THE BOOK OF.THS^ WBSr.' WIli 

numerous IQostnmons. Tkoo woimmet, 
. VoL I. Devon. Second EeUUon, VcL 11. 

ComwalL Second Edition, • Cnonm Bvo, 

6t> eac/k, .1^ 

*Bracin|r as the air of Dartmoor, the 

legend weird as twilight over Dosini^e Pool, 

they give us a. veij good idea 'of this en- 

cbantjag and beautifurdistrict.'---CriMn/Mc». 
A BOOK OF BRLTTANY. With numooos 

Illustrations. Crown Bvo, <$f^^ 
Uniform in scope and sixe with Mr. 

Baring-GouId*s well-knqwn books on Devon, 

Cornwall, and Dartmoor. 
BRilTANY. Illustrated by Miss J. Wylib. 

Pott Qvo. Cloth, y,; kaiher. v, 6d. net. 
[Liule Guide*. 
* A ddnty representadv^ of '*7he Lttde 

Guides." '—TiVw/. . ' 

' An excellent little guide-book.*— iW^ 

Newt, 
OLD COUNTRY LIFE. ^ With 67 IlluaStra. 

tions. Fi^h Edition. Large Cr.Zvo. 6x. 
AN OLD ENGLISH HOME. Wi&numeiw 

ous Plans and Illustrations. Cr. Svo. 6s. 
HISTORIC ODDITIES AND STRANGE 

EVENTS. Fi/ih Edition, Cr.Svo, 6s. 

YORKSHIRE ODDITIES AND 
STRANGE EVENTS. F0h Edition. 
Crowm 8mi 6s, 

STRANGE SURVIVALS AND SUPER- 
STITIONS. Second Edition. Cr.knK 6e. 

A GARLAND OF COUNTRY SONG: 
English Folk Songs with their Traditional 
MelodieSi Collected and arranged by 
S. Baking-Goolo and H. F. SidcpPAXD. 
JDemy 4to. 6e, 

SONGS OF THE WEST: Tradldonal 
Ballads and Songaof the West of Eneland, 
with their Melodies. Collected by S. 
.Raring -Gould, M.A., smd H. F,. Siixp* 
PARD, M.A. In 4 Part^ Parte /., //., 
///., 3*. each. Part /K., %e. In One 
Volume f French Morocco^ 15^. 

'A nch collection of humour, pathos, 
grace,and poetic fancy. '---«S'a/wn&^i?/vtVw. 

Aldred F. Barker, Author of ^Pattern 
Analysis^' «IC. AN INTRODUCTION 
TO THE STUDY OF TEXTILE 
DESIGN. With numerous Diagrams and 
Illustratk»si Demy^me, fe.6d, 

W. B. Baznag, D.D. ISAIAH. Two 
Volumes, Feap. Bvo. ar. net each, VoL l 
With Map. (Churdbtnail's Bible. 

Krf. P. A. 2$xnM, A LITTLE BOOK 

OF ENGLISH P,|10SE. Pett Svo, 

Cloth, xe,^ net f father, 9S, 6d,^nei;, . 

(Littlelibrary. 

B. R. K. Baron, M.A. FRENCH PROSE 

. COMPOSITION. Omms 8«w. at. 6i^ 

JCejf, is^nei. 
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^ ^. B.A. ' A COMMERCIAL 
GfeOGXAPHY OF FOREIGK 
NATIONS. Crawfi> Zvo. as, 

[Commercial Series* 

Qeorge iknow. lav£ngro. Edited 

^ F. HiNDSs Grooms. Two Vclumts. 
Pott 8tv. Each voium^i, eloik, is. 6d. net ; 
UatksTt ax. 6d. n$t. '•, . [Little Libiary. 
ROMANY RYE. With Notes ftiul an Intfo- 
duction by John Sampson. Pott Bvo. 
Clotht IS. 6cL net; Isather^ ss. 6d. not, 

[Little Library. 

i. Bitiema Boi. agricultural 

ZOOLOGY. Translated by L R. Aws- 
WORTH DaviSj M*A. Widi an Introduction 
by Eleanor A Ormbrod, F.E.S. Witt^ 
155 Illustrations. Cr, Zvo. 3^. 6d, 

C. a. Botting. B.A JUNIOR LATIN 

EXAMINATION PAPERS. Fca^,%vo. is, 

rjunior Examination Series. 

BASV GREEK EXERCISES. Cr.Svo. as. 

B. M. Bowden. THE example of 

BUDDHA: Beinjr Quotations from 
Buddhist literature for each Day in the 
Year. TMrd BdiiioH, x6mo. as. 6d. 

E. Bgwjnklwr., TliE HOUSING OF 
THE- WORKING CLASSES. Crvtun 
Zvo, 9S, 6eU (Social Questions Series. 

F. a. BralMUXL^ M. A $USSEX. lUvs.' 
trated by E. H. New. Pott Bvo, CMh^ 
3«. ; leatMer, 3X. 6^. tut, [Little Guides. 

* A chamung little book ; as full of sound 
infbrmation as it is practi^ in conception.' 
— Atkenaum.^ 

THE ENGLISH LAKES. IHus^ted by 
E. H; New. Pott Bvo, Ciotk. as, ; leathery 
4s, 6d.net [Uttle Guides. 

WM H. Brodiielc ana Miss Andenon 

MortOlL A CONCISE HANDBOOK 
OF EGYPTIAN ARCHiEOLOGY. 
WithiMny lUnstxttitps. CfvomOoo, 3s. 6d* 
B.W.BX00kft See F. J. Hamilton* 

0. 1.* BktywnelL THE heart of 

JAPAN. Illustrated. Crown ^oo* ts, 

* These Urely pages are fcdl of poi«:3uts 
from the life. *— Morning Post, 

' It is the work of one who has lived in 
Japan among the people.'— >4/A^»<rxmr. , 

'A more readable and interesting book 
abont Japan has ndt been written. * 

-Scotsman, 

BQbert BrowiUiuL selections 

FROM THEEARLY POEMS OF. 
With Introduction and Notes by W. Hall 
Griffin. PottZvo, u, ^ ne^'^Uather* 
. Of. 6d, met. {little Library. 

0,toOWlUlutM.A A SHORT HISTORY 
Of MEDIEVAL ITALY, a.d. 1250-1530. 
/« Two Volumes. Crown Bvo, ks. each. 
Vol, X. X350-X409.~-Gue]phs and Ghibelllnes. 
Vol. II. X4e9-z53pb— The Age of the Con- 



J.BuOlUtn. 3ee laaak WiRlton. f 

Mils Bllll«7. See Lady Dilke. 

Joba Bnnymn. the pilgrim's pro* 

GRESS. Edited, with an Introduction 
byC H. Firth, M. a. With 39 Illustra- 
tions by R. Anning Bell. Cr, Bvo. 6t. 
* The best ** Pilgrim's Progress.*"— 

Educational Titnes, 

GRACE ABOUNDING. Edited by C S. 

Freer, M. A Pott Bvo. Clothy2s.\leather^ 

as. 6d. net. [Library of Devotion: 

a. J. BnrclL M.A., F.ILS. A MANUAL 

OF ELECTRICAL SCIENCE. With 

numerous Illustrations. Crown Bvo. y, 

[University Extension Series. 

OeletiBdrgegs. GOOPS and HOW TO 

BE THEM. With numerous IHustrations. . 
Small 4to. 6s. 



A. B. Bum, B.D., Examining Chastain to 
the Bishop of Uchfield. AN INTRO- 
DUCTION TO THE HISTORY OF 



THE CREEDS. Demy Bvo, xoe. 6d. 

[Handbooks of Theology. 
* This book may be expected 'to hold its 
place as an authority on its^abject«'— 
spectator. 
See also Bishop Wilson. 
J. H. BOTIL B.D., F.R.&E* A MANUAL 
OF CONSOLATION FROM THE 
- SAINTS AND FATHERS. Poti Bvo. 
Clothe is. ; leather^ m, 6d.net. 

[Library of Devotion. 

Bobert Burns, THE poems of, 

Edited by Andrew Lang and W. AZ 
Craigie. With Portrait. Second Edition. 
Demy Bvo, tilt to/. 6s, 

J. B. Boxy. I'L.^- See Gibbon. 

Alfred Caldecott, d.d. the phil. 

OSOPHY OF RELIGION IN ENG- 
LAND AND AMERICA Demy Bkfo. 
xoi^6<£^ ^ [Handbooks of Theology.^ 

*A Indd and infomuitive account, which 
certainly deserves a place in every philo- 
sophical library.'->S'^/;»Mr4M«. 
D. & Calder^OOd^ Hea«tmaster of the Nor- 
mal School, Edinburgh. TEST CARDS 
INEUCUDANDiULGEBRA* In three 
packets of 40, with Answets. ts. each. Or 
m three Books, price ad., ad,, and 30, 

B.F. H. capey. the life of esasmus. 

With xz Illustratiohs. Cloth, or. 6d. net: 
leather, 41. net. [Little Biographies. 

TbAmas Garlyle.. THE ^Rf^Ncu 

REVOLUTION. . EdUed by CT R. L. 
Fletcher, Fellow of Magdalen Colleget 
Oxford. Three t^olumes: Crown Bvo. ^. 
each. (Standard Libr«nr«. 

THE UFE AND LETTERS OF OLIVEIL 
CROMWELL. With an Intioductioii by 
C. H. FkRTH, M.A., and Notes and Appen- 
dices by Mrs. S.CLomas. Three yohtmes. 
Crown Bvo. 6i.§tKh, (Staadaxd Llbsicy^ 
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B.K.aildA. J. CuM^BLA. BISHOP 
^ WithPartiaiu Crwum 9va, 



LATIMER. 



(LMuknofReligioik 



a 0. Ohaiiiiir tnd ■. B. Sob«rta. 

LACE-MAKIKO IK THE MIDLANDS, 
PAST AND PRESENT. With x6 foU- 
pofe lUnstntions. Crown 6^. sx. 6*^ 

VAn interesting book, illustnted by faid- 
' nAting photographs '— OjiiMi»r. 

Lord ClMrtarfl^ld. the letters of, 

TO HIS SON. Edited, with an Intro- 
duction, by C SnucHBT, and Notes by 
A.CALTIUEOP. Two Volumes* Crown %tfO, 
6*. ioch, [Standard Library. 

F W. CTbliittaiL THE CAROLINE 
ISLANDS. With many IHustrations and 
Maps. Demy 8sv. xaf. 6(L neU 

CttMra DE ORATORE L Tranal^u^ \m 
£. N. P. Moor, M.A. Crown ^o, yt,^. 
[(;;iasjsfi ca |'Trx ^ht wT>'<. 
SELECT ORATIONS g*»,MilDfie, Pro 
. Morena, Pbilipoic lu, In Catilinaml Trans- 
lated by H. E* D* BkAKiSroM, M.A., Fellow 
and Tutor of Tdnity CoUege, Oxfiord. 
Crown ^vo, 5«. [Classical T^ranalations. 
DE NATURA DBORUM. Translated 
br F. Bsocucs, M.A., late Scholar of Balliot 
College, Oxfi»rd. Crown 8ioo, sr. 6d, 

[Classical Tiandatloos. 
DE 6FFICIIS. Translated by G. B. 
GABnKBK, MJL Crottm 8fw. as. 6d. 

[Classical Translations. 
F.A.Caark0,M.A. BISHOP KEN. With 
Pottrait. CrownUto, y.6d. 

[Leaders of Religion. 

A. L. COMttMr and & Cnmip. the 

RING OF THE NIBELUNG : An Inter, 
pretation, enibodytng Wagner's own ex- 
planations. Crpton biHK 9S; 6d. 

Ok OUnbh. KENT, niostrated by F. D. 
Bbdpord. Pott tow. CUtAj y.; iea/ker, 
3$, 6d, net. [Little Guides. 

T. XJoblL THE CASTAWAYS OF 
MEADDWBANK. Illustrated Demy 
t6mo, as. 6d. [LiUl6 Blue Books. 

THE TREASURY OF PJIINCEGATE 

PRIORY. Illustrated. Demyx6mo, 9s. 

. 6d. (Little Blue Books. 

&H.C0lbeck,M.D. DISEASES OF THE 
' HEART, with numerous Illustrations- 
Demy ^vo» X2S. 

W. CL Ck>Ulll«WOOd. M.A. THE LIFE 
NDF TOHITkTJSKIN. With Portraits. 
CAea} Edition, Crown Zve. 6s, 

J. 01 OoQinS, M.A. See Tennyson. 
W*B.C0lllll8,M.A, THE BEGINNINGS 
" 7 ENGLISH CHRISTIANITY. With 

urdunan's Library. 
;. C Marchant. 
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M«iv Crown Bvo* 
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Kngravers^ oOntatomg a UaUery of beauti- 
ful Pictures by F. Walker, Sir J. Millais, 
i Lord Leightqq. ,and other great . Artists. 
' The book is ahistofj of Che finest liladb«od- 
white work of the nueteeotb ceafury. 
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awW.DiattIl,M.A. BISHOP WILBER. 
FORCE. With Portrait* Cr&vtm Zvo. 
3f. 6d, (Leaders of Religion. 

Hary 0. Danson And F. O. Crawford. 

FATHERS Hf THE FAITH. Smainvo. 
u,6d. ' 

Dante AUgmorL LA Commedia di 

DANTEL The Italian Text edited by 
Paget Toynbee, Litt.D., M. A» ^ef*ty 8w. 
GUttop, a*. 6<i Also^ Crown Zvp.^ 6j. 
t^tandard Library. 
THE INFERNO OF DANTE. Trans- 
lated by H. F. Gary. Edited by Paget 
TovHBEK, LittD., M.A. Pottdvo, Clothe 
IS, 6d* n€t; leatlur 2s^ 6cL net. 

[Little Library. 

THE PURGATORIO OF DANTE. 

Translated by H. F. Cakt. Edited by 

Paget Toynbbb, LittD., M.A. Pott 8w. 

Cloikf xs, 6d, net; Uather, v, 6d. nit. 

[Little Library. 
THE PARADISO OF DANTK Trans- 
lated by H. F. Gary. Edited by Paget 
Toynbee, Litt.D.,M. A. PcttBvo. Cloth^ 
IS. 6d. nst; leathtTt 2S. 6d. net. ". 

[Little Library. 
See also Paget Toynbee. 
A. a Deane. A MTTLE BOOK OF 
LIGHT VERSE. Edited by. Pott Svo, 
Clotk, IS. 6d. net: leathoTt af. 6d.net 

[Little Library* 
SELECTIONS FROM THE POEMS OF 
GEORGE CRABBE. Pott Zvo. Clot^ 
IS, 6(1, net; leather % as. 64. net. 

[Little Library. 
Percy Dearmer. See N. Hawthorne. 

Leon Delbos. the metric system. 

Crozun 8vo. zs. 

^ A theoretical and practical guide, for us* 

in sdiools and by the general reader. 

DemoBthenes : the olynthiacs 

AND philippics. Translated upon a 
new principle by Otho Holland. Crown 
Ivo, 8X. 6d. 

Pemosthenes. against conon and 

CALLICLES. Edited with Notes and 
Vocabulary, by F. Darwin' Swift, M.A. 
Fa^. dtro. 9S. 

CbaxleB DiCKens. 

THE ROCHESTER EDITION. 

Crown 8vA. £acA Volume 3«. 6d. With 

Introductions by George Gissing, Notes 

by F. G^ Kitton, and Topographical lllus- 
■ trations. , 

THE PICKWICK PAPERS. With lUustra- 

tions by E, H. New. Two Volumes. 
NICHOLAS NICKLEBY. With lUustra- 

dons by R. J. Williams. Two Volumes. , 
BttAK HOUSE. With lUustrations by 

BgATRicB ALCogg. Two Volumes. 
OLIVER TWIST. With lUustrations by 

S. H. Hwih 



THE OLD CURIOSITY SHOP. With 
UlnetratioDft by G* M. Brimblow. Two 
Volumes. 

BARNABYRUDGt.' W!A IDustrations by 
Beatrice Alcock. Two Volumes, 

DAVID COPPERFIELD. With lUustra- 
tions by E. H. New. Two Volumes, 

0. L. Ditiklnson, M.A., Fellow of King's 
College, Cambridge- THE GREEK VIEW 
OF LIFE. Second Edition, Crown Zvo. 
2S. 6d, (University Extension Series. 

H. N. Bicksqn, F.R.S.E., F.R^Met. Soc. 
METEOROLOGYc The Elements of 
Weather and CHmate. Illustrated. CroTun 
tvo, 9S,6d,^ [University Extension Series. 

Lady PU^e, Uiss Bnlley, andlOsB Wmt- 

ley. WOMEN'S WORK. Crown Zvo. 

3S, 6d» [Social Questions Series. 

P.H.Dit<Sllflel<!LM.A.,'F.S.A. ENGLISH 

VILLAGES. Illustrated. Crown Bvo, 6s. 
*A book which for its instructive and 

pittorial value should find a place in every 

village lihraxy.'—Scotsman. 
THE STORY OF OUR ENGLISH 

TOWNS; With Introduction by 

Augustus Jessop^ D.D. Second Edition. 

Crown 8vo,, 6s. 
OLD ENGLISH CUSTOMS: Extant at 

the Present Time. An Account of Local 
; Observances, Festival Customs, and Ancient 

Ceremonies yet Siurviving in Great Britain. 

CrowH^vc. - or. , 

W. M. Dil»2L. M.A. A ' PRIlilER OF 

TENNYSOji. Second Edition. Croum 

Bvo, 2s. td. 
* Much sound and well-expressed criticism. 

The bibliography is a "boon.'— Shaker. 
ENGLISH POETRY FROM BLAKE, TO 

BROWNING. Second Edition. Crown 

Bvo, ss, 6d, [University Extension Series. 
E. DOWden, Litt.D; See^Shakesp^e. 
J. DOWden* D.D., Lord Bishop of Edin- 

but¥h. THE WORKMANSHIP, O^ 

T HE P R A YE R B O O K ;■ Its Literary 

and Liturgical Aspects. . Seconal Edition, 

Croum Bvo,- y.6a, [Churchman's Library. 

S. R. ^ver.,E>.I>*. Canon of Christ Church, 
Regius Professor of Hebrew in the University 
of Oxford. SERMONS ON SUBJECTS 
CONNECTED WITH THE OLD 
TESTAMENT. Crown Bvo, 6s, 

*A welcome companion to the author's 
famous Introduction. '"— G«<«r</za», 

S, J. Duncan (Mrs. Cotes), Author of 
*A Voyage of Consolation.' ON THE 
OTHER SIDE OF THE LATCH. 
Second EiStion, CronmBvo, 6s, 

f, Xhinn, D.Sc^ andV.^ UondeUa.' 

GENERALELEMENTARY SCIENCE. 

With x<4 Illustrations. CrvwHBvo, ^. pd. 

* [Science Primers. 
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TteBailsrDntam. a report on 

CAJf aIxA. With MB Inrwdiwtory Note. 
DMmty Sew. 7«. 6i^ mtL 

A repriot of Ui« cdebrcttd R«port which 
Lord I>urham nuule to the British Govern- 
ment on the state of British North America 
in 1839. It is probably tbe most important 
utterance 00 British colonial policy ever 
pubUshed. 

W. A. DaU. NORFOLK. Illustrated by 

B. C Boulter. Pott 8cv. Cloth^ v.; 

. kath^r, y, 6d, mi, [Little Guides. 

THE NORFOLK BROADS. With 
coloured and other Illustrations by Frank 
SouTHGATB. Larg$ Demy 8cv. aix. n*t. 

Clement Edwardi. RAILWAY 

NATIONALIZATION. Crown ^00. 

3X. &/. [Social Questions Series 

W. DougUs Edwards. COMMERCIAL 

LAW. CrvnwSew. tx. ICommerdal Series. 
H. E. Egerton, M.A. A HISTORY OF 

BRITISH COLONIAL POUCY. D^my 

8o#. iM. UL 
'It is a good book, distinguished by 

accuracy in detail, clear arrangement of 

facts, and a broad graq> of principles.'— 

Manchntir Gi4mUat$, 

0. a Eliaiqr. Rome, illustrated by 

B. C BouL-m. Pott 8m. CUtA, 31.; 
UmtJUr, y. 6d. mL [LitUe Guides. 

Thom&s EUwood. the history of 

THE LIFE OF. Edited by C G. Crump, 
M.A. Cr^mmam, 6«. 

[Standard Library. 

This edidoQ is the only one which con* 

tains the complete book as originallv pub* 

fished. It has a long Introduction ana many 

Footnotes. 

B. BnceL A HISTORY OF ENGLISH 
LITERATURE: From its Beginning to 
Tennyson. Translated from the Gccwan. 
Dtmy Bva. js. 6d* not, 

W. H. Fairbrother, M.A. THE PHILO- 
SOPHY OF T. H. GREEN. Second 
Edition, Crown Zvo, y. 6d. 

DeanFarrar. SeeAKempis. 

Susan F^nrrier. marriage. Edited by 
Miss Goodrich Frbbr and Lord Iddes- 
LBiGH. Two Volumes. Pott ivo. Each 
voiunu, clotht It, 6d, net; leather^ as. ^ 
net. [Little Library. 

THE INHERITANCE. 7\vo Volumes. 
Pott %vo. Each Volume^ cloth j xs. td. net. ; 
leatAer, ar. 6d. net, [Little Library. 

W. a Finn, M.A. JUNIOR ALGEBRA 
EXAMINATION PAPERS. Pca^. Bvo. 
XX. [Junior Examination Series. 

aH.Flrtll,M.A. CROMWELL'S ARMY: 
A History of the English Soldier during the 
Civil Wars, the Commonwealth, and the 
Protectorate. Crvtvn Svo, js. 6d, 



Aa eliOidtete study and dMcriptico of 
Cromwell's army by which the victory of 
tha Parliamciit was secured. The *New 
Model' is described in minute detail. 
a. W. Fisher. M.A. ANNALS OF 
SHREWSBURY SCHOOL. With 
numerous Illustrations. Den^ Sao. 10s. 6d 

Blward FttsOerald. the rubaiyat 

OF OMAR KHAYYAM. With a Com- 
mentary by Mrs. Stbphen Batson, and a 
Biography of Omar by E. D. Ross. Crvwn 

B1 * I Youth, 

e Library. 

& [GHEST 

strations, 
t, and a 

W iadmaster 

eltenbam. 

BOOK. 

Prayer 

90, as.6d, 

0. irlyle. 

W i GUbert 

wniie. 

J. F. Ftaser. round the world 

ON A WHEEL. Whh xoo Illustrations. 
JfomrtA Edition Crown Zvo. 6s. 

' A dasnc of cycling, graphic and witty.' 
^^JrofnuntfvPoeC 
S. 0. Freer. See John Bunyan. 
W. Ftench, M.A., Principal of the Storey 
Institute, Lancaster. PRACTICAL 
CHEMISTRY. Part i. With numerous 
Diagrams. Crown 800. zs. td, 

[Textbooks of Technology. 
'An excellent and eminantly practical 
little hook.'—Sckoolmaster, 

Bd. Ton FrendenreiclL dairV 

BACTERIOLOGY. A Short Manual for 
the Use of Students. Translated by J. R* 
AiNSWORTH Davis, M. A. Second Edition, 
Revised, Crown 8svl 9S. 6d, 

H. W. Fnlford. M.A. THE EPISTLE 
OF ST. JAMES. Edited by. Pem^. Btw. 
xs, 6d, net, [Churdmum's Bible. 

Mrs. QaskiU. CRANFORD. Edited by 
£. V.Lucas. PottBvo, Ciotk, zs, 6d. net ; 
leatker, as, 6d. net, [Little Library. 

Hi B. GeCVge, M.A.. Fellow of New College, 
Oxford. BATTLES OF ENGLISH 
HISTORY. With numerous Plans. TAird 
Edition. Crown Zvo, 6s. 

* Mr. George has undertaken a vonr useful 
task — ^that of making military afiairs in- 
telligible and' instructive to non-military 
readers — and has executed it with a large 
measure of success.'— TYmt^^. 

H. de B. Qillllins. Litt.D., M.A. IN- 
DUSTRY IN ENGLAND: HISTORI- 
CAL OUTLINES. With 5 Maps. TJkifd 
EdiH o n, Demy 8tw. xos, 6d» 
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A COMPANION GERMAN GRAMMAR. 

Crown Sv0. is. td. 
THE INDUSTRIAL HISTORY OF ENG- 

LANB. Eighth Edition, Revised- With 

Maps and Plans. Crown Svo. 3;. 

[University Extension Series. 
THE ECONOMICS OF COMMERCE. 

Crown. Bvo, is. 6d. ' [Commercial Series. 
COMMERCIAL EXAMINATION 

PAPERS. CrovmZyo, is.6d. 

[Commercial Series. 
BRITISH COMMERCE AND COLONIES 

FROM ELIZABETH TO VICTORIA. 

Third EdUioH, Crown Zvo, ts. 

[Commercial Series. 
ENQLISH SOCIAL REFORMER^. 

Second Edition. Crown Bvo. 2*. 6d. 

[University Extension Series. 
H. d» & aibMnB, Litt.D., M.A., and B. A. 

Ha<M>M, of the Hecla Works, Sheffield. 

A SHORTER WORKING DAY. Crown 

Bvo. '2s. bd. [Social Questions Series. 

Edward aibbon. THE decline and 

FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE. 
A New Edition, edited with Notes, 
Appendices, and Maps, by T. B. Bury, 
LL.D., Fellow of Trinity College, Dublin. 
In Seven Volumes. Demy Bvo, Gilt top^ 
Bs. 6d. each. Also. Crown 8v(9. 6f. taeh. 

'At last there u An adequate modem 
edition of Gibbon. . . . The best ed^ioa 
the nineteenth century could produce.' — 
Manchester Guardian. 

* A great piece of editiniE.'— ^rodSmy* 

[Standard Libtary. 

MEMOIRS OF MY LIFE AND WRIT- 

INGS. Edited,with an Introduction and 

Not^ by G. BiRKBBCK Hill, LL.D. 

Crown Bvo., 6s, 

'An admirable edition of o«e of the most 
interesting personal records of a litenury life. 
Its notes and its numerous appendices are a 
repertory of almost all that can be known 
about Gibhoxu'^MaMchesterGnardian, 

[Standard Library. 

£. C. S. Gibson, D.D., Vic9r of Leeds. 
THE BOOK OF JOB. With Introduction 
and Notes* I>emy Bvo. 6s* 

[Westminster Commentaries. 

* Dr.'Gibson's work b worthy of a high 
degree of appreciation. To the busy worker 
and the intelligent student the commentary 
will be a real boon ; and it will, if we are 
not mistaken^ be much in demand. The 
Introduction is almost a model of concise, 
straightforward, prefatory remarks on the 

' sobject treated. -^X/AMUfMM. 

THE XXXIX. ARTICLES OP THE 
CHURCH OP ENGLAND. With an 
IntvodiactioiL Thtrd and Cheaper Edition 
mCmeVclKms, PtmyUfo, xas,6d. 

[Handbooks of Theology. 

A 



•We welcome with the utmost satisfaction 
a new, cheaper, and more convenient edition 
of Dr. Gibson's book. It was greatly wanted. 
Dr. Gibson has given theological students 
just what they want, and we should like to 
think that it was in the hands <^ every 
candidate for orders.'-- CPiM^n/rVui. 

THE LIFE OF JOHN HOWARD. With 
13 Illustrations. Fcap Bvo. Cloth^ 3^. 6</. ; 
leather f /us. net. [Little Biographies. 

See also Gecnrge Herbert 

IWiArgA niuflti g, See Dickens. 

A. D. CkMUey, M.A., Fellow of Magdalen 
College, Oxford. LYRA FRIVOLA. 
Third Edition, Fcap. Bvo. 2S. 6d. 

VERSES TO ORDER. Cr. Bvo. as. 6d. net. 
SECOND STRINGS. Fcap.Bvo. a*. 6d. 
A new volume of humorous verse unifoita 
with Lyra Friooia, 

'Neat, brisk, \xL%tmxifo&.*^Matiekister 
Guardian. 
*^The verse is facile, the wit is ready.' 

Daily Mail. 

'Elxcellent Rnd amusing.'— ^^ Jameses 

Gazette, 

llk» Cto0drl<dl-ft6er. See Susan Ferrier. 

H. L. Ctondge. M.A, Principal of Wells 

Theological College. THE FIRST 

EPISTLE TO THE CORINTHIANS. 

Edited, with Introduction and Not0s, by. 

Demy Bv9, 6f . 

[Westminster Commentaries. 

P. Indermm Graham, the rural 

EXODUS. Crown ^vo. at,6d, 

[Social Questions Series. 

F. 8. Oranger, M.A., Litt.D. psych- 
ology. Second Edition. Crown Bvo. 
as. 6d. [University Extension Series. 

the SOUL OF A CHRISTIAN. Crown 
Bvo. 6s. 

A book dealing with the evolution of the 
religious life and «(perienoes. 

E.H'Qaeenaray. German passages 

FOR unseen translation. 
Crown Btfo, as. 6d, 
P. lb Gray, B.Sc., formerly Lecturer in 
Physics in Mason University College, Bir* 
mingham. THE PRINCIPLES OF 
magnetism and ELECTRICITY: 
an Elementary Text-Book. With i8x Dia- 
grams. Crown Bvo, 31. 6d, 

G. Bnckland Careen. M.A., Assistant Master 
at Edinburgh Academy, late Fellow of St. 
John's College. Oxon, NOTES ON 
GREEK AND LATIN SYNTAX. Crown 

9SHK 3X. 6d, 

Notes and explanations on the chief difll- 
cnkies of Greek and Latin Syntax, with 
numerous passages for exercise. 

B. T. Green, m.a. the church of 

CHRIST. CrvwnBvo. 6s. 

[Chturchman's Library 
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B. ▲. Qxmnj. THE VAULT OF 
HEAVEN. A Popular Introdnctioo to 
Astronomy. With numerous Illustrations. 

CfVtMS 8tl«. 9S. 6d, 

[University Extension Series. 
W.Sa]l(lliilbl,M.A. See Robert Browning. 
a H. CMallllf. A HISTORY OF THE 

GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY, 

1^5-^ Witk Illustrations. Dtmy 8ev. 

xos, 6a, 
F. HindM QrOOBM. See Gcocge Bonow. ' 
M. L. awyan. A BIRTHDAY BOOR. 

i?#|w/ 8iw. isj; 
Tbb is a birthday-book of exceptional 

dignity, stnd the extracts have been dKMen 

with particular care. 
fttophan G jmm. See Thackeray. 

^Min BmtML aD. a history of 

THE ORTHODOX CHURCH OF 
CYPRUS. With Maps and lUustrations. 
Dtmy ScWi x^ nsU 

A. a Haddon, ScD.. F.R.S. HEAD- 
HUNTERS, BLACK, WHITE, AND 
BROWN. With many Ultutrations and a 
Map. Dtmy 8tw. is*. 

A natradv* of adveaCure and explomtion 
to Northern Bcmieo. It contains much 
matter of the highest scientific interest. 

]LA.Hadllflld. Sm a de B. Gibbins. 

E. N. HaU VbA W. O. Krai THE 
ANCIENT RUINS OF RHODESIA. 
With numetOM lUustralions. Demy %vo, 
su. net, L 

F. J. Hantllton, D.D., and E W. Brooks. 

ZACHARIAH OF MITYLENE. Trans- 

latedintoEngUsh. Dimy^nf^. xu.ttLmi. 

(Byzantine Texts. 

J. L. HammoBd. charles james 

FOX : A Bk«raphicai Sc«iiy. Demy 8tv. 
xof. 6d, 

IX HaniiMr. A short history of 

THEROYAL NAVY, Yrom Early 
TiMiM TO THB Present Day. Illustrated. 
TvM Vciumssi Demy Zvo, 7s. 6d, tacfu 
VoLL xaoo-x688. . 
See also R. Southey. 

James 0. Haanay. M.A. THE SPIRIT 
AND ORIGIN OF CHRISTIAN 
MONASTICISM. CrvumBvo, 6g. 

A. T.Han. M.A. THE CONSTRUCTION 
OF LARGE INDUCTION COILS. With 
numerous Diagz^ams. Demy bvo, 6s. 

Clifltord HanisoB. reading and 

READERS. Fca^. 8w. 2*. 6d. 

* An extremely sensible little book.' 

Manchester GuareUem, 
R. d. Ban. See Shakespeare. 

Natkaniel Hawthorne. THE scarlet 
LETTER, Edited by Percy Dearmer, 
P^H 900. Cioth^ IS, 6d. net; leather^ 
2S, 6d net, [Little Iil»ary. 



8T0II Hadlll, Gokl Medallist of the Royal 
Geographical Society. THROUGH ASIA 
l^tn 300 Illustrations from Sketches and 
Photoerai^ by the Author, and Maps. 
Two Volumes, Royal 9vo, 3,6s. net, 

T. F. HendorBon. A little book of 

SCOTTISH VERSE. PottZvo. Cloth, 
IS, 6d, net; leather, us. 6d, net. 

[Little Library. 

THE LIFE OF ROBERT BURNS. With 

za Illustrations, Fcap. Bvo. Clot A, 3*. 6d. ; 

leather, 41. net, [Little Biographies. 

See also D. M. Moir. 

W.B.a«lllej. ENGLISH LYRICS. 
Crown 9vo. Gilt top, 3«. 6d, 

W. & Henley and 0. Whibley. A BOOK 

OF ENGLISH PROSE. Crown 8tv. 
Bnckram^ gilt top, 6s, 

H. H. Henson, B.D., Fellow of All Souls', 
Oxford, Canon of Westminster. APOS- 
TOLIC CHRISTIANITY : As Illustrated 
b^ the Epistles of Stl Paul to the Corintluans. 
Crown %vo, 6s, 

LIGHT AND LEAVEN : Historical and 
Social Sermons. Crown 8v^. 6s, 

DISCIPLINE AND LAW. Fcap, 9no, 
%s,6d, 

THE EDUCATION ACT— AND AFTER. 
An Ai^;>eal addressed with ^ all possible 
respect to the Nonconformists, Fellow- 
Guardians with English Churchmen of the 
National Christianity. Crown Zvo, xs, 

deem Herbert the temple. 

Edited, with an Introduction and Notes, 
by E. C. S. GiBSdN, D.D., Vicar of Leeds. 
PottBvo, ^Cloth, as,; leather, 21. 6d. net. 
[Library of Devotion. 

Herodotna: easy selections. With 

Vocabukoir* By A. C Liddbll, M.A, 
Fcap, %xfO, xs, 6d, 

W,A.S.Hewlns,B.A. ENGLISH TRADE 
AND FINANCE IN THE SEVEN- 
TEENTH CENTURY. Crown Zvo. 
9s, 6€L [University Extension Series 

T. mi»«rt THE AIR GUN : or. How 
the MMtermans and Dobson Major nearly 
lost their Holidays. Illustrated. Demy 
i6mo, as. 6d, [Little Blue Books. 

dare mil. Registered Teacher to the City and 
Guilds of London Institute. MILLIN- 
ERY. THEORETICAL, AND PRAC- 
TICAL. With numerous Diagrams. 
Crown Bvo, as, 

[Textbooks of Technology. ^ 

Henry HUl, B.A., Headmaster of the Boy's 
High School, Worcester, Cape Colony. A 
SOUTH AFRICAN ARITHMETIC. 
Crovm 8fM. ^s, 6d, 

This book has been specially writtoi for 
use in South African schodh. 
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aBlr]tb6CkHiU,LL.D. See Gibbon. 

Howard C. mUMOM, with the boer 

FORCES. WithjM, niustratioiM. SiC0fui 
Editwm CrwmZtM. 6s, 

BmiJ^Hoblunueu the brunt OF the 

WAR. WHh Map and Illustrations. Crown 
Zvo, 6s, 

tm T. Ho1[^U9e, Fellow of CCC, Oxford. 
THE THEORY OF KNOWLEDGE. 

J. A Hqbion, M.A. PROBLEMS OF 
POVERTY : An Inquiry into the Indus- 
trial Condition of the Poor. Fourth 
Edition, Crown Svo. as, 6d. 

[Social Questions Series and University 
Extension Series. 
THE PROBLEM OF THE UNEM- 
PLOYED. Crown Zvo, as, 6<L 

[Social Questions Series. 

T. HodgUlL D.C.L. GEORGE FOX, 

THEQUAlCER. With Portrait. Crown 

Bvo, y. 6d, [Leaders of Religion. 

Chester HdooB^. the real chin. 

ESE QUESTION. Crown %vo, 6s. 

* It IS an important addition to the 
materials before the public Cor forming an 
opinion on a most dimcnlt and pressing pro- 
blem.'— 7«W/*. 

Sir T. H. Holdleli, K.CI.E. the 

INDIAN BORDERLAND : being a Per- 
s(nial Recbrd of Twenty Years. Illustrated. 
Demy 8tv. xsr. net, 

* Interesting and inspir>tin|^ from cover to 
cover, It will assuredly take its place as the 
claasi<^ work on the history of the Indian 
frontier.' — Pilot, 

W. S. HoldflWOrtlL M.A. A HISTORY 
OF ENGLISH LAW. In Two Volumes, 
VoL /. Demy Bvo. los, 6d, net. 

Canon $cott Holland. Lyra apos- 

TOLICA. With an Introduction. Notes 
byH. CBbbching,M.A. Pott^vo, Cloth, 
as,; leather, as, 6d, net, 

[Library of Devotion. 

Q. J. HOlyoake. THE co-Operative 

MOVEMENT TO-DAY. Third EdiHon, 
Crown Bvo, as, 6d. 

[Social Questions Series. 

Horace: the odes and epodes. 

Translated by A. D. Godley, M.A., Fellow 
of Magdalen CoUege, Oxford. Crown Bvo. 
ac. [Classical Translations. 

B.L.B.Horilmrgli,M.A. WATERLOO: 
A Narrative and Criticism. With Plans. 
Second Edition, Crown Bvo, $*' 

*A brilliant cssay^^mple, soimd, and 
thocough.^-^ZPoti^ Chronicle, 

THE LIFE OF SAVONAROLA With 
PoitraSit and nhutmtiofia. Seoond Edi* 
Hm, Fcn^ 6tw. Cloth, y. 6d. ; lemtker, 

' 4t.iMA [Link Biographies. 



E. F. Horton. D.D. JOHN HOWE. 
With Portrait. . Crown Bvo, y. 6d, 

[Leaders of ReKgioii. 

Alexander HOsle. manchuriA With 

Illustrations and a Map. DemyBvo, ios,64a 
net, 
a. Howell. TRADE UNIONISM-NEW 
AND OLD. Third Edition. Crown Bvo, 
as. 6d [Social Questicus Series. 

Jolm Hnglies. THE educational 

SYSTEM OF ENGLAND AN D WALES. 
WithaPrefatory Noteby Ellis J. G«tf fith, 
M.P. Crown Bvo, y. 6d, 

A W. HnttOB, M.A. CARDINAL MAN- 
NING. With Portrait. Crown Bvo. y, 
6d. [Leaders of Religion. 

See also Taulbr. 

Edward Hniton. See Richard Crashaw. 

B. H. Hutton. CARDINAL NEWMAN. 

With Portrait. Crown Bvo. y, 6d 

[Leaders of Religion. 
W. H. Hntton, M.A. THE LIFE OF SIR 

THOMAS MORE. With Portraits. 

Second Edition, Crown Bvo. y, 
WILLIAM LAUD. With Portrait. Second 

Edition, ' Crown Boo. y. 6d. 

[I)eaders of Religion. 
P. A Hyett A SHORT HISTORY OF 

FLORENCE. Demy Sw. ys. 6d 

Benrik Ibsen, brand, a Drama. Trans- 
lated by William Wilson. Third Edition. 
Crown Bvo, y. 6d, 

iMXd IddeelfliS^ See Susan Ferrier. 

W. B. Inge, M.A, FeUow and Tutor of Hert- 

> ford CoUege, Oxford. CHRISTIAN MYS- 
TICISM. The Bampton Lectures for 1899. 
Demy B/vo, xas. 6d. net, 

* It is full^ worthy of the best traditions 
connected with the Bjuooipton Lectureship.' — 
Record, 

AI>.Inne8.M.A. A HISTORY OF THE 
BRITISH IN INDIA. With Maps and 
Plans. Crown Brno, js. 6d. 

'Written in a vigorous and effective style 
... a thoughtful and impartial account. — 
S/ectator. 

a. Jackson, M.A A PRIMER OF BUSI- 
NESS. Third Edition. Crorvn Bvo^ 
IS, 6d, [Commercial Series. 

P. JaOOb, M.A. JUNIOR FRENCH 
EXAMINATION PAPERS. EcaJ^. Bpo, 
u. [Junior Examination Series. 

J. ttepben Jeans. TRUSTS, POOLS, 

AND CORNERS. CnownBvo, 9*,6d: 
[Social Questions Series. 
B. JenkS, M JL, Pro£M« of Law at Vide 
v«nity College, LivcrpooL ENGUSH 
LOCAL GOVERNMl^T. Cromm d^k 
•s. 6d. ' [University Exteasion Stti s i . 
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^D.D. JOHNDONNB. 
I PoftraiL Crmm Sew. ft, 6d, 

[Leaden of Religion. 
F. B. JtTOm. ICA., Utt.D., Principal of 
HatiUia UjiII, ThAamu EVOLUTION. 
Crown ^90, 3<.6i^ [Chorchaian's Library. 
AN INTRODUCTION TO THE 
HISTORY OF RELIGION. Steomd 
Editimu Dtmy 8rtf. io#. &/. 

(Handbooks of Theology. 

* The merit of tlus booklies in the penetra* 
lion, the singnlar acuteness and force of the 
author't Jodgme&t He is at oooe critical 
and laJBiaoas, at OBoe just and sanestive. 
A conprebeaMire and thoroofh book.*~ 
Birmingham Post. 

Sir H. Hi JcdUWtOIL K.CB. BRITISH 
CENTRAL AFRICA. With neariv aoo 
lllmityatianf and Six Maps. Siccmd 
Editiam, Cromm a/a i8f. ntt. 

H. JOMf. A GUIDE TO PROFESSIONS 
AND BUSINESS. Crmm^oo, xs, td, 
[Commercial Series. 

Lady JqIUui o a- 

TIONS OF D by 
Gracb Warka( 

A partially n he 

MS. in the BritL ch 

Mr. Inge in hi Hs 

'The beautiful b *.* 

JtoraaLTHES ad 

. by S. G. Owm. 

AS. 

K. Tinftnann socialism and 

MODERN THOUGHT. Crtnvn Zvo. 

9/. 6d. [Social Qoestioos Series. 

J. F. Keatiiur, D.D. THE AGAPE AND 

THE EUCHARIST. Crown 9iw>. y,6d. 

John XeUe. the christian year. 

With an Introduction and Notes by W. 
Lock, D.D., Warden of Keble College. 
Illustrated by R. Anning Bbll. Second 
Edition. Fcn^, Zvo. y, 6d: /addod 
moroceOf 5^. 

THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. With Intro- 
duction and Notes by Walter Lock, 
D.D., Warden of Keble College. Second 
Edition, Pott 8zv. CiotA, 2*. ; leather^ as. 
6d. net, [ Library of Devotion. 

LYRA INNOCENTIUM. Edited, with 

Introduction and Notes, by Walter Lock, 

D.D., Warden of KeWe College, Oxford. 

Pott 8ev. CiotA, ax. ; leather, ax. 6d. net. 

[ Library of Derotion. 

* This sweet and fragrant book has never 
been published more attractirely.'— 

Academy. 

Thomas 1 Stmnls. THE IMITATION 

OF CHRIST. With an Intitxluction by 
Dbak Farrak. lUostrated by C M. 
Obrb. SeoondEditiom. Ftap.Znfo. 3t.6d.: 



THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. A Re- 
irised Translation, with an Introdoctioa by 
C Bioo, D.D., late Student of Christ 
Chnxch. Third EdUion, Pott^vo. Cloth, 
an ; /ie/ ft w, v. 6d, net. 

[library of Devotion. 

A practically new translation of this book 

whidi the reaider has, almost for the first 

time, exactly in the shape in which it left 

the hands of the author. 

Thb Samb Edition Uf labgs tttb. Croum 
%oo, 3s. 6d, 

Junm Houghton XtomodF, d.d., Asdst- 

ant Lecturer in Divinity in the University 
of DabUn. ST. PAUL'S SECOND 
AND THIRD EPISTLES TO THE 
CORINTHIANS. With Introduction, 
Dissertations and Notes. Crown 8w. 6r. 



i. D. KMrtolL THROUGH SHOT AND 
— AME : Bei 

geriences_of J. D. Kjbstbll, Chaplain to 



FLAl 



I : Being the Adventures and £x> 

; of J. D. , ~ . 

General Christian de Wet. Crown %oo. 6r. 



a W. Cmmini, M.A. THE CHEM- 
ISTRY OF LIFE AND HEALTH. 
Illustrated. Crown Ufo, sx. 6d, 

[University Extension Series. 
JL W. XinitUkO. EOTHEN. With an 
Introduction and Notes. Pott 8mu Cloth, 
u, 6d. net; leather, at.6d,net. 

[Little Library. 

BodJird Upliag. BARRACK -room 

BALLADST nrd Thom*eu$d. CromnZvo. 
6s. ; lemt k er ^ or. net, 

* Mr. Kipling's verse is strong, vivid, full 
of character. • . • Unmistakable genius 
rin« in every line.*-riiw. 

*The balUuis teem with imagination, tb^ 
palpitate with emotion. We read them with 
laughter and tears : the metres throb in our 
pulses, the cunningly ordered words tingle 
with life ; and if this be not poetry, whist 
l»J '"Pall Mall Gautte. 
THB SEVEN SEAS. 6»nd Thousand. 
Crown Zvo. Bnckram, gilt top, 6s. ; 
leather^ ts. net. 

* The Empire has found a singer ; it is 
no depreciation of the songs to say that 
statesmen may have, one way or other, to 
take account of them.'— 

Manchester Guardian. 
F. a.Eltton. See Dickens. 
W. h Knox LiUl«k See St Francis de Sales. 
CharlM Lambk THE COMPLETE 

works OF. Edited by E. V. Lucas. 

With Numerous Illustrations. In Saotn 

Volumes, Demy 8v». ^s, ^d, each. 
THE ESSAYS OF EUA. With over 100 

Ilhistraticms by A. Garth Jonbs, and an 

Introductioa Iqr £. V. Locas. Demy tew. 

\os,6d\ 
'This edttioa is in many re s pec tl of 

peculiar beauty.'— Z>«<(r Chronicle, 
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XLIiL AND THE LAST ESSAYS OF 

' ELLA. Edited by E V. Lucas. Pott Bva. 

' ChtK !'• &^- ntt; leatfuTt 2s. td. met. 

[Little Library. 

TlrtE KING AND QUEEN OF HEARTS : 
An 1805 Book for Children. Illustrated by 
Wiij;.iAM MuLREADY. A ncw edition, in 

. facsttnile, edited by E V, Lucas.^ i*. W. 
This little book is a literary curiosity, and 
has been discovered and identified as the 
work of Charles Lamb by E V. Lucas. 
It is an exact fkcsimile of the original 
edition, vhich was illustrated by Muh^dy. 

Professor Lambros, ecthesis 

CHRONICA. Edited by. Demy Zvo. 
js»^nei, [Byzantine Texts. 

StaBleylAiie-Poole. the life of 

SIR HARRY PARKES. A New and 
Cheaper Edition. Cfvwn9vff, 6s>, 
A HISTORY OF EGYPT IN THE 
MIDDLE AGES. Folly Illustrated. 
Crown Svo. 6s. 

F. Laagbrldge, M. A. BALLADS OF THE 
BRAVE : Poems of Chivalry, Enterprise, 
Courage, and Constancy. Second Edition. 
Crtrwn Svo. a*. 6d. 

*The book b full of splendid things.'— 
World. 

WlUilUll Law. A SERIOUS CALL TO A 

DEVOUT AND HOLY LIFE. Edited, 

with an Introduction, by C Bigg, D.D., 

lato Student of Christ Qiurch. Pott Bvc. 

. Cloth, 2S.,; leather, as. 6d. net. 

[Library of Devotion. 
This is a reprint, w<Mrd for word and Une 
for line, of the Editio Princeps, 

Q. S. Layard. THE LIFE OF MRS. 
LYNN LINTON. lUostrated. Demy 
%oo. xis. 6d. 

CSLVtBinVLtlymelBB. AHIStORYOF 
POLICE IN ENGLAND. Crown Zvo. 
7X.6d. 

' A learned book, comprising many ctirious 
detaik to interest the general reader as welf 
as the student who will consult it for exact 

' information.' — Daily News, 

V. B. liSWOS, M.A. AIR AND WATER. 
. Illustrated. Crown Bvo, af. 6d. 

[University Extensioo Series. 
W. M. lindsajr. SeePfamtus. 

Walter Look, D.D^ Warden of Keble Col- 
lege. ST. PAUL, THE MASTER- 
BUILDER. CrownBmh ye. 6d. 

> See also Reble mod Westminster Cmn- 
mentaries. 
JOHN KEBLB. With Portrait. Crown 
Zpo, y,6d, [Leaders of Religion. 

Oeoggo Horaoe Lorixiior. letters 

FROM A SELF-MADE MERCHANT 
TO HIS SON. CfivmBfW' 6s. 



B.y.Lnoa8. THE VISIT TO LONDON,. 
Described in Verse, with Cbloured Pic 
tures by F. D. Bbpford. Small ^to.^ 6s. . 
This charming book describes toe intro- 
duction of a country child^ to the delights 
and sights of London. It is the result of a 
well-known partnership between author and 
artist. 

* A beautiful children's book.' 

BlachandH^hite. 
' The most inimitable verses and interest- 
ing pictures.' — Daily Chromcle. 

* Of quite unusual charm.* 

Daily Telegraph. 
See also Jane Austen and Mrs. Gaskell 
and Charles Lamb. 

HortOnLnce. See Shakespeare. 

Loeiail. SIX DIALOGUES (Nigrinns, 
Icaro-Meuppus, The Cock, The Ship, The 
Piuasite, The Lover of Falsehood^ Trans- 
lated by S. T. Irwin, M.A., Assistant 
I4aster at Clifton ; late Scholar of Exeter 
College, Oxford. Crown Bvo. ss. 6d. ^ 

[Classical Translations. 

L. W. l^de, M.A. A COMMERCIAL 

GEOGRAPHY OF THE BRITISH EM. 

PIRE, Third Edition. Crown Bvo. ax. 

[Commercial Series. 

Hob. Mrs. X^tMlton. WOMEN AND 
THEIR WORK. Crown Bvo. 9s. 6d. 

* ThoughtAil, interesting, practical'^ 

Guardian, 

* The book is fttU of sound precept given 
with sympathy and. wit.'— %P«^iL 

Lord Maeanlay. critical and his- 

TORICALESSAYS. Edited by F. C. 
Montague, M.A. Three Volumes. Cr. 
dvo. 6s. each. [Standard Librwty. 

The only edition of this booip coa^ktely 
annotated. 
J. S. B. ITAllon, M. A. THE PRINCIPLES 
OF BOOKKEEPING BY DOUBLE 
ENTRY. Crown Mo. as, 

[ComoMtCial Series. 

1. A. MaoOnllocib. comparative 

THEOLOGY. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

(Churchman's Library. 

* Most carefully executed, readable and 
Informing. ' — Scotsman, 

T, MacCuniL JOHN KNOX. Witt Pm. 
trait. Crown B90, ^s. 6d, 

' [Leaders of Religion. 
A. S. ITDowaU. THE LIFE OF 
CHATHAM. With 12 Illustrations. Fcap, 
,8vo. Cloth, 3«. 6d, ; leather. 4s. net^ 

[Little Biographies. 

A M. Ka<dca7. the churchman's 

INTRODUCTION TO THE OLD 
TESTAMENT. CnmnBvo, 3*- 6d. 

[Churchman's Library. 
'The book throughout U irank and 
courageous.'— ^^H(fvw H$raltU 
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g>g>mnHUn,M.A. See Shakespeare. 

iMlto KaOMU, M.A. A PRIICER OF 
WORDSWORTH. CrMM»8e». m. 6^ 

X P. Xahaliy. uttD. a history of 

THE EGYPT OF THE PTOLEMIES. 
Folly Illustrated. Crown 8«tf. 6s. 

F. W. Malttand. LL.D.. lX>inibf Professor 
of the Laws of England in the University of 
Ounbridge. CANON LAW IN ENG- 
LAND. R0fml%vo. jt.ed. 

H. B. MaUfilL M.A. ENGLISH RE- 
CORDS. A Companion to the History of 
Eogland. Crown Bvo. ^r. 6ti. 

THE ENG LISH CITIZEN: HIS RIGHTS 
AND DUTIES. Ctvwn Svo, tt. 6d. 

&<X llarthailt, M. A., Fellow of Peteriumse, 
Cambrtdfc, and Assistant Master at St. Paal's 
SofaooL A GREEK ANTHOLOGY. 
Sgeond Sdition, CrvwnZvo, y. 6d, 

S. 0. lltzebaatk M.A., and A. M. Cook, 
M.A. PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN 
TRANSLATION. Second Edition. Crown 
8svi 3«.6<£ 

' We know no book of this class better 
fitted forue in the hif her forms of schools.' 
•^ Gu t trdim n. 

J. B. Karr, F.R.S., Fellow of St. John's 
ColleM. CambridM. THE SCIENTIFIC 
STUDY OF SCENERY. Socond Edition. 



Ilkstrated. Crown Zvo. 6x. 
* A Tohune, moderate in sise and readable 

in style, which will be acceptable alike to 

the stnoent of geokjgy and geography and 

to the Coitrist.'— ^ thmmum. 
AGRICULTURAL . GEOLOGY. With 

numerous Illustrations. Crown Boo. 6s. 
A.J*ltaMtt. THOMAS CRANMER. 

With Portrait. Crown Zvo, ^. 6d. 

(Leaders of Religion. 

Ctooise Kasiae. THE evolution OF 

PLANT LIFE: Lower Forms. With 
lUnstrttioBSi. Crown Svo. as. 6d. 

[University Eactcnsio n Ser ies^ 

C. F. O. VMMtnmaJL M. A. TENNYSON 
AS A RELIGIOUS TEACHER. Crown 
Zvo. 6s. 

'A thoughtful and poietrating apprecia- 
tion, full of interest and snggestton.*— 
iVorU. 

Anili* KatliefOn. See Mrs. Craik. 

Bmma 8. MellowB. A SHORT STORY 

OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. Crown 

Zvo, %s. 6d. 
*A lucid and well-tmranged account of 

the growth of English literature.'— Pa// 

MmUGoMttte. 
L: 0. MiaU» F.R.S. See Gilbert White. 
E. B. Mlchell. THE ART AND PRAC- 
• TICE OF HAWKING. With 3 Photo- 

frarures by G. E. Lodge, and other 
llostratioos. Demy 8cv. zof. 6d, 



XaiDUaU. THE LIFE AND LETTERS 
OF SIR JOHN EVERETT MILLAIS, 
President of Uie Royal Academy. With 319 
IHusttations, of which 9 are Photc^;raTuie. 
2 vols. Royal Bvo. 90s. net. 

* This splendid work.'—W'orld. 

* Of such absorbing interest is it, of such 
completeness in scope and beauty. Special 
tribute must be paid to the extraordinary 
ccHnpIeteness of the illustrations.' — Graphic 

C. T. HmiS, M.LM.E., Principal of the 
Borough Polytechnic College. TECfl- 
NICAL ARITHMETIC AND GEO- 
METRY. With Diagrams. Crown %vo. 
3*. 6d. CTeatbooks of Technology. 

J. a Hiine. M.A. A history of 

ROMAN EGYPT. Fully IDustrated. 

P.Clia]]lieraMitdl«lLM.A. OUTLINES 
OF BIOLOGY. Illustrated. Second 
Edition, Crown Bvo. 6s. 

A text -book designed to cover the 
Sdiednle issued by the Royal College of 
Physicians and Surgeons. 

0. M. Moir. MANSIE WAUCH. Edited 
by T. F. Henderson. PoitBvo. Cloth, 
\s, 6d, net ; leather^ as. 6d. net. 

[Little LIbcaxy. 

F. 0. Montague, KX SeeMacaulay. 

H. B. Moore, back to the land: 

An Inquiry into the cure for Rural Depopu> 
lation. Crown 8vo. as. 6d. 

(Social Questions Series. 
W. E. MortUL Oriel Collie, Oxford. A 
HISTORYOF RUSSIA FROM PETER 
THE GREAT TO ALEXANDER II. 
With Maps and Plans. Crown Zvo. js, 6d. 
This history, is founded on a study 
of original documents, and though neces* 
sarily brief, is the most con^nrehensive 
narrative in existence. Considerable atten> 
ti<^ Yi^s been paid to the social and literary 
development of the coun^, and the recent 
expansion of Russia, in Asia. 
R. J. Morioh, late of Clifton College. 
GERMAN EXAMINATION PAPERS 
IN MISCELLANEOUS GRAMMAR 
AND IDIOMS. Sixth Edition, Crown 
' Bvo. as, 6d. (School Examination Series. 
. A Key, issued to Tutors imd Private 
Students only, to be had on application 
to the Poblishecs. Second EtRHon, 
Crown Bvo, 6& net, 
Ififlf AnderSOnMorton. SeeMissBrodrick. 
H. 0. O. Motile, D.D., Lord Bishop of Dur- 
ham. CHARLES SIMEON. Widi Por- 
trait. Crown Bvo, y. 6d, 

(Leaders of Relkaon. 
U. M. Pattison Muir. M.A. THE 
CHEMISTRY OF FIRE. The Ele- 
mentary Principles of Chenmtry. Illus- 
trated. Crown Svo. as. 6d. 

[University Extensioo Series. 
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1^A.lVllIldella,M.A. SeeJ. T. Dunn. 

W. a. Meal, SeeR.N. HalL 

H. W. Nevinson. LADYSMITH: The 
„ Diary of a Siege. With i6 Illustrations and 
a Plan. Second Edition. Crown Zvo, 6s. 

J. B. B. Ni<dl0l8. A LITTLE BOOK OF 
ENGLISH SONNETS. PottZvo. Cloth, 
xs, 6d, not; leaiktr^ t. 6d* nti, 

[Little Library. 

Mlmrod. THE LIFE AND DEATH OF 
JOHN MYTTON, ESQ. With i8 
Coloured Plates by Hbnry Alkbn and 
T. J. Rawlins. Pca^. Boo. y. 6d. net. 
too co^es on large Japanesej^m^er, 3 if. net. 
[Illustrated Pocket Library. 

James Mortfaoote. r.a.,thb conver- 
sations OFrwiTH JAMES WARD. 
Edited by Ernest Fletcher. With many 
Portraits. Demy Boo, 10s, 6d, 

1. H. Norway, Author of ' Hiffhways and By- 
ways in Devon and ComwalX' NAPLES : 
PAST AND PRESENT. With 40 Illus- 
trationsbyA.G.FBRARDb CrotunBvo, 6s. 

Un. oiUhaskt. THOMAS Chalmers. 

With Portrait. Crown Zvo. 3s. 6d. 

[Leaders of Religion. 

0. W. Oman. M.Am Fellow of All Souls' 
Oxford. A HISTORY OF THE ART 
OF WAR. VoL II.: The Middle Ages, 
from ihe Fourth to the Fourteenth Century. 
niostrated. DemyBvo. ais. 
^ * The whole art of war in its hbtoric evolu> 
tion has never been treated '00 soch an 
ample and <;omprehensive scale, and we 
question if any recent contribution to the 
exact history of the world has possessed 
more enduiiiig yahxt,'^Daily Chronicle, 

Prinoe Henri of Orleans, from ton- 
kin TO INDIA. Translated by Hamlby 
Bent, M.A. With zoo Illustrations and a 
Map. Crown 4tOt lilt top. ay. 

B. L. Ottley: M.A., late Fellow of Magdalen 
Coflege, Oxon., and Principal of Pnsey 
House. THE DOCTRINE OF THE 
INCARNATION. Second and Cheaper 
Edition, -D*my Boo, las. 6d. 

[Handbooks of Theology. 
'A dear and remarkably fulk «ccount of 
the main currents of speculation. Scholarly 
precision . . . genume tolerance . . . 
ntense interest in his sntgect— are Mr. 
Ottley 8 mtnts.'-—Gnardian, 
L^CELOT ANDREWES. With Por- 
trait. Crown %vo. y. 6d. 

[Leaders of Religion. 

J. H. Overton, m.a. tohn wesley. 

^ With Portrait. Crown Svo. y. 6d. 

[Leaders of Rdigion. 



M* N. Oxford, of Guy's Hospital A 
HANDBOOK OF NURSING. Crown 
Buo. y. 6d. 

' the most tiseful work of the kind that 
we have seen. A most valuable and prac- 
tical man\i»,\.'-'ManchosterGtMrdian. 

W. c. 0. Fakes, the science of 

HYGIENE. With numerous Illustrations. 
DemyBvo, xy, 

*A thoroughgoing working text-book of 
its subject, practical and well-stocked.'— 
Scotsman. 

Prot L^on Parmentier and BL Bldez. 

EVAGRItJS. Edited by. Demy Bvo. 
los. 6d. net. [ Byzantine Texts. 

Pascal, THE THOUGHTS OF. With 
Introduction and Notes by C. S. Jbrram. 
Pott Boo. as. ; leather, ex. 6d. net. 

[Library of Devotion. 

George Fasten, sidelights on the 

GEORGIAN PERIOD. With many Illus- 
trations. Diem^ Boo. xos. 6d. 

* Touched with lightness and sympathy. 
We recomnnnd this book to all who are tired 
with the trash of novels.' — Spectator. 

'This book is the highlsr diverting pro- 
duct of research and compilation. It is a 
magazine of instructive and amusing bfor* 
msition.'^'Aatdemy. 

H.W. PanL See Laurence Sterne. 

B. H. Peazoe, m.a. the annals of 

CHRISrS HOSPITAL. With many 
Illustrations. Demy Bvo. js. 6d. 

'A well-written, copious, authentic his- 
tory.' — Times, 
R- E. Peary, Gold Medallist of the Royal 
Geographical Society. NORTHWARD 
OVER THE GREAT ICE. With over 800 
Illustrations. 3 vols. Royal Bvo. 32s, not. 

* His book will take its place among the 
permanent literature of Arctic exploration.' 
—Times. 

Sidney Peel, late Fellow of Trinity College, 
Oxford, and Secretary to the Royal Com- 
mission on the Licensing Laws. PRACTI- 
CAL LICENSING REFORM. Second 
Edition, Crovm Bvo. ts. 6d. 

0. H. Ferris, the protectionist 

PERIL; or the Finance of the Empire. 
Crown Bvo, IS. 

BLPemsini. selections from 

WILLIAM BLAKE. Pott Bvo. Cloth, 
IS, 6d, net; leather, as. 6d. net. 

[Little Library. 

J^ F. Fetera, D.D. the old testa- 

MENTAND THE NEW SCHOLAR- 
SHIP. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

[Churchman's Library. 
'Every pag^ reveals wide reading, used 
with sound and scholarly judgment.' 

— Manthe o t o r Gnardiem, 
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W. M. FlindflTf P^trto. D.CL., LUD.» Pro.. 
fessor of BffyptdloeT at Unintfirtity Colfeg*. 
A HISTORY OF EGYFT. from -mm 
Earliest Times to the Present Day. 
Folly Ilhutrated. intixvolttmes. Crown 

* A historf writtM la the spirit of tdeoUfic 
precssioo to wortUly repraaented by Dr. 
Petrie and his school cannot but promote 
sound and accurate study, and sufH^ly a 
vacant placa in the Boglish literatore of 
Egyptology.'— TVuMirJi. 

Vol. I. Prehistoric Times to XVIth 

Dynasty. Fi/lh Edition. 
Vol. II. The XVIIth and XVIIIth Dy- 

nasties. Third Edition. 
Vol. IV. The Egypt of the Ptolemies, 

J. P. Mahaffy, LittD. 
Vouv. Roman Egypt. J. G. Milne, M. A. 
Vol. VT. Egypt in the Middle Ages. 

Stanley Lane*Poole, M. A. 
RELIGION AND CONSCIENCE IN 

ANCIENT EGYPT. Fully Ill«ttratcd. 

Crown 8vo. 9S. 6d, 
SYRIA AND EGYPT, FROM THE TELL 

EL AMARNA TABLETS. Crown Bvo. 

9s.6d. 
EGYPTIAN TALES. Hlustrated by Trist- 
ram Ellis. In Two Volunux. Crown Bvo. 

3«. 6d. gach. 
EGYPTIAN DECORATIVE APfT. With 

tao Illustrations. Crown tvo.- 3». 6d. 

* In these lectures he displays rare skHl 
in elucidating the development of decora* 
tive art in Egypt,'— TVmm. 

P|imp Pianaar. with, steyn and 

DEWET. Stcond Edition. Crown ^vc. 
^.6d. 

A narrative of the adventures of a Boer 
telep^hist of the Orange Free State 
during the war. 

FlaatU. THE CAPTIVI. Edited, with 
an Jotroduction, Textual Notes, and a Com- 
mentary, by W. M. Lindsay, Fellow of 
Jesus Co41ege, Oxford. Dfm^Bvo. los,^ 

For this edition all the important mss. 
(have been re-coUated. An appendix deals 
with the accentual element in early Latin 
verse. The Commentary is very fulL 

J. T. PlOWd^n-WairdlaW, B.A., King's 
College, Cambridge. EXAMINATION 
PAPERS IN ENGLISH HISTORY. 
Crown Zvo, ax. 6d, 

[School Examinadon Series.. 

FrankPodmore. modern spiritual- 

I3M. Two yoittmes. Demy Bvo, six. net, 

A History and a Criticism. 

'A complete guide to % very complex 
•ubjeoc'— ^AsdirMU'. 



' Of great scientific value apd coimdanfile 
popular interest. '—Scotsman. 

* A masterpiece of ocientifie ailalyais and 
exposition. There is no doubt it will hold 
the field for a long time.'— >S'/«r. 

* The entire book is characterised by the 
greatest candour and fairness, atnd affords 
pleasant reading upon an entmodog theme.' 
-^Public Opinion, 

AW.PoUard. OLD PICTURE BOOKS. 

With many Illustrations. Demy ^oo- 
7t. 6d, net, 

M. 0. Potter, M.A., F.L.S. A TEXT. 
BOOK OF AGRICULTURAL BOTANY. 
Illustrated. 2nd Edition, Crown Bvo, 
4s, 6d, [University Extension Series. 

An Old Potter Bcf. when i was a 

CHILD. Crown Bvo, 6s, 

0. Pradeau. A key to the time 

allusions in THE DIVINE 
COMEDY. WIthaDiaL Smiai quarts 

y-ed. 

0. Praaoo. See R. Wyon. 

L. %k Mce. M.A., Fellow of Oriel Co&^m, 
Oxon. A HISTORY OF ENGUSH 
POLITICAL ECONOMY. Fourtk 
Edition. Crown Bvo, v^6d, 

[University Extensioo Series. 

'*(l» THE GOLDEN PQMP. , A Proces- 
sion of English Lyrics. Arranged by A. T. 
QuiLLBR Couch. Crown Bvo, Bufiram, 
6*. 

B. B. BMdKhailL M.A. THE ACTS OF 
THE APOSTLES. With Introduction 
and Notes. Demir Bvo, zax. 6£ 

[Westminster Commentaries. 

' A really helpful book. Both introduction 

and commentary are marked by commcm 

sense andadequate knowledge.' — Guardian, 

Bb W. RandOlpb, D.D., Prindpad of the 
Theological College, Ely. THE PSALMS 
(^ DAVID. With an Introduction and 
Notes. Pott Bvo. Clot A, as,; leatker^ 
9S, 6d, Mft. [Library of Devotion. 

• A devotional and fnractical edition of the 
Prayer Book version of the Psalms. 

Hastings Bashdap, M. A.. Fellowaod Tutor 
of New College, Oxford. DOCTRINE 
AND DEVELOPMENT. Crovm Bvo. 6t. 

W. Beason, M.A. university and 

SOCIALSETTLEMENTS. CroTimZvo, 
ex. 6d, [Social Questi<xis Series. 

CbarlM Bicbardson. the English 

TURF. With numerous Illustrations and 
Plans. Demy Bvo. xsx. 

lLB.B0bertl. See C. C Channer. 



Digitized by 



Google 



GEVERAL LlTBRATUIlE 



n 



k* WtluXua^ D.p., Bisk>p of Exeter. 
REGNyM DEI. The Bampton Lectures 
of iQoi. Demy Zvo, z&c td. neU 

'A notable volume. Its chief value and 
interest is in its historic treatment of its 
great X\tKm^'~- Daily Newt. 

* It IS altogether a solid piece of work and 
' a valuable contribution to the history of 
Christian thoughL'— Kyc^^/jwaw. 

Sir O.S. Robertson, K.CS.I. CHITRAL : 

The Sto|:y of a Minor Siege. With numer- 
ous Illustrations, Map and Plans. Second 
Edition. Demy %vo. lo*. 6</. 

'A book which the Elizabethans would 
have thought wondatfuL More thrilling, 
more piquant, and more human than any 
novel. — Newcastle Chronicle. 

J. W. Robertson-Scott, the people 

OF CHINA. With a Map. Crown Svo. 
3*. 6d, 

A. W. Robinson, M. A THE EPISTLE TO 
THE GALATIANS. Explained. Fca/. 
Svc IS. 6d. net, [Churchman's Bible. 

' The most attractive, sensible, and in- 
structive manual for people at large, which 
we have ever seen.' — Church Gazette, 

CfoiliaRobinson. THE ministry OF 

DEACONESSES. With an Introduction 
by the Archbishop of Canterbury. Crown 
Bvo, y, 6d, 

a RodweU, B.A. NEW TESTAMENT 
GREEK. A Course for Beginners. With 
a Preface by Walter Lock, D.D., Warden 

. of Keble College, Fcap.Bvo, y.td. 

Fred ROO. ANCIENT COFFERS AND 
CUPBOARDS: Their History and De- 
scription. With many Illustrations. Quarto. 
£3, 3*. net. 

B. S. RoSCOe. ROBERT HARLEY, EARL 
OF OXFORD. Ilkistrated. Denty 9vo. 
7S.6d.^ • . . 

This is the <»ily life of Harley in existence. 

Edward Rose. THE rose reader. 

With numerous Illustrations. Crown Svo. 
as.6d. Also in 4 Parts, Parts I. and II, 
6d. each ; Part III. 8d. ; far/ /K. xod, 
A reader on a new and original plan. ^ 
The distinctive feature of this book is the 
entire avoidance of irregularly-spelt words 
until tbe^ pupil has thoroughly mastered 
the principle of reading^ and learned its 
enjoyment. The readihg of connected sen- 
tences beeins from the first page, before the 
entire alphabet is introduced. 
E. DeniSOn ^ROSS, M. A. See W. Beckford 

and Edward FitzGerald. 
A. B. RnbiOi M.A, Head Master of the 
Royal Naval School^ Eltham. THE GOS- 
PEL ACCORDING- TO ST. MARK. 
Edited by. With three Maps. Crown Sr/. 
u, 6d, [Jimior School Boc^<. 

A 



THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES. Ctvum 
Bvo, as. [Junior School Books. 

W. Clark RnsselL the life of 

ADMIRAL LORD COLLINGWOOD. 
With Illustrations by F. Bkangwyn. Fourth 
Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

' A book which we should like to see in 
the hands of every boy in the country.* — 
St, James's Gasette, 

St. Anselm, the devotiOns of. 

Edited by C. C J. Webb, M. A Pott Bvo, 
Cloth, 2S. ; leather, 2s. 6a. net. 

[Library of Devotion. 

St. Augustine, THE CONFESSIONS OF. 
Newly Translated, with an Introduction 
and Notes, by C Bigg, D.D., late Student 
of Christ Church. Third Edition. Pott 
Bvo, Cloth, is; Igather^ 3S, 6d. net. 

[Library of Devotion. 

' The translation is an excellent piece of 

English, and the introduction is a masterly 

exposition. We augur well of a series which 

begins so satisfactorily.' — Times. . 

l^count St Cyres. THE life of 

FRANCOIS DE FENELON. IUus- 
trated. Demy Bvo, tos. 6d. 

' We have in this admirable volume a most 
valuable addition to our historical portrait 
gallery.'— Z?a«/j' News, 

St. Francis de Sales. ON the love 

OF GOD. Edited by W. J. Knox-Littlk, 
M.A. Pott Bvo, Cloth, as.; leather, 
25, 6d. net, [Library of Devotion. 

A. L. Salmon. CORNWALL. Illustrated 
by B. C Boulter. Pott Bvo. Cloth, y. ; 
leather, y. 6d, net, [Little Guides. 

J. Sargeaunt, m. A. annals of west- 

MINSTER SCHOOL. With numerous 
Illustrations. Demy Bvo. ys. 6d, 

a SAtbas. THE HISTORY OF 
PSELLUS. Demy Bvo. ly. net. 

[Byzantine Texts. 

H.a.Seele9> f.r.s. dragons of the 

, AIR. With many Illustrations. Crown 
Bvo. 6x, 

A popular history of the most remarkable 
flyiag animals which ever lived. Their rela- 
tions to mammals, birds, and re];)tiJes, living 
and extinct, are shown oy an original series 
of illustrations. 

V. P. Sells, M.A. THE MECHANICS 
OF DAILY LIFE. Illustrated. Crown 
fkfO, as, 6d, (Univenky Extensibn Series. 

Bdmund Seloua. tommy. SMITH'S 
^ANIMALS. Uluatrated by G. W. Ord. 
Second Edition. Fca^ Bvf. 2s. 64, 
* A quaint, fascinating little book : a nor* 
. tery o)«99i^ "-^MviufKM. 
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THE ARDEN EDITION. 

Editor, W. J. Cii^ia An Edmon f» 
Shake»mre in tingle Pl»y»., S4»'«^^'5 
a fulllntroduction, Textual Notes, and 
aConunentarYatthefootofthcpace. 
^o editioS of Shakespeare IS likely to 
prove more attractive and satisfactory than 
this one. It U beautifiilly printed and paged 
and hwMbomely and simply,^>«»nf — 

St. J anus s GautU. 
HAMLET. Edited by Edwahd Dowden, 

ROMEO AND JULIET. Edited by 

Edwakd DowDKN, Litt.D. 
KING LEAR. Edited by W. J. Craig. 
JULIUS CAESAR. Edited by M. Mac- 

MILLAN, M.A. ... .. 

THE TEMPEST. Edited by Morton 

OTHELLO. Edited by H. C Hart. 
CYMBELINE. Editedby Edward Dowden. 

A. Sharn. Victorian poets, cmm 

^(K S.6</. (University Extension Series. 

J a. siMdiook. THE pianoforte 

SONATA: Its Origin and Development. 

llSSriSwilSl.M.A. LIFE IN WEST 
LONDON. Tkird Editum, CnrwnZvo. 
^.Zt [Social Questions Series. 

ETUI Small. M.A. THE EARTH. An 
ffttoductiStoPhvMography. Illustrated. 

Crowns, m^^ty Extension Series. 

NoW«n 0. SnUttL M.A., Fellow of New 

^ C^JkgerOxfoT^SELEfcTIONS FROM 

WORDSWORTH. Pott %vo. Cloth, 

u.6d,nst;UaiIur.^.ednet^^ 

F J. SndL A BOOK OF EXMOOR. 

'illustrated. Crown Zvc 6*. 
SophOCtoa. ELECTRA^ AND AJAX. 
TrwSated by E. D. A. Morshbad, M.A., 



iJ^MinklaJtwalwincbeiter, a*. 6<f 
Aw>M*»% [Classical Translations. 

L, A. Somet and M. J. AC»t01. Modern 
^ L^nguaee Master at Kirjf^war^^S^^^ 
Birmingham. A JUNIOR FRENCH 
GRAMMAR. t Junior School Books. 

E. Southey. englisu^ seamen 

(HWd, Clifford, Hawkins, Dxake,,Caven. 
dish). Edited, with an Introduction, by 
David Hannat. SeamdEdttum. Crown 

^*^A brave, Inspiritinf book.'-i5/«c* mU 
Whitt, „^^ 

INATION PAraRS. Stcmd SMmm. 



W A. iPOOBAT. M.A.. Warden of New Cpl- 
legWol^dr'BIsriOP BUTLER. With 
Portrait. Crown ^vo, 3*. 6rf. ^_ .. . 

[Leaders of Religion. 

J W. Stanbrldge, B.D., late Rector of Bain- 

' ton. Canon ofYork, and sometime Fellow of 

sJ^'j^S^CoUegeTOxford. A BOOK OF 

DEVOTIONS. Pattivo, Cloth, 2*.; 

Uather, a*. 6d net, rLibrary of Devotion. 

« It is probably the best book of its kind. 

It deserves high commendation. — C*«rcA 

Gatette. 

See also Cardinal Bona. 

•Staadiffe.' GOLF DO'S AND DONTS. 
Second Ediium, Fcap.^o* x* 

A. H. H. Btedman, M.A. 

INITIA LATINA: Easy Lessons on Ele- 
mentary Accidence. Sixth Edition. Fca^. 
Zvo. 1*. , ^ , 

FIRST LATIN LESSONS. Sevtnth Ed*- 
Hon. Crown Zvo. «#. 

FIRST LATIN READER. . WiUi Not<» 
adapted to the Shorter Latin Pnmer and 
Vocabulary. Sixth Edition revised. xZmo. 
is.6d. 

EASY SELECTIONS FROM C^AR. 
The Helvetian War. Second Edition. 

iZfMO, IS. 

EASY SELECTIONS FROM LIVY. Parti. 
The Kings of Rome. x»mo. Second Edi- 
tion, IS. 6d, 

EASY LATIN PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN 
TRANSLATION. E^g'hth Edition. 
Pca^, $vo, zs. 6d^ 

EXEMPLA LATINA. First ExcrcUcs m 
Latin Accidence. With Vocabulary. Socond 
Edition. Crown Zvo. is. 

EASY LATIN EXERCISES ON THE 
SYNtJoC OF THE SHORTER AND 
REVISED LATIN PRIMER. With 
Vocabulary. Ifinth and Cheaper Edition, 
re-wriiUn. Crown Zvo. is. 6rf. Key, 
3*. net. Original Edition, ar. 6d. 

THE LATIN COMPOUND SENTENCE: 
Rules and Exercises. S^^ Edition. 
Crown Zvo, is,6d. With Vocabulary. 2s. 

NOTANDA QUAEDAM: Misccflaneous 
Latin Exercises on Common Rules and 
Idioms. Fourth Edition, Fca^.%vo. is.6d. 
With Vocabulary. 2*. Key, 2*. «*/. 
LATIN VOCABULARIES FOR REPETI- 
TION : Arranged according to Subjects. 
Eleventh Edition. Fca^.Svo. is.6d. 1 

A VOCABULARY OF LATIN IDIOMS. 

tZmo, Second Edition, is. 
STEPS TO GREEK. Second Mdiiiom, re- 
vised, iZmo. IS, 
A SHORTER GREEK FRIMKR. Cromi 
lew. ti,6d» 
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EASY GRI^K PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN 
TRANSLATION. Third Editum^rnnsed. 
Fcap, Zvo, If. (>d, 

GREEK VOCABULARIES FOR REPETI- 
TION. Arranged according to Subjects. 
Third Edition, Fcap. %vo. w. td, 

GREEK TESTAMENT SELECTIONS. 
For the use of Schools. With Introduction, 
Notes, and Vocabulary. Third Edition, 
Fcap, 8vo, 2S, 6d, 

STEPS TO FRENCH. Sixth Edition, 
iSmo. Sd, 

HRST FRENCH LESSONS. Sixth Edi- 
tion, revised, Crottm ivo, js, 

EASY FRENCH PASSAGES FOR UN- 
SEEN TRANSLATION. Et/th Edi- 
tion, revised, Fcap, 8vo. xs, 6d, 

EASY FRENCH EXERCISES ON ELE- 
MENTARY SYNTAX. With Vocabulary. 
Second Edition, CnmmBvo, 9f,6d. Key. 
3*. net, 

FRENCH VOCABULARIES FOR RE- 
PETITION : Arranged according to Sub- 
jects. Tenth Edition, Fcap, Bvo. is, 

FRENCH EXAMINATION PAPERS IN 

MISCELLANEOUS GRAMMAR AND 

IDIOMS. Twelfth Edition . Crottm Zvo. 

ax. 6d. [School ExanUnation Series. 

A Ket, issued to Tutors and Private 

Students only, to be had on application 

to the Publishers. Fifth Edition. 

Crown Zvo, 6s, net, 

GENERAL KNOWLEDGE EXAMINA- 
TION PAPERS. Fourth Edition. Crown 
Zvo. as. 6d. [School Exa m i n ation Series. 
Key (Second Edition) issued as above. 
7s, net, 

GREEK EXAMINATION PAPERS IN 

MISCELLANEOUS GRAMMAR AND 

IDIOMS. Sixth Edition. ^ Croivn Bvo. 

9s. 6d. [School Examination Series. 

Key {Third Edition) issued as above. 

6s, net, 

LATIN EXAMINATION PAPERS IN 

MISCELLANEOUS GRAMMAR AND 

IDIOMS. Eleventh Edition. Crown Svo. 

as. 6d, [School Examination Series. 

Key (Fourth Edition) issued as above. 

6s, net, 

R. Elliott Steel, M.A, F.CS. THE 
WORLD OF SCIENCE. Includiog 
Chemistry, Heat, Light, Sound, Magnetism, 
Electricity, Botany, Zoology, Physiology, 
Astronomy, and Geology. 147 Illustrations. 
Second Edition, Crown Bvo, is,6d, 

PHYSICS EXAMINATION PAPERS. 
Crown Bvo, 2s. 6d. 

[School Examination Series. 



0. Stepbeaion, of the Technical College, 
Bradford, and T, BllddardS, of the York- 
shire College, Leeds. ORNAMENTAL 
DESIGN FOR WOVEN FABRICS. 
Illustrated. Demv Bvo. Second Edition, 
7S. 6d, 

J. Stephenson, M.A. the chief 

TRUTHS OF the CHRISTIAN 
FAITH. Crown Bvo, 3*. 6d. 

An attempt to present in clear and popular 
form the main truths of the Faith. The 
book is intended for lay workers in the 
Church, for educated parents and for 
teachers generally. 

Laurence Sterne. A sentimental 

JOURNEY. Edited by H. W. Paul. 
Fott Bvo. Cloth, IS. 6d. net; leather, 
as, 6d, net, [Little Library. 

W. Bterry, M.A. annals of eton 

COLLEGE. With numerous Illustrations. 
Demy Bvo, js. 6d. 

XatherineSteuaxt. by ALLAN water. 

Second Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

' A delightful mixture of fiction and fact, 
tradition and history. There is not a page 
which is not informing and not entertainmg.' 
-Spectator, 

* A charming 'booli.*—Glas£yw Herald. 

* Has a unique charm.' — Pilot. 

' A unique series of historical pictures.*— 
Manchester Guardian. 

R. L, Stertnson. THE letters of 

ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON TO 
HIS FAMILY AND FRIENDS. 
Selected and Edited, with Notes and Intro- 
dnctbns, by Sidney Colvin. Sixth and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown Bvo. xas. 
Library Edition. Demy Bvo. tvols, 2ss.net. 

* Irresistible in their raciness, their variety, 
their animation ... of extraordinary 
fascination. A delightful inheritance, the 
truest record of a "richly compounded 
spirit ** that the literature of our time has 
preserved. ' — Times. 

VAILIMA letters. With an Etched 
Portrait by William Strang. Third 
Edition. Crown Bvo, Buckram, 6s, 

THE LIFE OFR. L. STEVENSON. See 
G. Balfour. 

E. D. Stone. M. A., late Assistant Master at 
Eton. SELECTIONS FROM THE 
ODYSSEY. Fca^. Bvo, xs. 6d. 

Charles Straehey. See Chesterfield. 

A. W. Streane, d.d. ecclesiastes. 

Explained. Fcaf. Bvo. xs. 6d. net. 

^ [Churchman's Bible. 
'Scholarly, suggestive, and paiticularly 
interesting. '—Bookman, 
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OlunMit & StnUoiL a history of 

THE MIDLAND RAILWAY. With 
numerous niufttnuons. D*mytvo, xis.td, 
&^trond> D.Sc, M.A., Professor of Physics 
in the Durhaun College of Science. New- 
CMtleK>n.Tyiie. PRACTICAL PHYSICS. 
Fully Illustrated. Cr<mn9v0, y,6^. 

(Textbooks of Technology. 

Oapt Donald dtnart the STRUGGLE 

FOR PERSIA. With a Mapw Crtmn 

P. Suddardt. See C. Stephenson. 
Jonatliaxi Swift. THE JOURNAL TO 

STELLA. Edited by G. A. Aitken. 

Cronm 8m\ 6f. [Standard Lilnrary. 

J. & SyUM. M.A. THE FRENCH 
REVOLUTION. Crwwnivo, a*. 6d, 

(University Extension Series. 

lMta8yr«tt. A school year, uius- 

ttaud. J)*mj^ i6m^ ax. 6d. 

[Little Blue Books. 
TMHoii AGRICOLA. With Introduction, 

Notes, Map, etc By R. F. Davis, M. A., 

late Assistant Master at Weymouth College. 

CroTvn Bvo. ax, 
GERMAN I A. By the same Editor. Crdtvn 

Zvo. ax. 
AGRICOLA AND GERM AN lA. Translated 

by R. B. TowNSHKND, late Scholar of 

Trinity College, Cambridge. Crown Zvo. 

zr. tiL [Classical Translations. 

J. Tinier. THE inner way. Being 
Thirty'six Sermons for Festivato by John 
TAin.Kit. Edited, with an Introduction. 
ByA.W. HuTTON.M.A. Pottlvo. Cloth, 
as. ; Jtatksrt ax. 6(L net, 

[ Library of Devotion. 

B. L. Taunton. A HISTORY OF THE 
JESUITS IN ENGLAND. With lUus- 
trations. Demy Zvo, six. net, 

*A history of permanent value, which 
covers ground never propjerly investigated 
before, and is replete with the results of 
original research. A most interesting and 
careful hoolu'-^Literature, 

P. 0. Taylor, M.A. commercial 

ARITHMETIC Third Edition, Crown 
Svo, It. 6d, [Commercial Series. 

msi J. A. Taylor. THE life of sir 

WALTER RALEIGH. With la lUustra- 
tions. Fcap. Zvo, Cloth, y. 6d. ; leather 
4X. net, [Little Biographies. 

T. VL Taylor, M.A, Fellow of Gonville and 
Cains College, Cambridge. A CONSTI- 
TUTIONAL AND POLITICAL HIS- 
TORY OF ROME. Crown Zvo. js, 6d. 

* We fully recognise the value of this 
careftilly written work, and admire especially 
the fairness and sobriety of his judgment and 
the human interest with which he has in- 
spired his %yxh}tci,' -'A themeum. 



Alflred, Lord Tennyson. THE early 

POEMS OF. Edited, with Notes and an 
Introduction, by J. Churton Collins, 
M.A. Crown Svo. 6s. 

[Standard Library. 

Also with zo Illustrations in Photogravure 

by W. E. F. Britten, J?emy Bvo. los. 6d. 

An elaborate edition of the^ celebrated 

volume which was published in its final and 

definitive form in 1853. 

IN MEMORIAM, MAUD, AND THE 
PRINCESS. Edited by J. Churton 
Collins, M.A. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

[Standard Library. 

MAUD. Edited by Elizabeth Words- 
worth. Pott Bvo, Cloth, IX. td. net; 
leather, ax. 6d. net. [Little Library. 

IN MEMORIAM. Edited, with an Intro- 
duction and Notes, by H. C Bebchinc, 
M.A. Pott Bvo. Cloth, IX. 6d. net; 
leather, ax. 6d. nei, [Little library. 

THE EARLY POEMS OF* Edited by J. 
C. Collins, M.A. Pott 8w. Cloth, ix. 6d. 
net; leather, ax. 6d. net. [Little Library. 

THE PRINCESS. Edited by Elizabeth 
Wordsworth. Pott Bvo. Cloth, %s. 6d. 
net; leather^ ax. (>d. net. [Little Library. 

C. 8. Terry. THE LIFE OF THE 
YOUNG PRETENDER. With la lUus- 
trations. Fcap.Bvo. Cloth, y.(>d.\ leather, 
4X. net. (Little l^ographies. 

AUoeTerton. lights and shadows 

IN A HOSPITAL. CrownBve. ^6d. 

W. BL Thackeray, vanity fair. 

With an Introduction by S. Gwvnn. Three 
Volumes. Pott Bvo. Pach volume, cloth, 
IX. 6d. net; leather, ax. 6d. net. 

[Little Library. 

PENDIJNNIS. Edited by S. Gwvnn. 
Three Volumes. Pott Bvo. Each volume, 
cloth, IX. 6d. net; leather, as. 6d. net. 

[Little Library. 

ESMOND. Edited by Stephen Gwvnn. 
7\vo volumes. Pott Bvo. Each Volume, 
cloth, IX. 6d. net; leather, as. 6d. net. 

[Little library. 

CHRISTMAS BOOKS. Edited by Stephen 
Gwvnn. Pott Bvo. Cloth, is. 6d. net; 
leather, ax. 6d. net. [Little Library. 

P. W. Theobald, M.A. INSECT LIFE 
Illustrated. Crown Bivo. as. 6d. 

[University Extension Series. 

A. H. Thompson. CAMBRIDGE AND 
ITS COLLEGES. Illustrated by E. H. 
New. Pott Bvo. Cloth, xs.; leather, 
3X. 6d. net. [Little Guides. 

* It is brightly written and learned, and 
is just such a book sls a cultured visitor 
needs. '-^Scoisman^ 
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lLW.TompkillS,F.R.H.S. HERTFORD- 

SHIRET Illustrated by E. H. New. Pott 
' Sftf. Clothi 3^, ; leather^ y. 6d. net. 

[Little Guides. 
Paget Toynbee, Lttt.D., M.A. See Dante. 
DANTE STUDIES AND RESEARCHES. 

Dewy %To. %os. 6d. net. 
THE LIFE OF DANTE ALIGHIEJIL 

With 12 Illustrations. Second Edition. 

Ftap* 8vo, Cloih^ 31. 6d.: leather^ 4J. 

net. [Little Bic^aphies. 

Herbert Trenob. DEIRDRE wed : and 

Other Poems. Crown Bvo, 5*. 

a. E. TrOUtbeck. WESTMINSTER 

ABBEY. Illustrated by F. D. Bedford. 

Pott Svo, Cloth, 3 J. ; leather, y. t>d. not. 

[Littie Guides. 

' In comeliness, and perhaps in complete* 

ness, this -work must taicc the first place?'— 

Academy. 

* A really first-rate guide-book. '— 

Literature. 

Gertrude TuckweU. the state and 

ITS CHILDREN. Cr(nvn Bvo. is. 6d. 
[Social Questions Series. 

Louisa Twining. WORKHOUSES and 

PAUPERISM. Crown Svo. as. td. 

[Social Questions Series. 

E. A.' Tyler, B.A., F.C.S. A JUNIOR 

, CHEMISTRY. Cr(m)nBvo. is.6d. 

[Junior School Books. 
G. W. Wade, D.D. OLD TESTAMENT 

HISTORY. With Maps. Second Edition. 

Crown Bvo, €s, 

* Carefi4» scholarly, embodying the best 
results of modern criticism^ and written 
with great lucidity,'— Examiner. 

Ixaak Walton, the lives OF donne, 

WOTTON, hooker, HERBERT and 
SANDERSON. With an Introduction by 
Vernon Blacicbiuu«, and a Portrait. 3^. 6d. 
THE COMPLEAT ANGLER. Edited by 
J. BucHAN. Pott Bvo. Cloth. IS. 6d. net ; 
leather^ %s. 6d, net, [Little Library. 

D. s. Van Warmelo. ON commando. 

With Portrait. Crown Bvo. y. 6d. 

* A fighting Boer's simple, straightforward 
story of his life on commando. . . . Full of 
entertaining incidents. ' — Pall Mall Gazette. 

Grace WairadL See Lady Julian of Nor- 
wich. 

Mrs. Alfred Waterhouae. A LITTLE 
BOOK OF LIFE AND DEATH. Edited 
by. Second Edition. Pott Bvo. Cloth,xs.6d. 
net; leather, as. 6d, net. [Little Library. 

C. C. J. Webb, M.A. See St. Ansehn. 

P. c. Webber, carpentry and 

JOINERY. With many Illustrations* 
Third Edition. Crown Bvo. y.6d. 

'An admirable elementary tekt-book on 
the subject.'— .5»«^^r, 



SldnMT H. Wtib. PRACTICAL ME. 

CHANICS. Whh 75 Illustrations and 

Diagrams. Second Edition. Crown Bvo, 

y.6d. [Textbooks of Technology. 

J. Wells, M.A., Fellow and Tutor ofWadham 

College. OXFORD AND OXFORD 

LIFE. By Members of the University. 

Third Edition Crown Bvo^ 3*. 6d, 

A SHORT HISTORY OF ROME. Fourth 

Edition, With 3 Maps. Cr. Bvo. 3*. 6d, 

This book is intended for the Middle and 

Upper Forms of Public Schools and f<Mr 

Pass Students at the Universities. It con* 

tains copious Tables, etc 

' An original work written on an original 
plan, ^nd with uncommon freshness and 
vigour.' — speaker, 
OXFORD AND ITS COLLEGES. Ilhis- 
trated by E. H. New. Fifth Edition,. 
Pott Bvo, Cloth, y. ;. leather, y. 6d. net. 
[Little Guides. 
'An adq^irable and accurate little- treat- 
ise, attractively illustrated.* — World, 

Helen C. Wetanore. THE LAST OF THE 

GREAT SCOUTS (' Buffalo Bill 'X With 

Illustrations. Second Edition. Demy Bvo. 6s. 

* A narrative of one of the most attractive 

figures in the public eye.' — Daily Chronicle, 

C Wbibl^. See Henley and Whlbley. 

L. Wbibley, M.A., Fellow of Pembroke 
College, Cambridge. GREEK OLIGAR- 
CHIES: THEIR ORGANISATION 
AND CHARACTER. Crown Bvo, €s. 

0. H. Wbitaker, M.A. THE EPISTLE 
OF ST. PAUL THE APOSTLE TO 
THE EPHESIANS. Edited by. Fcap, 
Bvo. IS, 6d. net, [Churchman's Bible. 

Gilbert White. THE NATURAL HIS- 
TORY OF SELBORNE. Edited by 
L. a MiALi., F.R.S., assisted by W. 
Warde Fowler, M.A. Crown 8w. 6*. 
[Standard Library. 

B. B. Wbitfleld. PRECIS WRITING 
AND OFFICE CORRESPONDENCE. 
Second Edition, Crown Bvo. as* 

[Commercial Series. 

COMMERCIAL EDUCATION IN 
THEORY AND PRACTICE. Crown 
Bvo. 51. [Commercial Series. 

An introduction to Methuen's Commercial 
Series tfeating the question of Commercial 
Education fully from both the point of view 
of the teacher and of the parent. 

Hiss Wbitley. See Lady Dilke. 

W. H. Willdns, B.A. THE ALIEN 
INVASION. Crown Bvo. as. 6d. 

[Social Questions Series. 

W. Williamson. THE BRITISH gar- 
DENER. Illustrated. DemyB^o, jos.6d. 

W.Williamson, B.A. JUNIOR ENGLISH 
EXAMINATION PAPERS. Fcap. Bvo, 
It, [Junior Ex^oation SericSf 
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Messrs. Methuen's Catalogue 



A JXTNIOltENOUSH GRAMMAR. Wkk 
nuQMrouft passages for parsing and analysis, 
and a chapter on Essay Writing. Crown 
Sow. 9S. [Junior School Books. 

A CLASS-BOOK OF DICTATION 
PASSAGES. Stotnth Edition. Crown^o, 
XX. 6d, [Junior School Books. 

EASY DICTATION AND SPELLING. 
Second Edition, Fcap. Bvo. is, 

R M. mUnot-Bnxton. THE MAKERS 
OF EUROPE. Crown Ivo. w. 6d, 
A Text-book of European History for 

Middle Forms. 
'A book which win be found extremely 
vMi\JL''^Secondary Education, 

BilhOP Wilson. SACRA PRIVATA 
Edited by A E. Burn, B.D. Pott 8vo. 
Cloth, Of. ; Umtker, 2s, 6d, net, 

[Library of Devotion. 

BecklMWIllBOlL LORD STRATHCONA: 
the Story of his Life. Illustrated. Demy 
Btfo, 7i,6d, 

* An admirable biography^ telling in the 
bapittest manner the wonderml career of this 
giant ot tmpixe,'—Biack and White, 

* We should be glad to see this w;ork taken 
as a model for imitation. He has giren us an 
excellent and quite adequate account of the 
life of the distinguished Scotsman.'— WV'/t/. 

RiOlnrd WUton, M.A., Canon of York. 
LYRA PASTORALIS : Songs of Nature, 
Church, and Home. Pott Bvo, t, 6d, 
A volume of devotional poems. 

8. B. WlnlxAt. M.A., Assistant Master in 
Christ's Hospital. EXERCISES IN 
LATIN ACCIDENCE. Crown^oo. xs.td. 
An elementary book adapted for Lower 
Forms to accompany Ch« Shorter Latin 
Primer. 

R 0. A Wlndle, F.R.S., D.Sc. SHAKE- 
SPEARE'S COUNTRY. Illustrated by 
R. H. Nbw. Second Edition. Pott tvo. 
Ctotht y.; leather, y.Sd. net. [Little Guides. 
' One of the most charming guide books. 
Both for the library and as a travelling 
companion the book is equally choice and 



THE MALVERN COUNTRY. IlhutaUad 
by £. H. Nkw. Pott Bvo, Cloth, v.; 
leather, y. 6d. net, [Little Guides. 

Canon wuiUztMtliain, m.a, b.Sc, ll.b. 

THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN HERE 

AND HEREAFTER. Crown 8vo. %s.6d. 

[Churchman's Library. 

J. A. R Wood. HOW TO MAKE A 
DRESS. Illustrated. Second Edition. 
Crown %vo, is. 6d. 

[Textbooks of Technology. 

EUsabeth Wordsworth. SeeTennvson. 

Arthur WMght, M.A., Fellow of Queen's 
Collie, Qunbridge. SOME NEW 
TESTAMENT PROBLEMS. Crortm 
Sivo, 6s, [Churchman's Library. 

Sophie W^rifht German vocabu- 

LARIES FOR REPETITION. Pca^. 

A. R Wylde. MODERN ABYSSINIA. 
With a Map and a Portrait. DemyZvo. 

a'^nidham, M.P. THE POEMS OF 
WfLLlAM SHAKESPEARE. With an 
Introduction and Notes. Demy^oo, Buck- 
ram, lilt top, los, 6d. 

* We have no hesitation in describing Mr. 
George Wyndham's introduction as a 
masterly piece of criticism, and all who love 
our Elizabethan literature will find a very 
garden of delight in it. ' — S^ctator, 

R. Wyon and O. France, the land 

OF THE BLACK MOUNTAIN. Being 
a description of Montenegro. With 40 
Illustrations. Crown Bvo. 6s, 

W. R Yeata. AN ANTHOLOGY OF 
IRISH VERSE. Revised and Enlarged 
Edition, Crown Bvo. %s, 6d. 

T.M.Y0imS- THE AMERICAN COTTON 
INDUSTOY: A Study of Work and 
Workers. With an Introduction by Eujah 
Helm, Secretary to the Manchester 
Chamber of Commerce. CrownBvo, Cloth, 
as, 6d. ; Paper boards, is, 6d, 

* Thorough, comprehensive, disconcert- 
ing.'— .S"/. James's Gautte. 

'Able and interesting ; a really excellent 
contribution. "—Pilot, 



serviceable. '-—Acaden^. 

Aetbuen'6 i5tan^arD Xibtats 

Crown Svo, 6s, each Volume. 
'A series which, by the beauty and excellence of production as well as by the qualifications of 
its cditon, is one of the best things now to be found in the book market.* — Manchester Guardian, 

MEMOIRS OF MV LlFB AND WRITINGS. 
IbrG. , 

1. AI f- 



ByEd. 

ward Gibbon. Edited by G. Birkbeck Hill LL.D. 
TuR nnr^t 1MR Aftn ifAir. r\u thr l^OMAN 

Mmy 

By 
R.S., 



tslian 
M.A. 



In Mbmoriam, Maud, and the princess. Bjr 
Alfred, Lord Teanysoo. Edited by J. Ctiurtoo 
CoUins. M.A. 

The Journal to Stbixa. By JoDathsn Swift. 
Edited by G. A. Aitken. M.A. 

THE LETTERS OP LORD CHESTERFIELD TO HIS 

Son. Edited by C Stracbey. and Notes by A. 

Cahbrop. Twt yolumes. 
Critical and Historical Essays. By Lord Mac* 

aulay. Edited by F.C.Monta£:ue,M.A. Three FtOs. 
The French Revolution. By Thomas Carlyie. 

Edited by C R. L. Fletcher. Fellow of Magdaica 

CoUege/Ozford. Three rolumts. 
THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF OLIVER CROMWELL. 
By Thomas Carlyle. EdHed by C H. FirtJi, 
M.A., and Mrs. S. C, Loma*. Three F^nmfh 
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ZACHARIAH op MrrYLENE. Translated by F. J. 

Hamilton. D.D.. and £. W. Brooks. Dtm^ 9w. 

Z3X. 6t/. net. 
EVAGRIUS. Edited by lAon Parmentier and M. 

Bidez. Demy Bvo. los. id. net. 



Edited by J. B. BURY, M.A., Litt.D. 

The History of Psellus. Edite4 by C. Sathas. 

Demy 9vo. jss. net. 
EcTHBSis Chronica. Edited by Professor Lamb- 

ros. Demy Bvc. js. 6d, net. 



XTbe Xittle Xibran? 

With Introductions, Notes, and Photogravure Frontispieces. 
PoUSvo, Each Volume^ cloth, is, 6d, net ; leather ^ 2s, 6d, net, 

'Altogether good to look upon, and to handle.' — Outlook, 

* A perfect SKxits,'— Pilot, 

* It IS difficult to conceive more attractive volumes.'-— .S"^. Jameses Gazette, 

* Very delicious little ho6ks,'-~Ltterature, 
Edited by 



Vanity fair. By W. M. Thackeray. 

S. Gwynn. Three ybiumes. 
Pendennis. By W. M. Thackeray. Edited by S. 

Gwynn. Three Folumes. 
ESMOND. By W. M. Thackeray. Edited by 

Stephen Gwynn. Two Volumes. 
CHRISTMAS BOOKS. By W. M. Thackeray. Edited 

by Stephen Gwynn. 
CHRISTMAS BOOKS. By Charles Dickens. Edited 

by Stephen Gwynn. Two Volumes. 
SELECTIONS FROM GEORGE CRABBE. Edited by 
A. C DEANB. 

John Halifax. Gentleman. By Mrs. Craik. 

Edited by Annie Matheson. Two Volumes. 
PRIDE AND PREJUDICE. Bv Jane Austen. Edited 

by E. V. Lucas. T-wo Volumes. 
NORTHANGBR ABBEY. By Jane Ansten. Edited 

by E. V. Lucas. 
The PRINCESS. By Alfred, Lord Tennyson. Edited 

by Elizabeth Wordsworth. 
MAUD. Bv AUred. Lord Tennyson. Edited by 

Elizabeth Wordsworth. 
INMEMORIAM. By Alfred* Lord Tennyson. Edited 

byH. C. Beechbig. M.A. 
THE Early Poems of Alfred, Lord Tennyson. 

Edited by J. C. CoUins. M.A. 
A Little Book of English Lyrics, with 

Notes. 
TUB INPBRNO OP Dantb. Translated by H. F. 

Cary. Edited by Pa^et Toynbee, Litt.D.. M.A. 
The purgatorio of Dante. Translated by H. 

P. Cary. Edited by Paget Toynbee. Lltt.D.. M.A. 
The Paradiso of Dante. Translated by H. F. 

Cary. Edited by Pa^ret Toynbee. LittD., M.A. 
A Little BOOK OF SCOTTISH Versb. Edited by 

T. F. Henderson. 
A Little book op Light V&rsb. Edited by A. 

C. Deane. 
A Little Book op Encusu Somnbts. 

byJ.B.B. Nichols. 



Selections from Wordsworth. Edited by 

Nowell C. Smith. 
Selections from the Early Poems of Robert 

BROWNING. Edited by W. Hall Grilfin, M.A. 
THE ENGLISH POEMS OF RICHARD CRASHAW. 

Edited by Edward Hutton. 
Selections from William Blake. Edited by 

M. PenigiaL 
A Little Book of Life and Death. Edited by 

Mrs. Alfred Waterhouse. 
A Little book of English prose. Edited by 

Mrs. P. A. Bamett 
EOTHEN. By A. W. Kinglake. With an latroductioo 

and Notes. 
Cranford. By Mis. CaskeU. Edited by E. V. 

LAVENGRO. By George Borrow. Edited by F. 

Hindes Groome. Two Volumes. 
ROMANY RYE. By George Borrow. Edited by 

John Sampson. 
The history of the Caliph Vathek. By 

William Beckford. Edited by E. Denison Ross. 
Thk Compleat Angler. By Izaak Walton. 

Edited by J. Bnchan. 
MARRIAGE. By Susan Ferrier. Edited by Miss 

Goodrich • Freer and Lord Iddesleigh. Two 

Volumes. 
The Inheritance. By Susan Ferrier. Edited by 

w.__ ^__ j_._w ,. ^ T _-^ Iddesleigh. Two 

EI ELLA. By Charles 

A Laurence Steme. 

M. >ir. Edited by T. 

Tl r R. H. Bariutm. 

lumes. 
haniei Hawthorne. 



Tl 



tCbe Xittle (5vA^ts 

Pott 8w, cloth, 3/.; lectther^ y. 6d. net, 
Oxford and rrs Colleges. By J. Weiis, M.A. 

Illustrated by E. H. New. Fourth Edition. 
Cahbridgb AND ITS COLLEGES. By A. HaanQton 

Tliompson. Illustrated by E. H. New. 
THE MALVBRN COUNTRY. By B. C. A. Windle. 

D.S&, P.R.5. Illustrated by B. H. New. 
SHAKESPEARB'S COUNTRY. By B. C. A. Windle. 

D.Sc. F.R.S. lUustratMl by £. H. New. Second 

Edition, 
8t;ssBX. BtfF.G. SrabuttM^ Ousttated by E. 

a New. 
▼ttTMINSTBlt ABBBY. By G. B. Troutbeck. 



Norfolk. By W. A. Dutt. Illustrated by B. C. 

Boulter. 
CORNWALL. By A. L. Saknon. lUustratMl by B. C. 



by B.C 



BRITTANY. By S. Bariag-Gcold. IDustratad by J. 

THB£NGUSH Lakbs. By F. G. Brabant. M.A. 

Illustrated by E. H. New. 4/. / Imther. 4/. €d. net. 

KBNT. ByG.Clindi. lUattrated by F. D. Bedford. 

HBRTPORDSHIRB. By H. W. Tompkinc, F.R.H.S. 

IUustnil«i by JL H. New. 
^OJJjJ^y C S: EOtb,. 
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Xittle SioatapbicB 

Fcap, 8w. Each volume^ cloth, 31. 6d, ; leather, 4J. net, 

Walter Raleigh. By J. A. Taylor. With 

za Illustrations. 
Erasmus. By E. F. H. Capey. With 12 
Illustrations. 

With 



DANTB ALIGHIERL By Paffet Toynbae. Litt-D. 
M.A. With Z3 lUustrations. Second Edition, 



Savonarola. By E. L. S. Horsburgh. M.A. 
sa lUustratioiis. Second Edition. 



With 



JOHN HOWARD. By E. C. S. Gibson. D.D., Vicar of 
LMds. With la lUustrattoaa. 

TbnnysON. By A. C. Benson. M. A. With la lUus. 



The Young Pretender. By C S. Terry. 

za lUustrations. 
ROBERT Burns. By T. F. Henderson. With za 

Illustrations. 
CHATHAM. By A. S. M*DowalL With za lUu^ations. 



ZCbe Xittle JSlue JSootis 

General Editor. E. V. LUCAS. 
Illustrated, Demy i6mo, 2s, 6d, 
* Very elegant and very interesting volumes.' — Glasgow Herald. 
'A delightful series of diminutive voliunes.'— W^<»r/2l 
•The series should be a favourite among juveniles. '^^^x/rr'/r. 
z. Thb Castaways of Mbadowbank. By T. cobb. 

2. THE Beechnut Book. By Jacob Abbott. Edited by E. V. Lucas. . 

3. The Air Gtw. By T. Hilbert. 

4. A SCHOOL YBAR. By NETTA SYRETT. 

Thb Pee lbs at the Capital. By T. Hilbrrt. 

The treasure of Princegatb priory. By T. Cobb. 



I: 



Sbc 9Uu0ttateD |>octiet Xibtati? ot IMain and ColouteD JSoofia 

Fcap, Zvo, 3J. (>(L net to \s, 6//. net each volume, 
A series, in small form, of some of the famous illustrated books of fiction and 
general literature. These will be faithfully reprinted from the first or best editions 
vvithout introduction or notes. 

THE LlFB AND DEATH OF JOHN MYTTON, ESQ. 
By Nhnrod. With z8 Coloured Plates by Henry 
Aiken and T. J. Rawlins. 3;. f>d. net. zoo copies 
on lars^e Japanese paper, au>. net, 

THE Tour op dr. syntax in search of the 

Picturesque. By William Combe. With 30 
Coloured Plates by T. Rowlandsoa. y. 6d. net. 
zoo copies on large Japanese paper, azx. net. 

Illustrations of the book of Job. invented 

and eograTed by William Blake, y. 6d. net. 
These fiimous Illustrations-«az in number— are re< 
produced in photogravure, zoo copies are printed on 



Iarg« peper, with India proofs and a duplicate set of 
the plates, zsr. net. 

THE History of Johnny quae Genus: the 

Little Foundling of the late Dr. Syntax. By the 
Anthor of * The Three Tours. ' With 34 Coloured 
Plates by Rowlandson. 3X. 6d. net. zoo copies 
on large Japanese paper, aix. net. 

WINDSOR CASTLB. By W. Harrison Ainsworth. 
With aa Plates and 87 Woodcuts in the Text by 
George Cruikshank. 3/. 6d. net. 

iCSOP'S Fables. With 380 Woodcuts by Thomas 
Bewick. 3s.6d.net. 



The following volumes, which are in active preparation, will be issued at short 
intervals, and as far as possible in the order given. 

OOLOURBB BOOSi 



THE Vicar of Wajcbfikld. By Olirer G<ddsmith. 

With 94 Coloured Plates by T. Rowlandson. 

jr. 6d. tut. 
A reprodnctioa of a Tery rare book. 
HandlEY Cross. By R. S. Surtee& With 17 

Coloured Plates and 100 Woodcuu in the Text by 

John Leech. 4/. 6d, net. 

Mr. Sponge's Sporting Tour. By R. s. Surtees. 

With 13 Cokmred Plates and 90 Woodcuts in the 

Text hy John Leech. 31. 6d. net, 
joRRocKs'^ Jaunts and jollftibs. By R. s. 

Surtees. With zs Coloured Plates by H. Aiken. 

3X. 6d. net. 



This volume is reprinted from the extremely rare 
._. ...,._ r .. . Aiken's 

. ^ . 3ne illustrations instead of the usual c 
Phi*. 



and costly edhion of r843. which contahu A 

very fine illustrations instead of the usual ones by 



ASK Mamma. Bv R. S. Sortees. With 13 Coloured. 

Plates and 70 Woodcuts hi the Text by John Leech. 

•3s.6d.net. 
THE Tour of Doctor Syntax in search of. 

Consolation. By WOHam • Combe. With 34 

Coloured Plates by T. Rowlandson. sr. €A net; 



THE THi 
SSARCH 



[utp Tour of doctor syntax m 

MdFAWlFE. By ~ 



By Wniiata Combe. 
34 Colouted Plates by T. RowUndson. y. 6d. net. 

US English Dancs of death, from , 

of T. Rowlandson, with Metrical IHustrations by 



t^'l 



1 
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LiFB nr Paris t Comprlditt the Rambles, Sprees 
and Amours of Dick Wildfire, etc By David 
Carev. With az Coloured Fhites by GiMrfe Cniik-> 
shank, and aa Wood EngraTings by tbo same 
Artist.. it.6d.neK 

Real lifb in Ireland : or, the Day and Night 
Scenes of Brian Bom, Esq., and his Elegant Friend, 
Sir Shawn O'Dogbertv. By a Real Faddy. With 
19 Coloured Plates by Heath. Marks, etc. y.6tL tut. 

The Life op an Actor. By Pierce Egan. Whh 
. a? Coloured Plates by Theodoce Lane, and several 
Designs on Wood. 4f • ^' ^^ct. 

The English Spy. By Bernard Blackmantie. Whh 

fa Coloured Plates by R. Cniikshank, and many 
Uustrations on Wood. Two Vohtmu, 9f. ntt. 
The Analysis op the Hunting Field. By 
R. S. Surtees. With 7 Coloured Plates by Henry 
Aiken, and 43 Illustratbns on Wood. 3r. id. net. 
The Military Adventures op Johnny 
NEWC0M& By an Officer. With ts Coloared 
Plates by T. Rowlandson. 3^. 6d. net. 
THE ADVENTURES OP JOHNNY NEWCOMB IN 
THE Navy. With 16 Cokwred Plates by T. 
Rowlandson. 3^. 6d. net. 
THE NATIONAL SPORTS OF GREAT BRITAIN. 
With DescriptioBs and 50 Coloured Plates by 
. Henry Aiken. 4s. 6dL net, 

Thb book is completely different from the large 
folio edition of ' National Sports ' by the samoartist, 
«ad BOM of tibo plates are similar. 



PLAIH BOOKS 

THBGRAVBt AFeem. By Robert Blair. Ulastnted 
by 13 Etchings executed by Louis Schiavonettl 
from the Original Xnventlohs ofWDHam Blake. 
With an Engraved Title Page and « Portrait of 
Blake by T. Phillips, R.A. %s. 6d.net. 

The lUustradons are reproduced m photograviuv. 
xoo copies are printed on Japanese paper, with India 
proo&andadiy>]icatesetoftheplates. xss.net, 

THE TOWER OF LONDON. By W. Harrison 
Ainsworth. With 40 Plates and 58 Woodcuta hi 
the Text by George Cniikshank. y6d,net. 

Frank FairlEGH. By F. E. Smedley. With 30 
Plates by George Cniikshank. y, 6d.net. 

HANDY ANDY. By Samoel Lover. With 94 
Illustrations by the Author. 3; . 6d. net, 

THE GOKPLEAT ANGLER. By Xaak WUtbn and 
Charles Cotton. With 14 Plates and 77 Woodcuts 
In the Text. y. 6d. net 

This volume is reproduced from the beantilul 
edition of John Mi^or of i8a4. 

The Pickwick Papers. By Charles Dickens. 
With the ^lUustzations by Seymour and Phiz, the 
two Buss Inates and the sa Contemporary Onwhyn 
Plates. 3r. 6d. net 

This Is a particutarly faiterestbig vobime, contain* 
iagt as it does, rq>rodnctions of very rare (dates. 



XOk Xibtaris ot TDcvottott 

With Introductions and (where necessary) Notes. 
Pott Svo, clotk^ 2s, ; iecahir^ 2s. 6d, net. 
*ThiA series is excellent.'— ^Tk|b lats Bishop of London. 
' Well worth the aittention of the Clergy.' — The Bishop of Lichfield. 
* The new " Library of Devotion ** is excellent.'— The Bishop of PBTBREfOROUGtf. 
*Cb9ramg,'-"R€ford, *'Dtli^t£xi!L*—Ck$trck£4lls, 

THE CONFESSIONS OF ST. AUGUSTINE. Edited by 

C. Bigg. D.D. rhird Edition, 
The christian Ybax. Bdiled by Walter Lock, 

D.D. Second SaUitH, 
THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. Edited by C. Bigg, 

D.D. Seeond Edition, 
A BOOK OF DEVOTIONS. Edited by J. W. Stan- 

Lyra uvNOcrarnUM. Edited byWaher Lock. D.D. 

A SERIOUS CALL TO A DEVOUT AND HOLY LIFE. 

Edited by C Bigg. D.D. Second Edition. 
The Temple. Edited by B. C. S. Gibson. D.D. 
A GUIDE TO ETERNITY. Edited by J. W. Stan- 

bridge, B.D. 
The Psalms of Davidu Edited by B. W. Ran- 

dolph, D.D. 
LYRAApostouca. Edited by Canon Scott Holland 

and CIDM H. C. Beechisg. M.A. 



tSbc TRIleattmnatet Commentatf ea 

General Editor, WALTER LOCK, D.D., Warden of Keble College, 
Dean Ireland's Professor of Exegesis in the University of Oxford. 



THB book of Job. Edited by E. C S. Gibson. 

D.D. Demyivo. 6s. 
THE ACTS OP THE APOSTLES. E(Bted by R. B 

RackhaiPt M.A. Demyi/vo. xas.6d. 



The First epistle of Paul the Apostle to 
THE CORINTHIANS. Edited by H. L. Goudge, 
M.A. Demy Woo. 6e, 
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1)aii5»aoli6 of TTbeologe 



Tub XXXDC AmncLBS of tbb cmntctc op 

BNGLAinx Bdkwl by E. C S. Gibfon. D.D. 

Third mmi Chaap*r BAUUm. te Ont Volume. 

Dtm^ 8»». tax. ^i, 
AN INTRODUCTION TO THB HISTORY 

OP %XLiQion, By R B. JeroM. M.A^ Utt^D. 

S4«md BdtH$tt, Damy%if». nf.4d. 



THB POCTRINB OP THB iMCAftNATION. Bjr R. L. 

Otae]r.M.A. Second and Chtm^tr Sdition, Demy 

•tw. lar. 6A 
AN Introduction to the History of thb 

CrbBOS. By a. E. Burn, B.D. Dtmy %vo. xor. 

THB PHILOSOPHY OF RBUdON IN England AND 
AMBRICA. By Atfkvd Odd^cott, D.IX Demy 
•Mi xor. 6A 



Ocnend Editor, J, H. BURN, B.D., F.R.S.E., Examining Chaplain to the 
Bishop of Aberdeen, 



Thb BBcnmiNGS op Encusr Christianity. 
By W. E. ColUns. M. A. Witb Map. Crcmm %vo. 

SoStb Nbw Testament Probiams. By Aitiuir 
Wffarbt, |i.A. Cre^mhoe, U. 

THB KINGDOM OP HEAVEN HERB AND HERB* 

AFTER. By CaMm Wintarbotiiam, M.A.. aSc, 
LI~B. CrMMtMv. 3f. 6tf. 
The Workmanship op the Prayer Book : Its 
Literary and Liturarical Aspects. By J. Dowden, 
D.D. second Edinoiu Crewn 8iw. y. 6d. 



EVOLUTION. By F. B. JevoQS, M.A., UtLD. 

Crown 9v0. y, 6d, 
TRB. old TESTAMENT AND THB NBW SCHOLAR* 

SHIP. By J. W. PetflO. D.D. OwnScw. «r. 
THB CHURCHMAN'S INTRODUCTION TO THB OLD 

TBSTAMBNT. Edfted by A. M. Mackay. B.A. 

Ctr e mm %V0» y. 6d. 
The church of Christ. ByE.T. Gi«eii» M.A. 

Cremn 8iw. 6t. 
COMPARATIVB THEOLOGY. By J. A. MacCuIloch. 

Crown dvo, 6e, 



TTbe abtttcbman'0 Mblc 

General Editor, J. H. BURN, RD., F.R.S.E. 

The volomes are practical and devotional, and the text of the Authorised 
Version is explained in sectioas, which correspond as far as possible with the 
Church Lectionary. 



The Epistle to thb Calatians. Edited by 
A. W. Robinson, M.A. Fca/. Siw. is. 6d. tut. 

Ecclesiastes. Edited by A. W. Stretiw. D.D. 
Fea^. Stw. u.6d.neL 

The Epistle to the philippians. Edited 
by C. R. D. Biggs. D.D. fa^.9vo. te, 6d.net. 



THB EPISTLB of ST. JaUBS. Edited by H. W 

Fulford. M.A. Fcajf.Bvo. is.6d.net. 
ISAIAH. Edited by W. E. Barnes. D.D.. Hnlsaeui 

Professor of Dirinity. Two yolnmes. Fcap. 8m. 

9s.netemek. VoU L With Map. 
THE Epistle of St. Paul the apostle to the 

EPHB6IANS. Edited by C. H. WlUtalcer. M.A. 

Feap. Zvo. u* 6d. net. 



X^cadere oH VeUgion 

Edited by H. C. BEECHING, MA. With Portraits. Crown Swf. y.6tL 

A series of short biographies of the most prominent leaders of religious life 
and thought of all ages and countries. 



Cardinal Newman. By R. H. Hatton. 
John Wesley. ^ J. H. Qrerton. m. a. 
bishop WfLBBRFORCB. By & W. DanieO. M. A. 
Cardinal Manning. By A. w. Hutton. M. A. 
Charles Simson. By H. C. G. Moule. D.D. 
IOHNKbBLB. By Walter Lock, D.D. 
THOMAS CHAL»IBR9. By Mrs. OUphant 
LANCELOT ANDREWBS. By R. L. Ottley, M.A. 
AUGUSTINE OF CANTERBURY. By E. L. CuttS, 

D.D. ' 

WILLIAM LAITD. By W. H. HtlttOR, Hi. A. 



JOHN KNOX. By F. MacCunn. 

John Uowb. By R. F. Horton. D.D. 

BISHOP KEN. By F. A. Clarke. M.A. 

GEORGE FOX, THB QyAKER. By T. Hodffkk. 

D.C.L. 
John Donne. By Augustus lessopp, DJ>. 
THOMAS CRANMER. By A. J. Mason. 
BISHOP LATIMER. By R. M. Cariyle and A. J. 

Carlyle. M.A. 
BiSHOP~BUTLBR. By W. A. Spoooar, MJL 
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Social Ottieatione of Uo^w 

Edited by H. db B. GIBBINS, Litt.D.. M.A. 
Crown SzHf. 2s. 6d, 

T rs Children. 



TBADBUmOMXSM— NBWANDOLD. By G. Howell. 

Third Edition. 
The Co-oPBiUTivB movekibnt To-Day. By G. 

J. Holyoake. Second Edition. 
PROBLEMS OP POVERTY. By T. A. Hobson, M.A. 

FemrthEdHiom. 
The Commerce of Nations. By C. F. Bastable. 

M.A. Second Edition. 

The Alien invasion. By w. H. wauns, B.A. 
The rural Exodus. By P. Anderson Graham. 
Land nationalization. By Harold Cox, B.A. 
A SHORTER Working day. By H. de B. Gibblu 

and R. A. Hadfield. 
BACK TO THE LAND: An Inquiry Into Rural 

Depopulation. By H. E. Moore. 
Trusts, pools, and corners. By J. Stepben 

Jeans. 
The Factory System. By R. W. Cooke-Taylor. 



By G«rtnid« 
ty Lady Dilke, Miss BuUey, and 
ODERN Thought. By M. 
rHE WoRKL :: classes. By 
*he Unemployed. By j. A. 
ON. By Arthur Sherwell. M.A. 
By Clement Ed- 
By Louisa Twin* 
By W. 



Third Editum. 

Railway Nationalization. 

wards. 
Workhouses and pauperism. 

University and Socul Settlements. 
Reason, M.A. 



'Oxiivcxsit^ £Sten0ion Setiea 

Edited bjr J. E. SYMES. M.A., 
Principal of University College, Nottingham. 
Crown Svo. Price (with some exceptions) 2s, 6d, 
A series of books on historical, literary, and scientific subjects, suitable for exten- 
sion students and home-reading circles. Each volume is complete in itself, and the 
subjects are treated by competent writers in a broad and philosophic spirit. 



THE industrial History of England. By H. 

de B. Ga>bins. LittD., M.A. Ei^rMh Edition. 

Rerised. With Maps and Plans, y. 
A History of English Political economy. 

By L. L. Price. M. A. Third Edition. 
PROBLEMS OP POVERTY. By J. A. HobsOB, M.A. 

Fourth Edition. 

Victorian Poets. By A. Sharp. 

THE French Revolution. By J. E. Symes, M.A. 

psychology. By F. S. Granger. M.A. Second 

Edition. 
The Evolution op plant Life: Lower Forms. 

By G. Masaee. Ilkistrated. 
AIR AND Water. By V. B. Lewes, MJL lUus- 

trated. 
THE CHEMISTRY OF LIFE AND HEALTH. By C. 

W. Kimmia«» lii.A. Illustrated. 
THE MECHANICS OF DAILY LIFE. By V. P. Sells, 

M.A. lUnstrated. 
English social Reformers. By H. de B. 

Gibbins, LittD.. M.A. Second Edition. 
English trade and Finance in the seven* 

TBBNTH CENTURY. By W. A. S. Hewias. B.A. 



THE CHEMISTRY OF FiRE. 

Muir, M.A. Illustrated. 
A Text-Book op agricultural Botany. 



By M. M. Pattison 
By 



Aetbuen'5 Oommercfal Sctice 

Edited by H. db B. GIBBINS, UttD., M.A. 
Crown ovo» 
a 

CC 



commercial Education in Theory and 
practice. By E. E. WhitfiM, M.A. Jr. 



An introduction to Methnen's CoauDerdal Seriet 
treating the question of Commerdal Bducatio 



jafiiQy 
and of 



from both the point of yiew of the teacher 

the parent. 

British Commerce and colonies from Eliza- 
beth TO Victoria. By H. de B. Gibbins, 

Utt,D..MJL Third Edition, sx. 
Commercial Examination Papers. By u. de 

B. Gibbins, LitLD^M. A. xs.6d. 
The economics of Commerce. By H. de B. 

Gibbins. UttD.. M.A. is.6d. 
A German Commercial Reader. By S. E. Bally. 

With Vocabulary, as. 
A Commercial Gbooraphy of the British 

EMPIRE. ByL.W.Ljd«,]i.A. Third Editton, as. 



The Principles of Book-keeping by Double 

ENTRY. By J. E. B. M'Allen, M.A. 9S. 
Commercial law. By W. Ektuglas Edwards, sx. 
A Commercial Geography of foreign 

Nations. By F. C Boon, a a. as. 



Digitized by 



Google 



as 



Messes. MBTHUsir's.CATA^iOGUB 



Edited by H. F, Fox, M.A., Fallow aDd Tutor of Bra$«aoae CoUege, Oxford. 



gamoMUNi, Choepbttrae, Bumenides. 
TnuuUted by Lewis CampbaU. LL.D. v. 

~ I Oratore L Tnaitotod by B. N. ~ 



Moor, M.A. 



itwl by B, N. P. 

y.6tt. 

OCBRO-Salect Oratioiis (Pfeo MloM. Pro Mtirew>, 
VlcJU, In Catilinaia). Translated by H. B^ 

Translated by F, 

Translated by G. B. Gardiner, 

Translated by 



D. BtaktetOQ. M.A. <r. 
CiCBRO— De Natura Daomm. 

Brooks. M. A. %t^6d. 
CiCBRO~De OfficBs. 

M.A. tt.6d, 
Horace— The Odes and Epodes. 

A.G«dtoy,MUL m. 



l^iJCtjatr^ix EHatocnea ffUgriBus, tcaro-Mj 
i Ship, The Paras 
Translated 



The Cock, The S 
Falsehood). " 



Parasite. The Lorer Ok 
by S. T. Irwin, M.A. 



SOPHOCLES— Electra and AJax. 
D. A. Mocshead. M.A. zt.6d. 



Tnnslatad by E. 



TACrrus— Aevlcola and Gennania. Translated by 
R. B. Townsbend. as.id. 



TUB Satires op Juvbmai^^ Translated by S. 



Owen. CrvwM i 



ar.6d. 



G. 



inalyslB. 
Sfv; ar. 



Aetbuen'd junior ScbooMBooftd 

Edited by O. D. Inskip, LL.D.. and W. WILUAIISON. B.A. 

A JUNIOR CHEMlSTRy. By E. A. Tyler. B.A., 
, F.C.S.. Silence Master at Framlin]? ham CoU^^e. 

With 73 Illustrations. Crown 9v0, af.6tt. 
The acts of the Apostles. Edited by A. E. 

Rabie. M.A., Headmaster Royal Naval School. 

Eltham. CrtnurtSva. ax. 
A Junior French Grammar. By t.. A. Somet 

and M. J. Acatos. Modern {.^mguage Masters at 

Kfaig Edward's School, Birmingharw 



A CLA»>BooK OP Dictation Passages. By w. 
. Williamson. B.A. SevtnOf M»ftm, CtvmmBoo, 

zx. 6d, 
THE G08PBL According to St. Mahk. Edited 

ar A. E. Ruble. M. A.. Hfadmaster of the Royal 
avalSchoi^EUham. With Three Maps. Croum 
9v«. u. 6d. 
A JUNIOR English Grammar. ByW.wniL 
B.A. With numerous passages ^or^ parsine 



With numerous passages fo 
Is. and a ck4»ter on Enay Wi 



mag. 



Scbool Bxaminatfon Sctice 

Edited by A. M. M. STEDMAN, M.A. CrxmmSw, as, 6d, 



VmrnKU BaCAMUfATION papbrs. By At M. M. 
Seadman. M.A. TwttAh Editim. 
A KEY, issued to Tutors and Prfvate Students 
only, to be had as applicatfcm to the Publishers. 
F^thEditioH, Crmmtnw, ts.ntt, 
LATIN EXAMINATION PAPERS. By A. M. M. 
Stedman.M^ Bltventh BdUion, 
KEYjF0«r<S%iS¥A!fa«()issMedasabore. ^net 
Greek Examination Papers. By A. M. M. 



8tedman.M.A. Sixth Bdiiitu 
KEY IS^ond SitiH(m)jssu9d as ai>OTe. 6r. nft. 
GntMAN EXAMINATION Papers. ByR.J. Morkh. 
Fifth Edition. 
tOYiSstrndSdUiomyimasdutAyart. 6t, mi. 



HISTORY AND GEOGRAPHY EXAMINATIONPAPERS. 

By C H. Spence, M.A., Clifton Cdlege. Second 

EdiHon. 
PHYSICS EXAMINATION PAPERS. By R, E. Steel. 

M.A.. F.C.S. 
GENERAL Knowledge Examination Papers. 

By A. M. M> Stedmaa. M.A. ^ Fottrth Edition, 
KEY (5^<wiu^.ff4^(ribK} issued AS above., is. net. 

EXAMINATJON PAPERS IN ENGLISH HISTORY. By 
J.TaitPlowden-Wardlaw, B.A. 



5uniot Sa:amfnation Seties 

Edited by A, M. M. Stedman, M.A. Fcaf, Svo. u. 



JUNIOR French examination Pap&r& Br F* 

' Jacob, B.A. . . 

JUNIOR LATIN EXAMINATION PAPERS. By C. a 
BOTTING, M.A. 



JUNIOR ENGLISH EjCAMmMnON PAPBKS. 
innniamson, B.A. 



ByW, 



EXAMINATION PAPIRS. 



jxmtoR ARmiMBTie 

By W. S. Bteardt 

Junior Algebra Examination Papbrs. 
W. S. Fhin, MiA. 



By 



Edited by Professor J. WERTHEIMER, P.I.C. 
Ftilly I/lusirsieif. 



row to Makb a Dress. By J. A. E. Wood. 

Soeond Edition. Crown %vo, ts,6d. 
CARPENTRY AND JOINERY. By F. C. Webber. 

Third Edition. Crown ^vo. 3s. 6d. 
PRACTICAI MECHANICS. By Sidney H. Wells. 

Second Edition. Crown 9»o. y.6d. 
PRACTICAL PHYSICS. By H. Stroud, D.SCm M.A. 

CrowHWo* 3#.M. 



MILLINERY, THBORBTfCAL AND PRAdnCAL. By 

Clare HiU. Crown tivo. ar. . 

PRACTICAL pHEMtSTRT. By W. FlTCnch, M.A. 

Crotun^n/o^ PiirtL Seconf Edition. ts.6d. 
Technical Arithmetic ANb Geometry. By 

C. T. MlQh, M.I.M.B. With Diagrams. Crown 

Bvo» y.6d. 
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Marie Oorelli's Novels. 
Crown Svo. 6s, each. 



^9 



A ROMANCE OF TWO WORLDS. 
T<wfHfy-F(mrth Edition. 

VENDETTA. Nineteenth Edition. 

THELMA. Twenty-Ninth Edition. 

ARDATH : THE STORY OF A DEAD 
SELF. Fourteenth Editicn. 

THE SOUL OF LILITH. Twelfth Edit. 

WORMWOOD. Thirteenth Edition. 

BARABBAS: A DREAM OF THE 
WORLD'S TRAGEDY. Thirty-Eighth 
Edition, 

* The tender reverence of the treatment 
and the imaginatiTe beauty of the writing 
have reconciled ns to the during of the con- 
ception. This "Dream of the World's 
Tragedy" is a lofty and not inadeanate 
paraphrase of the supreme dtmax or the 
inspired narrative.''— Z>W3£m Review, 

THE SORROWS OF SATAN. Forty 
Sixth Edition, 

*A very powerful piece of work. . . . 
The conception u magnificent, and is likely 
to win an abiding place within the memory 
of man; . . . The author has immense com- 
mand of language, and a limitless audacity. 
. . . Thbinteresung and remarkable romance 
will live long after much of the ephemeral 
literature of the day b forgotten. • • . A 
literary phenomenon . . . novel, and even 
sobliaie.'--W. T. Stbad in the RiPtno 



ofReviemt, 
rHE MASTER CHRISTIAN. 



ri6sM Thousand. 
It cannot be denied that "The Master 



THE GOD IN THE CAR. Ninth Edition. 

* A very remarkable book, deserving of 
critical analysis impossible within oar limit ; 
brilliant, but not superficial; well con- 
sidered, but not elaborated; constructed 
with Uw proverbial art that conceals, but 
yet aUows itself to be enjoved by readers 
to whom fine literary method is a keen 
pleasure.'— Thg WorUU 

A CHANGE OF AIR. Sixth Edition, 

*A graceful, Tivacious comedy, true to 

human nature. The characters are traced 

with a masterly hand.' — Times. 
A MAN OF MARK. Fifth EMtion, 

*0f all Mr. Hope's books, "A Man of 

Mark" is the one which best compares with 

<* The Prisoner of Zenda." ^—Neiiioual Oh- 

server, 
THE CHRONICLES OF COUNT 

ANTONIO. Fifth Edition. 

* It b a perfectly enchanting story of love 
and chivalry, and pure romance. The 
Cooat b tiM oMSt caoitanr, desperata, and 



Anthony Hope's Novels. 

Crown Svo, 6s. each. 



Christian " b a powerful book ; that it b one 
likely to raise uncomfortable questions in 
all but the most self-satbfied readers, and 
that it strikes at the root of the failure of 
the Churches-rthe deca^ of faith — in a 
manner which shows the inevitable disaster 
heaping up . . . The good Cardinal Bonprd 
b a beautiful figure, fit to stand beside the 

food Bishop in " Les Mistoibles." It b a 
ook with a serious purpose expressed with 
absolute unconventionality and passion . . . 
And thb is to say it b a book wcvth nsA» 
hig.'— Examiner. 
TEMPORAL POWER: A STUDY IN 
SUPREMACY. 

[iKoth Thousand. 
* It U impossible to reeidsuch a work as 
" Temporad Power" without becoming con- 
vinced that the story is intended to convey 
certain criticisms on the ways of the world 
and certain suggestions for the betterment 
of humanity. . . . The chief characteristics 
of the book are an attack on conventional 
prejudices and manners and on certain 
practices attributed to the Roman Church 
(the policy of M. Combes makes parts of the 
novel speciallv up to date), and the pro- 
pounding of theories for the improvement 
of the social and political systems. ... If 
the chief intention of the book was to hold 
the mirror up to shams, injustice, dishonesty, 
cruelty^ and neglect of conscience, nothing 
but praue can be given to that intention.'— 
Morning- Post, 



modest and tender of lovers, a peerless 
gentlenian, an intrepid fighter, a fiuthful 
friend, and a magnanimous foe.* — GuetnUmM. 

PHROSO. Illustrated by H. R. Miixar. 
Sixth Edition. 

' The tale is thorot;ghly fresh, quick with 
vitality, stirring the blood.'— J?/, /eunes's 
Gasette. 

SIMON DALE. Illustrated. Sixth Edition. 
'There is searching analysb of human 
nature, with a most ingeniously constructed 
plot. Mr. Hope has drawn the omtrasts 
of his women with marvelloos subtlety and 
delicacy. '— Times, 

THE KING'S MIRROR. Fourth Edition, 
'In elegance, delicacy, and tact it ranks 
with the hesl of hb novek, ndiile in the wide 
range of iu portraiture and the subtilty 
of lU analysis it anrpasacs ail hb earlier 
ventures. ^--Speeiaior, 

QUISANTE. F^omrth Edition. 

' The book b nouble for a very high liter- 
ary quality, and an impress of power and 
mastery on every page.'— i>«£^ Chromcle, 
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Messrs. Methuen's Catalogue 



W. W. Jacobs' Novels. 

Crown Svo, y, (xL each. 



MANY CARGOES. Twemtx-StventkMditi^H, 
SEA URCHINS. TtntkEditum. 
A MASTER OF CRAFT. Ilhistnted. 
Sixth Rdition, 

*Can be mureanredly recommended to 
all who hare not lost their appetite for 
wholesome laughter.'— k^^cto/^r. 

*Tbe best humorous book publidied for 
many a dxj.'-^Btack and White, 



Illustrated. Fourth 



LIGHT FREIGHTS. 

EditwH* 

' His wit and humour are perfectly irresis- 
tible. Mr. Jacobs writes cf skippers, and 
mates, and seamen, and his crew au« the 
jolliest lot that ever sailed.*— />«(^ News. . 

' Laughter in every page' — Daily MaiL 



Lucas Ualet's Novels. 

Crown Bvo. 6s. each. 



COLONEL ENDERBY'S WIFE. Third 
Edition. 

A COUNSEL OF PERFECTION. New 
Edition, 

LITTLE PETER. Stccmd Edition. 9$.6d. 

THE WAGES OF SIN. Thirioonth Edition. 

THE CARISSIMA. Fourth Edition. 

THE GATELESS BARRIER. Fourth 
Edition. 

I In " The Gateless Barrier " it is at once 
evident that, whilst Lucas Malet has pre- 
served her birthright of originality, the 
artistry, the actual writing, is above even 
the hjgh level of the books that were bom 
before/— ffVr/iwMu/cr Gout to. 



Gilbert Parker's Novels. 
CroTtfn Sipo. 6s, each. 



PIERRE AND HIS PEOPLE. Fifth Edi- 
tion. 

* Stories happilj conceived and finely ex- 
ecuted. There is strength and genius in 
Mr. Parker's atyW^Dmiy Telegraph, 

MRS. FALCHION. Fourth Edition. 

* A splendid study of character.' — 

A thenaunt. 
THE TRANSLATION OF A SAVAGE. 

Second Edition. 
THE TRAIL OF THE SWORD. IU«is- 

trated. Seventh Edition. ^ 

^ *A rottsiz^ and dramatic tale. A book 

like this is a joy inexpressible.' — 

Daify Chronicle. 
WHEN VALMOND CAME TO PONTIAC: 

The Story of a Lost Napoleon. Fifth 
' Edition. 

* Here we find roaanee-^Hreal, breathing, 
living romance. The eharacter of Valmond 
u drawn womvAoglf.'^Peiil Mall Geuette. 



AN ADVENTURER OF THE NORTH: 
The Last Adventures of 'Pretty Pierre.' 
Third Edition. 

* The present book is full of fine and mov- 
ing stones of the great North.' — Glaegow 
Herald. 

THE SEATS OF THE MIGHTY. Illus- 
trated. Twelfth Edition. 

/Mr. Parker has produced a really fine 
historical novel.* — Athententn. 

* A great hoolc'-^Blach and JVhiU. 
THE BATTLE OF THE STRONG: a 

Romance of Two Kingdoins. Illustrated. 
Fourth Edition, 

* Nothing more vigorous or more human 
has come from Mr. Gilbert Parker than this 
novel.' — Literature. 

THE POMP OF THE LAVILETTES. 
Second Edition, y. td. 

'Unforced pathos, and a deeper know- 
ledge of human nature than be has displayed 
before. '—Pall MaU GazetU. 
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Crown tvo* dr. each. 



TALES OF MEAN STREETS. Fiflk 
Edition* 

*A great book. The anthor'ft method is 
amaxingly effectiTCjand produces a thrilUng 
sense or reality. The writer lays opoQ us 
a master hand. The book is simply appalling 
and irresistible in its interest. It is humorous 
also ; without humour it would not make ihe 
mark it is certain to make.' — World. 

A CHILD OF THE JAGO. Fourth Ediiion. 
*The book is a masterpiece.'— /'a//^a// 
Gasettt, 

TO LONDON TOWN. Stcomd Edition, 
'This is the new Mr. Arthur Morrtscm. 
gracious and tender, srmpathettc and 
humaiu'— i'at^r TolograpIL 



CUNNING MURRELL. 

'Admirable. ,^ . Delightful humorous 
relief ... a most artistic and satisfactory 
achievement. '-^^f/a/<>r. 
THE HOLE IN THE WALL. Third 
Edition, 

* A masterpiece of artistic realism . 1 1 has 
a finality of touch that only a master may 
command.*— /?a/i5»' Chroniclo, 

*An absolute masterpiece, which any 
novelist might be proud to c\aim,*—Gra/>hic. 
/"The Hole in the Wall" is a masterly 
piece of work. His characters are drawn 
with amazing skill. Extraordinary power.' 
-^Daify TeUgraph. 



Eden Fhillpotts' Novels. 
Crown Svo. 6s. each. 



LYING PROPHETS. 
CHILDREN OF THE MIST. EiftkEdition, 
THE HUMAN BOY. With a Frontispiece. 
Fourth Edition. 

'Mr. PhlHpotts knows exactly what 
school'boys do, and can lay bare Uieir in- 
most thoughts ; likewise he shows an all- 
pervading sense of hnvaoQT.'—Actulemy, 
SONS OF THE MORNING. Socond 
Edition, 

' A book of strange power and fasdna* 

tion.* — Morning^ Post. 

THE STRIKING HOURS. Soeond Edition. 

' Tragedy and comedy, pathos and 

hnmour, are blended to a mcety in this 

yKAMmt^—lVorld, 

^Tbe whole book b redolent of a fresher 
and ampler air than breathes in the circum> 
scribed lifiB of great tQWta,'-^P€ctutor, 



FANCY FREE. Illustrated. Second Edi- 
tion. 

'Of variety and racy humour there is 
plenty. '—Daily Graphic 

THE RIVER. Third EdiHoH, 

* " The River " phoes Mr. Phillpotts in the 
front rank of living novelists. *— Fundi. 

'Since "Loma Doone" we have had 
nothing so picturesque as this new romance. ' 
Birmingham Gazette. 

' Mr. Phillpottsli new book is a master- 
piece which brin^ him indisputably into 
the firont rank of English novelists.'— Pa// 
Mall Gazette. 

' TWs great rcmianoe of the River Dart. 
The finest book Mr. Eden Phillpotts has 
written.' — Morning Post, 



8. Baring-Ghnild's Novels. 
Crown Svo. 6s, each. 



ARMINELL. Fifth Edition. 

URITH. Fi/th Edition. 

IN THE ROAR OF THE SEA. Seventh 

Edition, 
MRS. CURGENVEN OF CURGENVEN. 

Fourth Edition, 
CHEAP TACK ZITA. Fourth Edition. 
THE QUEEN OF LOVE. Fifth Edition. 
MARGERY OF QUETHER. Third 

Edition, 
lACQUETTA. Third Edition, 
KITTY ALONE. Fifth Edition. 
NO^MI. lUustrated. Fourth Edition, 
THE BROOM-SQUIRE. Illustrated. 

Fourth Edition. 



THE PENNYCOMEQUICKS. Third 

Edition. 
DARTMOOR IDYLLS. 
GUAVAS THE TINNER. Illustrated. 

Second Edition, 
BLADYS. Illustrated. Second Edition. 
DOMITIA. Illustrated. Second Edition. 
PA BO THE PRIEST. 
WINIFRED. lUostrated. Second Edition, 
THE FROBISHERS. 
ROYAL GEORGIE. Illustrated. 
MISS QUILLET. Illustrated. 
LITTLE TU'PSNI^Y. A New Edition. 6d. 
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Messrs. Methuen's Catalogue 



THE STRONG ARM. 

EditwH, 



Bdb«rt Ban^ Novels. 
Ovum Sv(K 6k. eack, 

IN THE MIDST OF ALARMS. TAir^ 
Editi0M. 

* A book which hat abnndantly satisfied as 
br its capital humour. '—Z^^i/^ ChrouicU, 

THE MUTABLE MANY. Second Editi^m. 

* Thera is much insight in it, and modi 
excellent humour.'— Z><(<:(^ Chronicle. 

THE COUNTESS TEKLA. Third Edition. 

* Of these mediaeval romances, whidi are 
now saining ground *'The Countess 
Tekla'^is the very best we have scea.'-^/'a// 
Mall Gauttt, 



lUttttMod. Si€iMd 



THE VICTORS. 

' Mr. Barr has a ridb sense of humour. ' — 
Ontoohor. 

*A very convincing studjr of American 
life in its business and political aspects.' — 
Pilot. 

'Good writing, illuminating fetches of 
character, and constant variety of scene and 
incident. ' — Times, 



J. H. M» Abbot, Author of ' Tommy Corn- 
stalk.' PLAIN AND VELDT. Crown 

ivo. 6s, 
F. Anttay, Author of *Vice Versa. A 
BAYARD FROM BENGAL. lUusttated 
by Bernard Partridge. TkhniEdiHom, 
Crown Bf/o, 3/. 6d. 
' A highly amusing story.* — 

Pmll M4UI Gaaott*. 
'A voltmieof roflickingirr«spoQsibIe fun.'— 
Outlook, 
' This eminently mirthful narrative.'— 

GMo, 
' Immenselydiverting.'— C;i4Sxf»n;/r/ruA^ 
Richard BagOt. A ROMANMYSTERY. 
Third Edition, Crown ivo, 6t, 

* An admirable story. The plot is sensa- 
tional and original, and the book is full of 
telling situations.'—^/. Jamais Gauttt, 

Andrew Balfour. BY STROKE OF 
SWORD. lUustiated. Fourth Edition. 
Crown Bvo, 6s. 

* A recital of thrilling interest, told with 
unflagging vigour.'— C^^r. 
VENGEANCE IS MINE. lUostrated. 
Crown Bvo, 6s, 

See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 
tf. C. Balfour. THE FALL OF THE 

SPARROW. CronmBvo, 6s, 
S. Baring Oould. See page aa 

Jane Barlow, the land of the 

SHAMROCK. Crown Bvo, 6s. 

FROM THE EAST UNTO THE WEST. 

Crown Bvo. 6s. 

THE FOUNDING OF FORTUNES. 

Crown Bvo, 6s. 

* Thb interestbg and delightful book. lu 
author has done nothing better, and it is 
scarcely an exaggeration to say that it 
would be an injustice to Ireland not to read 
it.' — Scotsman. 

See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

KeberlBanr. Seapage_3t. 

J. A. Barry, in the great peep. 

Crown Bvo, 6s. 
GeorKO Bartram. Author of * The People of 
, CloptOQ.' THE THIRTEEN EVEN- 
INGS. CroivnZva, '6s, 



EftroidBMrble. the adventures of 

SIR TO«N SPARROW. CroTvnBvo. 6s, 
*Mt, B^;bie often reckUs 9tevens6n's 
and m 



makes "Sir John Sj^row" 
most divertiiag writing. Sir John is inspired 
with the idea that it is his duty to reform 
the work}, and launches into the vortex of 
faddists. His experiences are traced with 
spacious and Rabelaisian humour. Every 
caaractcr has the salience of a type. Enter- 
tainingly and deCUy written.' — 

DaHjf Graphic, 
B. F. BoniOn. DODOi A DetaU of the 
Day. Cronm Btvo, 6s. 
THECAPSINA. Crown Bvo. 6s, 
See also Fletur de Lis Novels. 

Margaret Benion. subject to 

vSTiTY. Crown ^o, 3s. 6d. 

9^ Waller Beeant. A five years' 

tryst, and Other Stories. Crown Bvo. 6s. 
Mn. B. Bland (E. Nesbi^k THE RED 
HOUSE. lUBStcated. Crown %vo, 6s. 

0. Stewart Bowlei. A stretch off 

THE LAND. Crown Bvo, 6s, 

Emma. Brookew the poet's child. 

Shan. F. Bullodb THE SQUIREEN. 

Crown Bvo, 6s, 
J. BlOUndelle Burton, Author of *The 
Clash of Arms.' THE YEAR ONE: A 
Page of the French Revolution. Illus- 
trated. Crown Bvo, 6s, 
DENOUNCED. CrownBvo. 6s, 
THE CLASH OF ARMS. CrownBvo. 6s. 
ACROSS THE SALT SEAS. . Crown Bvo, 
6s. 

SERVANTS OF SIN. C«w« Bvo. 6s. 
THE FATE OF VALSEC. Crovm Bvo. 
6s. 

* The characters are admirably portrayed. 
The book not only arrests and sustains the 
attention, but convejrs valuable inf<»mation 
in the most v\ta»ntgmst,'-JUomiwFoil 
A BRANDED KAME. Crown B^. 6t, 
See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

4da0ambridge, THE DEVASTATORS. 

Crown Bvo. 6s. 

PATH AND GOAL. Crown Bvo, 6$, ' 
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THE STANDARD BEARER. Cr. 8w. < 

»fo. Crodcettat his heiU'—Lsietuture 

B. IIL Crok6(r. Author of 'Peggy of i 

Bartons.* ANGEL. 7%ird Sdittc 

Crown Zv0, 6*. 
'An excellent story. Ctever picttxres 

Anglo-Indian life abound. The heroine 

i®iS^J5?^ir^*'^*«^^'' Guardian. 

PEGGY OF THE BARTONa Cr^ 

vvo. 6s, 

A STATE SECRET. CfvwnBva, 3*. 6 
Hop© IHlWllBlL^ A SECRETARY C 
^LEGATION. Crown Svo. 6s. 
CKDexiny. THE ROMANCE OF U] 
_FOLD MANOR. CroTvnBvo, 6s. 

Brelyii DiddiuKm. A vicar'S wif] 

^ Crown 8tv. (Sx. 

, TP^ SIN OF ANGELS. Crown Zv 
St,6d. 



Fiction 33 

^-.-iw. Author of <The Udc o 

.-,--. PLOTS. Crown Svo. 6s. ^ 

The stories are excellently fanciful ** 

S f°SE^.''»tcd and quite worthy of i. 

aulthor s best work. *— Morning Ltader, ^ 

Weagiarter Cheanay. john to \ 

?i^^^T*55?*Kf^''^- CrownZvo, * 

THE FOUNDERED GALLEON. 

Crown Svo, 6s. 

THE BRANDED PRINCE.. Cnw« g 

inJ^^S/^l^^r**'"' ^^ '"^ * 

An ingenious, cleverly-oontrivedstor^ ^ 

MM.W.E..GUffor<L AWOMANALdl 
Crown Svo, ^s, 6d. 

See also Flewrde Lis Novels. I 

HU^ Clifford. A FREE LANCE 
^ TO-DAY. CreaunSofo. 6s. 

^' ?5Sfj??x?^^?*°% THE KING 
ANDAMAN: A Saviour of Soci< 
Crown^vo, 6s, 

WILT THOU HAVE THIS WOMA 
Crown Svo. 6s, 

.THE ANGEL OF THE COVENAF 
Crown Svo, 6s, 

^9. Cpoper, Author of « Mr. Blake ofN 

market.*^ A FOOL'S YEAR. Crotm Svo, 
JtOton GQrbett. A BUSINESS 

GSMATWA-rE^. Crown Sort, 
KaxleCoreUL See page 28. 
L. CopeColllfOrtt CAPTAIN JACOBi: 
* A Romance of the Road. Cr, Svo, 6s, 
Sec also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

Stei^oa Crana wounds in ti 

RAIN* Crown 8tvu 6s. 
8. R. Crockett. Author of « The Raiders," e 
LOCHINVAR. Illustrated. Seco 
EdiHon. Crown Svo. 6s. 
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Messrs. Methuen's Catalogue 



THS SyPRBICE GRIMS. Cr, Sw. £^ 
HOLY MATRIMONY. Stamd EdUion. 
Crmvn 8tw. 6f • 

* Tlw lore ttory which it enArincB is a 
very pretty and tender oo/t^'^M^ming 
Ltmder. 

* Distinctly interesting.'— ^^AMMnM*. 
THINGS THAT HXVk HAPPENED. 

R.lllimjCHl0llXlfl< WILLOWBRAKE. 
Crown Bvfi, 6t, 

AlmnumOiitliic. THE keys OF the 

HOUSE. CroumBva, 6s, 
Qaonw OUmIiul Author of 'Demos/ ' In the 

Year of Jublke/ etc THE TOWN 

TRAYELLES. SscondEdiHom. Ctvmm 

Zv0, 6$. __ 

THE CROWN OF LIFE. Crmm^nw. fir. 
BOMlCBailfmt. THE KLOOF BRIDE. 

Ctvwh 8v9. %m. fidL 

THE LOST RJSGIMENT. Cnmw 8mr. 

THE DESPATCH RIDER. Crwmm %vo, 

THE INCA'S TREASURE. lUostrated. 
Crawm Beww ^ td, 

* NolMdc of exdtinc incident. '— JI^foMaiv. 
' Most thrilling ana exciting. '— 

GUisgOiu fftrttUL 
CBuudM 0M«. HUNTER'S CRUISK 

Illustrated, Croum 9vo, y. 6d. 
JUi611 QordOn. MRS. CLYDE. Crown 
8Mk fir. ' 

'A cleyer picture of many phases of 
iMunine and American life.' — 

Daily Express. 

* Fbn of Tiracity, urith many excruciatingly 
clever and entertamixig scenes. ' — Pilctm 
WORLD'S PEOPLE. CrwbnZvo, fix. 

fkOorAoiL A HANDFUL OF EXOTICS. 

a P, THE REDEMPTION OF 

DA )RSON. Third Edition. 

Crt fir. 

B.M'< !|I7. ELSAi €rown%vo. fir. 

M\ RDSfHIP. Crown%v9. as.6d. 

A. O. JA.IR THE APOSTATE. 

lUu (yotim^ff, 6f. 

*. rdinarily vivid story.'— W<w6f. 

'Mr. Hales has a vivid p^, and the 

scenes aredescribed with vigour and colour.'— 

Morning Post, 

Lord Ernest Easnllton. mary Hamil- 
ton. Third Edition. Crown^o. 6r. 

Kn. Bnrton HaRiBQiL a princess 

OF THE HILLS. lUnstxated. Crown ^vo. 
fir. 
'VigoMus, swift, exeitbg.'— ^if</<wJl. 
* A smgularly pleasantstory of the TsrroL'— 
Momiiu' Post, 
SOlMtt noiheiUL Author of *I%un«s,' 
etc THE PROTHET OF BERKELEY 
SQUARE. Socond Edition, Crown Zioo. 
fir. . .> . . 



' One continuous sparide. Mr. Hichens 
is witty, satirical, caustic, irresistibly hum' 
orous.' — Birmingham Gtizetie. 
TONGUES OF CONSCIENCE. Second 
Edition, Crown Bvo. fir. 
FELIX. FonrthEdiiiom Crown %oo. 6s. 

'Firm in texture, cane, sincere, and 
natural. " Felijc" is a clever book, axi4 in 
many respects a true OD!t,*'^DailyCkroMicls. 

' A really powerful book.'— 

Morning LoouUr. 

'The stoty is related with unflagging 
spirit.' — World, 

*" Felix '*wiU«ndonbtedly add toaooo- 
uderable reputation.'— i?a<(^ MaiL 

Seealno Fkurda Lis Novels. 
Jobn OliTOr HobbM, Author of 'Robert 
Orange.' THE SERIOUS WOOING. 
Crown 9mo. 6s, 

* Mrs. Craigie is as brilHant as she ever 
has been; her characters are all illuminated 
with sparkling sterns of description, and the 
conversation scintillates with an almost 
bewildering hiKwc'^Athettaum, 
Anthony Hope. See page aS. 

L Hooper. THE Singer of marly. 

Crtnvn &vo, fir. 
Violet Hnnt THE HUMAN IN- 

TSREST. Crown Bvo. fir. 
a J. OBt«Uif)» ^ne. ^nthor of 'CiuptBia 

Kettle.' PRINCE RUPERT THE 

BUCCANEER. With 8 Illustrations. 

Soeond Edition, Crown Svo. 6s. 

MR. HORROCKSi PURSER. Crown 

Bvo, 6s, 
W.W.JaOOlM. Se^pftgeag. 
Henry Jamei. Author of 'What Maisie 

Knew.' THE SACRED FOUNT. 

Crown Bvo, fij; 

'THE SOFT SIDE. Soeond Edition, 

Crown Bvo, 6s, 

\vo. 6s. 
a SACRI- 
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* Full of human sympathy and the genuine 
davour of a wild, untrammelled, nnsophisti* 
cateulife. *— Morning Juadtr, 

' The author writes of the wild jMCturesque 
life ' out back,' with all the affection of a 
nathre and the penetrating insight ojTloog 
observation.'— Z/a/{r Tel^ra^ 
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jXIPlOII. TBm TRUE HISTORY 
OV JOSHUA DAVpSON, Chcistian and 
Communist. £levenih JEditiof^ Cronm 
%vo. xs. I 

VormaLoiiiiief. MIRRY ANN. Civwn 

8tw. fai 

JOSIAH'S WIFE. CrownZvo. d*. 
QeoU Lowif. THE MACHINATIONS 
TOF THE MYO-OK. Ci^own 8w. 6*. 
Oiailes K. LuslL TI^ AUTOCRATS. 

Crown 89tf . 6f . 
Bdna LyaU. DERRICK VAUGHAN, 

MOYELIST. ^and thousands Cronm Bva, 

& %acnaiiglitazL THE FORTUNE of 

CHRISTTnAMACNAB. Second Ediii4m, 

Crown Zvo, 6s. 
A. MaodoiiAll. THE STORY OF 

TERESA. Crown Zvo, 6s. 
BtoOld Ibmmttl. THE PUPPET 

CROWN. Illustrated. Cronm Bvo, 6s. 
CkMlOEgUl. OUTSID^.AND OVERSEAS. 

Crown Zvo, 6s, 

^Stf^MamT'^^n^'S SUMMER. 
'•' Seomd Ediiion, Crown Bvo, 6s, 

'An exceptionally clever book, told with 
consummate artistry and reticence.' — Daily 
MaiL 
'Full of shrewd insight and quiet humour. 

' Wholly deHghtful ; a very )>eau^ul and 
. KdMung tale. —/*«/; Mall Ga*€tte, 

* The author touches nothing t^t she d^es 
. Qot adom« so deUciaite and £ii^itt h^er hold.' 

— Mmncksster Guardian, 

* A poweifulftory.'— TYjmck. 
KlXm^Th'^^ AifewEdiHon. Cnmft 

Bvo, 6s, 
THE PARj[SH OF HILBY. A NtwEditum, 
Crown Bvo. 6s, 

SiobudMaxilL both sides qf the 

VEI U Socond Edition, Crown Bvo, 6s, 
THE S9EN AND THE UNSEEN. 
Crown Bvo, 6s, 
MARVEI4 AND MYSTERIES. Crown 

THE. TWICKENHAM PEERAGE. 
Stcond Mdiiion, Crown Bvo. 6s, 

' It is a Ions time since my Baronite read 
a novel of su«> entrancing interest as *The 
Twickenham Peerage.* He recommends 
th« gentle reader to get the booic ^In addi- 
tion to its breathless interest, it is full of 
character and bubbling with fiin.'— PwnM. 

A. B. W. Mason, Author of * The Courtship 
of Monice Bnckler/ ' Miranda of the Bal- 
cooy/etc CLEMENTINA. lUustrated. 
Crown ^oa. 6s, 

' A romance of the most delicate ingenuity 
Md hnnvMir . . k the very quinloseaca •f 
romance. '—>S>rc/«/*n 

Krt«l lI»ttWk.Anthor of •CWi' tW 
the Rye.' HONEY. Fourth EdUton. 
CrownBtw, j8». .. ... 



' 'Racy, poixttted, acd vntertainhig.'— 
Vanity Fair, 

* Honey U a splendid ffxL* '-' Daily 
Express, 

J A vigorously written story, full of clever 
things, a piquant blend of swoet and sharp.' 

J.W. May^. THE CYNIC AND THE 

SYREN. Crown Bvo, 6s, 
LiT.MeadA. drift. CrownZvo, 6s, 
Bertram mtford. THE SIGN OF the 

SPIDER. Illustrated, Fifth Edition, 
Crown 8svk y, 6d, 

Allan MonUioiiBe. LOVE in a life 

Crown ^vo» 6s. 
F. F. Montresor, Author of * Into die High- 
waysand Hedges.' THE ALIEN. Stcond 
Edition, Crown Bvo, 6s, 

* Fleeshi uncotftfentional, and instinct with 
human sfm^ihy.'—ManckestorGuardian, 

* Miss Mon^e^or creates her tragedy oi^ 
of passions and necessities elementarily 
human. Perfect 9sX,*— Spectator, 

ArthnrMoore. the knight PUNC- 

TILIOUS. Crown Brno, 6s, ^ 
Aj^ltmrMOZZiaoil. See page 30. 
W. B. KorriS. THE CREDIT OF THE 

COUNTY. Illustrated. Second Edition, 

Crown 8tw. 6s, 
'A capital novel it is, deftly woven to* 

gether of the comedy and tragedy of life.' — 

Yorkshire Post, 

* It is excellent— keen, graceful, diverting.' 



ORPHAN. 



sS^'- 



EMBARRASSING 
Crown^o, 6s, 
HIS GRACE Third Edition, Crovm 

tSe DESPOTIC LADY. Crown^oo, 6s. 
CLARISSA FURIOSA. Crown^oo. 6s, 
GILES INGILBY. lUustraied, Second 
Ediium, Crown Bvo, 6s, 
AN OCTAVE Second Edition, Crozim 

A DEPLORABLE AFFAIR. CrownBvo, 
y,6d, 

JACK'S FATHER CrownBvo, 9s,6d, 
LORD LEONARD THE LUCKLESS. 
Crottm Bvo, 6s, 
See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 
Mrs. iUipliaiLt. THE TWO MARYS. 
Crown Bvo, 6s» 

THE LADVy WALK. Crown Bzw, 6s. 

THE PRODIGALS., Crown Bvo, 3s. 64, 

See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

Hft^QUivant. OWD BOB, THE GREY 

^DOG OF KENMUIR. Sixth Edition. 

CrownBvo, 6s, ^ 

'Weird, thrilling, strikingly graphic' — 
Punch, 
'We admire this bode ... It b one to 
with adnucation and to praisa with 
* noeJtfHCiM- 
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<Itka<M.<9ia-ttir,blocNl-ttiniBgf>ook, 
to be enjoyed by «Tery mao and woman to 
wImmi a dQK is 6ima:*^IMtrmtmrt, 

S.Ptiipipg oppenhtim. master of 

MEN. SgeondEdHkm, Crown ^vo. 6s, 
CHltwrt PsrlCOr. See page 39. 
*»«•• Mytll* P^tton, BIJLI, THB 

DANCER. CrawnZvo. 6s, 

KftzPvnalMrtoiL the footstbps op 

A THRONE. lUustratcd. Second Edi- 
tion, Crown %vo, 6sm 

* A story of pure adrentnte, with a sensa* 
tion OQ every page.'— Z>«rA' Mtnl, 

I GROWN T^:E KINa With lUus- 
tnuioDS by Frank Dadd and A. Forrestier. 
Crowmiivo, 6c 

' A romaaceof high adTsntnre, of love and 
war. * —Daily Now*, 
■M.F.S.P«mj. A FOREST OFFICER. 

A MIXED MARRIAGE. Crown Zvo, .6s. 

BdenPlllUpottg. See page 30^ 

*a' Aytbor of *Dead Man's Rock.' THE 

l¥HlTEWOLF. SocondEdiiim, Crown 

8cv. 6s, 
'Everystoryisan acebmpUsh^ romance 

in its own w9j,*-^cotsman, 

* The poet's vein, the breadth of vision, the 
touch of mysticism are plain in alL'^ Times, 

B. OrUm, PxowM. The poison of 

ASPS. Crown 9ioo, \s,6d, 

Itk^uurd Pxyce. TIME and the 
WOMAN. Crown %oo. «r. 
THE QUIET MRS. FLEMING. Crown 
dvo, 3#. 6d. 

XRaimUl. AUNT BETHIA'S BUTTON. 
Crown 9ifo, 6s, 

Walter Baymcmd, Author of 'Love and 
Qttiet Life,' FORTUNE'S DARLING. 
Crown 9vo. 6s, 

OnM» BUTB. THE WOOING OF 
SHEILA. Second Edition, CrownBvo, 6s, 
'Areidlvfinebook. A book that deserves 
tp live. Sheila is the sweetest heroine ^o 
has ttved in a novdist's pages^ for many a 
day. Every scene and every incident has 
fbe impress of truth. It Is a masterly ro- 
mance, tmd one that should be widely read 
and appreciated.'— ilfanwM^ Leader, 

CbnuM^jUiyg and Asotber. the 

iHnhlRTED VILLAGE. With Illus- 
trations by DoBOTHY GwYN Jbtpsibs. 

Bditt^BiiWt 'out OF THE CYPRESS 

SWAMP. CrovmBvo, 6s, 
W. Pett Sidge. LOST PROPERTY. 

Second Edition, Crown 9vo, 6s, 

* The stcMy is an interesting and animated 
picture of tne strug^ for life in London, 
with a natural humour and tenderness o/E its 
own. ^-^eotsmam 

* *A simple, delicate bit of work, wUch 
will give pleasure to many. Much itttdy of 



die masses has made' him, not mad, bttt 

stroi^, and— wonder of wonders— cbeerfisL' 

^^THntes, 

A SON OF THE STATE. Crown 8w. 

is,6d, 

SECRETARY TO BAYNE, Jtf.P. Croum 

^vo* 6s, 

a O.D. Roberts, the heart OF THS 

ANaENTWOODw Crown Ufo. 3s. 6d: 

Urs. M. H. Boberton. A GALLANT 

QUAKER. Illustrated. CrvwnSvo, 6s, 

W. Clark BuntfU. my Danish sweet- 
heart. lUustrated. Eourtk Ediium, 
Crown 8cw. 6s. 

W.BatObtfO. THE LAND OF THE LOST. 
Crown 8vo. 6s, 

Karahan BaundlBra. ROSE A CHAR* 

LITTE. Crown ^o. 6s. 
W.O.80IIII7. THEIWHITE HECATOMB. 
Crown 000, 6s, 
BETWEEN SUN AND SAND. Crvwtt 

A Vendetta of the desert. 

Crown Bvo, %$. 6d. 
AdAllne Bergeaat. Author of 'The Stovyof 
a Penitent SouL* A GREAT LADY. 
Crown Bvo. 6s. 

THE MASTER OF BEECHWOOD. 
Crown-B*^, 6s, 

BARBARA'S MONEY. Second Station. 
CrownBvo, 6s. 

' Full of life and incident, and Baibara b 
a delightful hetoine.'— jOi»#^ Express, 

'An unusaally entertaining story.'— 
Ivorid, 

ANTHEA'SWAY. C«wW»8tv. 6r. 
W. F. Bbaiuum. THE MESS DECK. 
Crown Bvo. %s. 6d» 

flM TWELVES. Second Ediiion. Crown 
Bvo* xs,6d, . 

* FimI of quaint humour, wise saws, and 
deep-sea p\uix>soti!^,'—Momin£r Leader, 

*In "Jim Twelves" Mr. Shannon has 
created a delightful character.'— /'wiif A. 

* Bright and Uvely reibding throughout^— 
Telegraph, ' 

Helen ffiilBton. THE STRONG GOD 
CIRCUMSTANCE. CrownBvo. 6r. 

R. N. ttn^beni. A GENTLEMAN 
PLAYER. CrownBivo. 6s, 
See also Fleur de Lis Novels. 

E. E. Strain, elmslie's drag-net. 

CrownBvo, 6s, ' ' ' 

Eem^ Stnart a wOman of forty. 

Crown Bvo, 3*. 6di 
CHRISTALLA. CrownBvo, 6s* 

Dnebeea of Bntherland. one HOUR 

AND THE NEXT. ThUni Edition. 
CrownBvo, 6s. 

Annie Swan, love grown cold. 

Second Edition, CrownBvo. vt, 

Bo^amlnSimt siren city; Crmm 

SORDON. Cn 
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nuuice of Meodcan life* Crown Zvo, 6s. 

Km. B. W. TrafTord-TaiintoiL SILEN']^ 
PanlWaineman. A hbroinb FROM 

.FINLAND. Crown ivo. 6s, 

"* A loveiy tale.*— 3fanck4;fUr^itartUan. ' 
' A vivid picture of pastorsd life in a 
beaiMi^ i&atoo little kxiowii dotmtry.' 

^PallMallGazetU. 

B'? A FINNISH LAKE. CrownZvo. 6s. 

l^GtOrWaite. CROSS TRAILS. Crvwn 

TLt^mka!m% WAUtiJL THC SKIRTS 
.OF' HAPPY CHANCE. IlhiBtrated. 
". S$cfiH4 MdiHim, Crvwn^vo, 6s*. 
H* O. WellB. THE STOLEN BACILLUS, 
• aad.Qt)!^ StorieSb SscondMS^ticn^ Crown, 
§tfOi, js.6dj 

THE PLATTNER STORY AiId Others. 
'Stcond EiiHiion. Crown Zito. y. 6d. 
THE SEA LADY* Crown Zvo. 6s. 

*A strange, fantastic tale, a really beauti* 
ful i^yVl.*— Standard. 

' In literary charm, in inventiveness, in fun 
and humonr, it is equal: tp the b^ of Mr. 
' Wells' stories.'— i>«J^AV«/*. 

* Highly successful fiarce and plenty of 
ppUshed satire.'— Z>tfr^ MaiL 
'-'' TALES OF SPACE AND TIME. 
Crtmn%B0. ixi 



6s, 



. WHllI taatE SLEEPER WAKES. 
, Crown Zvo. 6s. 

THE INVISIBLE MAN. CrownZvo. 

lov:e.and mr..leW;K}ham.- f « 

■ ' .^9,' iis^ . . K , .. ... ■' 

Stanley Weyman, Author of ' AGentt^man 

of France.^ Wp)^ THE |?.ED ROBE. 

Wit|i Illustrations l»y R. G Woodvili* 

Seventeenth Edition. Crown Zvo. 6s, 
'Every one who read* boc^ at all must 

read this thrilling romance, from the first 

page of which to the last the breathless 

reader b haled along. An insiHration of 

manliness ^nd cou»g^'«->i7iu<^ Ckromcle. 
Vrs. C. N* WUlianuMMi, Author ^ ^l^e 

Barnstormers.' PAPA. Second Edition. 

Crown Zvo. ' 6s. ' 

*FulI of startling adventures and sen- 

satbnal episod^u'— i/?<rf/r Graphic. 

THE ADVENTURE OF PRINCESS 

SLYVIA Crown Zvo. y. 6d, 
0« H. and A. M. wmUbfiiaon. IIIE 

LIGHTNING CONDUCTOR J Bting 

the Romance dS. a Motor Cajr. Jllustraked. 
s Cr&wnZvo. 6s. ^ ^ • ^ 

* A very ingenious and divertmg book.' — 

Morning Leader^ 
Zack, Aufhor of * Life is Life.' TALES OF 

DUNSTABLE WEJR. Crown Zt^o. 6s. 
X.L. AUT DIABOLUS AUT NIHIL. 
' CrownZvo.' y.6d. 



XCbe f leut be Xte flovels 

Gr(mm%vo, '^s,^ 

MBSSks. Mi^THUBN are now ptiblishing a cheaper issue of some of their popular 
Novels in a new an^ n^ost charming style of binding. 



Aiulrew Balfour.^ 

To ARMS! . •' ' . '• ' 

Jane Barlow. 

A CRBBL OP IRISH STORIES. 

B. F. Benspii. ^ 

THE VINTAGB. ^ ...-'* ' ' 

IN -rtrtt t>A» oFAD^BSrrtT 

ANNfi MAU^^RJ^. ^ ^^^ ^ 

Mt&Hr. K. Clifford. 
A FLAsii.oii*siiiciiBR. _ _■ 

L.<kq;>tf ConiAMTd. '^ 

SCH«S OF AlWBRSITF _' ' 

' Ifonie HtiidBowlo, 

THE CROOK QF THB BOUftH: 

THB THIRD Floor. , 

Sara Jeaimeita Duncan. 
A vonrnGB OF "Consolation: - 
' O. llaxMrlllo FMin. 

THB STAR GAZBRS._^ _^ 

Jane & nnOlater. 
^^Sne H. and Kary Tlndlater. 

TALBS THAT ARB TOLD. 



J. 8. Fletobei*. 

THfi PATH^ op tttB PRUDEr(¥. 

Haiy GaittiLt. 

KiRKHAM's Find. 

BotMrt Hlchenfl. 

BYEWAYS. 

- BmUy tkwless, 

HURRISH. 
•MABLCHO. 

W» E. Korrls. 

Matthew AUSTIN. ., 

Mrs. Olipliant. 

SUR ROBBRrSrF^TUNB, 

JIaiT A. Owen. 

THB DAtyGHTEfeTOF A^OUETTE. 

Mary I» tendered. 

An Englishman. 

^ Morlay lloberta. , 

THB PLUfteHRBRS, 

R. H. Stephena. 

AN ENBMY TO THB KiNGk 

Mhk irallbrd. . 

SUCCESSORS TO THB TITLE. 
A PASSIONATE PILGRIM. 
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Messrs. Methitsk^ Catalogue 



Jtook0 for Save ati» «x» 



Tnt ICSLANUBR^ SWOlkn. Bjr S. Birlnif-Godld. 
TWOLrrn^CHILDUDfAMDCHING^ ByBdithE. 



TODDLBBBiri RXHa ^ K. K. — .^ 

OlfLY A GUAltD-RooM IXXS. Br EAth S. CathoB. 
TUB DOCTOR 0» TUB JULXBT. B]r Hftny ColU«- 



.^lASTBB ROCXAFBU«4B'5 VOVAGB. By W. Cltflc 
Russ«IL 



Syd Bblton t Qr.'^tfie BofWhoiMMid Botco to Sea. 

aGw Manrflie Fena. 
RbdGraiigb. ByMrs.MoIesirorth. 
THB SBCSBT OP MAELJUcB DB MONLUC. By tlM 

A«tlioroF If die. ModP 
Dumps. By Mn. Pan. 
A GiRl. OP T^B PBOFL9. By L. T, If eiid«u 
Hbp^ Gipsy. By L. T. Meade. 



Thb Honourablb If iss. 



as.6d. 
ByL>T.Mead«. 



MsssRS. Mktrusn are issuing onder the above general tUte a Monthly Series 
of Noirels by popular authors at theprice of Sixpence. Each number is as long as 
the average Six Shilling Novel. The first numbers of 'The Novelist' are as 
follows :— 



L Dead M bn Tblx. no Talbs. By B» W. 

Hornumr. 
It JBNKIB Baxtbb, Journalist. By Robert 
Barr. 

m. thbinca'sTrbasurb. 

IV. A SON OP THB STATB. 

V. FX7RZB Bloom. By S. 

VI. BUNTBR'S CRUISB. By C. 
VIL THB Gay Decbivbrs. By 




VIII. PRISONBRSOPWar. ByA.BoyM»nWeekes. 
~" t Flash of Summer. By Mr* 

Qifford. 



IX. A Flash of Summer. By Mrs. W. K. 



X VliLDT andXaAGBRc Taiei of flM TraaavaaL 

By E. S. Valentine. 
XL THB NiCGBR Knights. By F. Nocreys 

ConneL 
XII. A Marriagb at SBA. By W. Qark RoawlL 
XIII. THB POMP OP THB LAVILBTTES. By 

Gilbert Parker. 
xrv. A Man op mark. By Anthony Bope^ ' 
XV. THB Carissima. By Lucas Malet 
XVI. THB Laoy^ Walk. By Mrs. OUphaat. 
XVII. Derrick Vauchan. By Edna LyaiL 
XVIIL IN THB Midst op AIjirms. By Robert 
Barr. 
XIX. Ris GraCB. By W. E. Norrlt, 
XX. Dodo. By E. F. Beaion. 
XXI. CHEAP TACK ZiTA. By 8. Barlnff-GookL 
XXn. WHEN VaUIOND CAMB TO FONTIAC, By 



Aetbttcn'0 Siipenni? Xibtati? 



THB MaTABBLB CAMPAIGN, By Major-General 

Baden-PoweU. 
THE Downpall OP PRBMPBR. By MafoT-Genetal 

Baden-PoweU. ^ 

MY Danish Swbbthbart. By w. Clark Rimall. 

IN THB Roar op thb SBA. By S. BttUff- 

Gould. 
PEGGY OP THB BARTONS. By a M. Croker. 
THE Green Graves op Balgowrib. By Jane 

H. FlndUter. 

THE STOLEN Bacillus: By h. g. Weih. 

Mattkbw Austin. 6yW.E.Notrifc 

THB coNguasT OF London. By Dorothea 

Gerard. 
A VOYAGB OP CONSOLATION. By Sara J. 
THE Mutablb Many. By Robert Barr. « 
BenHur. By General Lew Wallace. 
Sir Robert's PoatuhB. By Mrs. Ollphaat 
THE FAIR God. By Ganeral Lew Wallace. 
CLARISSA FURIOSA. By W. S* Norris. 
CRANPORO. ByMrs. Ga^eH. 
NOEML By S. Barine-Gonld. 
THB TKRONB ov. DAVID. By J. H. Ingrabam. 
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